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INTRODUCTION 


Edward Lear has been called the Laureate of nonsense He would 
never have clauned this title for the plam reason that it is pompous vnthout 
being fimny And to Lear, a lumbering, dowdy, bumble-bee of a man, 
self-consaous and self-cntical, any voluntar)’^ expression of ego had to be 
camouflaged vnth humour. 

Lear’s own suggestion for a tide to fit his flair for nonsense m verse, 
prose, and sketch was “Grand Penpatetic Ass and Bosh-produang 
Lummary.” He once requested a friend to “wnnte to Lord Palmerston to 
ask him to ask the Queen to ask the Kmg of Greece to give him a place 
speaally created, the tide to be Lord High Bosh and Nonsense Producer 
. . . vnth permission to wear a fool’s cap (or mitre) — three pounds of 
butter yearly and a htde pig — and a small donkey to nde on.” 

The essentially gende, omid soul of Lear felt obhged to antiapate 
the world’s (possible) cnticism of his face, figure and achievement If there 
was any debunkmg to be done — and Lear feared that there would be — ^he 
was determined to set such an example of self-defacement that there would 
be htde left for mahaous outsiders 

AU this argues lack of faith — though certainly not lack of conceit 
But It IS not my intention at this stage to attempt to analyse that most 
magnificendy complex mass of contradictions which was the man called 
Edward Lear 

The wide and lasting fame of Lear is founded on the nonsensical 
hmencks, alphabets and sketches he first set dovm to please the children of 
his rich patrons In his ovm hfe-time he enjoyed the pleasant notoriety of 
being Mr Lear, the Nonsense Poet This had its untating side, especially 
when he was trjmg to sell his senous paintmgs and his studios were 
cluttered -vsuth ‘hmlganan unknowns” who came, not to purchase, but 
to stare at the author of the Nonsense Books 

In his heart he really wanted to be recognised as the greatest landscape 
painter of his age He pursued this ambition with mexhaustible energy, 
determination and alternating moods of faith and fear. He won the respect 
of the painters and cntics of his day He was regularly hung at the Royal 
Academy and he was paid hundreds of pounds for his pictures. His mcnts 
as a draughtsman and as a painter m oil and water colour are recognised 
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by the discerning today But if his ciaim to immortahty were based on this 
alone the name of Lear would already be forgotten 

To enjoy waking up one mommg and finding yourself famous is 
human and Edward Loar was almost pathetically human He enjoyed 
being famous, even though nonsense was not the vehicle he himself 
would have chosen to carry him to the heights Lear was vam He loved 
makmg caricatures of himself Until he was old and irritable he hked to be 
pomted out and homsed as the great, amusmg Mr Lear And, as he bore 
no lU-wiU to anybody, and had very httle of the mahaous in his make-up, 
he wore the jester’s cap with a certam amount of pride “It is queer,” he 
wrote to his friend Fortescue, after the mstant success of More Nonsense 
(pubhshed m 1871), “(and you would say so if you saw me) that I am the 
man as is makmg some three or four thousand people laugh m England 
all at one time ” There can be no doubt that makmg thousands of people 
laugh gave him great — if not complete — satisfaction 

The irony of the Lear story is that what he regarded as a mere diver- 
sion, a whimsy designed to catch the fancy of children, should have kept 
his name bunushed, whereas the hearty-Victonan appreaation of his 
mdustnous and effiaent pamtmg, his true life’s work, should have dwmdled 
to a famt chorus of praise by a few modem connoisseurs Even before his 
death his rank as a pamter had been forgotten by the cognoscenti — 
if It had ever been recognised In 1883, when he wrote to Ruskm thankmg 
him “for havmg, by your books, caused me to use my own eyes m lookmg 
at landscape from a period datmg many years back,” the infirm critic 
scribbled on the top of the letter the query, “Is this the Nonsense man^ 
Lear’s lust for landscape emboldened him to be a traveller, not just a 
tourist on the weU-beaten paths, but an explorer of Greece and Italy, 
Gibraltar, Malta, Egypt, Palestme, India and Ceylon For a man who had a 
horror of horses, a terror of dogs and a violent dishke for ships and the 
sea, Lear showed an mdormtable courage m undertaking these journeys 
His endurance as a bulky and sickly man subject to asthma, bronchitis and 
epilepsy, on long journeys on foot and on horseback — and by camel an 

elephant — was even more astoundmg 

The flesh may have been weak but the spirit was steel Lear set out 
with the zeal of a crusader and rarely let acadent or illness swerve m 
from his set course His disaphned calmness came to his rescue m moments 
of peril — as m the dangerous occurrence at the rose-red aty 
his sense of humour, cultivated as a defence mechanism from 100 , 
cushioned him agamst the pecuhar bedevilments of his hfe 
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joms tlic city s playground, Hampstead Heath. Then there are Highgate 
Woods and Watcrlow Park and the drear)’^ but historic acres of Highgate 
Cemetery, where Rosetti, Faraday— and Karl Marx— are interred 

I say It IS an open, airy suburb now, but in Lear’s childhood it was an 
isolated village. It has been said that Lear was bom in a mansion called 
Bowmans Lodge, a monument to enterprise in the City of London, 
winch stood m its own grounds somewhere on the flanks of the hdl lead- 
ing up to Highgate Village 

But recent examination of thclshngton Rate books indicates that he 
was ahnost certainly bom in a place m lowly Holloway, near Highgate 
Certainly a Lear (no imtial given) occupied a house “on the east side,” of 
what IS now Holloway Road m 1806 His rent was eighty pounds a year 
and he was assessed one pound, six shillings and eight pence in rates It 
was a substantial two-storey house, according to an engraving, with four 
upstairs wmdows m front, two on either side of a small, pillared portico, 
at die comer of Seven Sisters Road and Holloway Road At the comer of 
these two roads today is the entrance to Bowmans Mews The house, 
whicli stood in its own grounds, is not mentioned as Bowmans Lodge in 
die Rates Books until 1851, and the first mention in print is m the Htstory 
and Topography of the Parish of St. Mary s, Islington {1843) which records 
“At the comer of Seven Sisters Road stands Bowmans Lodge, the residence 
of Charles Mann, so called for its occupymg the site of an archery-house 
of Elizabethan times ” 

It seems that Edward’s father, Jeremiah, was a prosperous stock- 
broker of D anis h descent, his name havmg been Anghcised from Lor 
He hved m some style but, m view of my researches, I am mcluied to 
doubt whether he kept twelve carnages and the necessary horses for the 
family’s use Jereimah spent his workmg days m his City office, but on 
Sundays he had an mdividual diversion, he worked m a blacksmith s forge 
installed m the house 

Edward was apparendy English on his mother s side. She was born 
Ann Skemt, daughter of a sea captam from Durham When she was a girl 
of nmeteen she and Jereimah eloped and were marned m Essex It was a 
fruitful mamage; she bore him twenty-one children m twenty-five yors, 
a feat which even the prolific mneteenth century must have considere no 
mpan achievement m childbearmg Of these twenty-one children, thirteen 
of them daughters, six are said to have died m mfancy 

Dmner for the huge family, or rather for the older members, w^a 
formal occasion Litde Edward, who was bom when his father was nity 
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five. WM-: fiixt illowcd to "^QC tlic .irr.iv ofhis sisters in white frocks .nnd his 
brothers in c\ cning dress on Ins eighth birthd.i) He usually had supper m 
the nurscr\ w ith his \ ounger sister 

His earliest meinon, was of being wrapped in a blanket and shoavn 
the illuminations m celebration of the \ ictora* of Waterloo He w as a queer 
fellow, this little bo\ with the big nose .and the in)opic c\cs His interest 
in nature studv had been stimulated b\ books and w’alks in Highgatc 
countrs lanes and he w as alrc.ada tra mg his hand at sketching .and painting 
Epilepsa seems iirst to ha\ e attacked him w hen he w.as sc\ cn and in lus 
aftliction he turned not to his mother, but to his sister, Ann, the oldest of 
the firniK. This disabihta kept him .awaa from the boisterous pursuits of 
the normal bo\ It n not knowai w hat exact form this epilepsy took Lear, 
m his diaries, calls it “the Demon” or. “the terrible Demon ” Angus 
D.aaidson in his biograjaha of Lear wTitcs. “It was probabl) the type 
knowai as ‘petit maV , that its attacks w’cre frequent — sometimes as many 
as eighteen in a month, and gcncr.alK m the early mormng or late 
evening — IS showai b\ crosses w ith numbers w Inch he used m his diancs 
to indicate tlicm ” 

It has been suggested that the whole structure of life at the Lears’ 
mansion w.as demolished at one blow of fate, that Jeremiah’s speculations 
went awT), that his fortune w.as swept .away .and diat he w\as put mto 
King’s Bcncli Prison It would, indeed, have been m keeping wntli the 
contentions of melodrama if servants, carnages and Rimiture had to go 
and Mrs Lear and her fifteen children had to find poor lodgmgs near the 
prison The picture of the faithful wafe t.akmg die mcarccratcd head of the 
family six-course diiuicrs but managing to make other economies so that 
she could settle c\cr} claim against the estate is good enough for 
Holl) w ood And die film ending is diat Jcrcimah, at last released fi:om 
prison, hved wadi his wafe at Gravesend untd his deadi four years later 
But something is WTong wath die stor)’’ My siftmg of die records 
mdicates that the gitmg up of die house, die losmg of the entire fortune 
and the scattermg of the family is exaggerated Jeremiah Lear was a 
member ofthe London StockExchangc from 1S02 untd 1828, according to 
the Membership records There is also a record that he w'^as bankrupt about 
1816 This date denves from a payment made mjuly of that year mto Lear 
account by a W. Smith Jr of ^2.6g $s sd which enabled Lear to pay his 
creditors 2s 6d in the He had faded for the sum of ^2,150 iis id , a 
big amount m those days 

Lear did not leave the Exchange after his bankruptcy The Register of 
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Defaulters ui the Office of the Offiaal Assignee shorn Jeremiah as a 
creditor m vanous bankruptaes up to 1837, when one, John Panent failed 
owing ium ^133 15s, 

The reaUy mystifying thing is that I can find no record of any Lear, 
let alone a Jeremiah, having been in Kings Bench Prison during the 
period when he should have been manfully coping with those six-course 
dinners taken to him by his wife The musty and voluminous Pnson 
Records in the Pubhc Record Office, London, from 17 September, 1823 
to 7 August, 1828 reveal no sign of a Lear The ongmal Discharge 
Dockets for prisoners fireed fiom King’s Bench durmg the years 1829 and 
1830 contam no Lear. And, if as has been stated, Bdward was twelve or 
thirteen years of age when his father went to gaol, Jereimah should be 
there. The Fleet Prison Records firom 1819 to the end of 1822 arc blank, 
as far as the Lears are concerned 

Where, then, was Jeremiah incarcerated, m the Clink or the New 
Gaol, Southwark, or ALdbank Pemtentiary — or the Marshalsea ^ For these 
I cannot answer 

From this avenue of research I am driven back to the Ishngton Rate 
Books and the house in Holloway. A Lear was in occupation there from the 
Michaelmas term of 1806 This is presumably Jereimah and he was in 
occupation until 1S22 From that year until 1826 a Josiah Lear was the 
tenant and there is a strong suggestion that, during those four years, part 
of the grounds or house was sub-let to a Mrs Lmtott Tins is the only 
evidence that I have found to corroborate the story that Jeremiah was 
missing firom home — and possibly in prison — for four years 

But in 1826 we find a bold entry in the Rate Book indicating that 
Jeremiah LearTs back m possession, paying rent and ^2 4 s rates, 
the big figure for rates bemg explamed that it is for * Lamp, Watch, 
Highways and Chapel Rates ” In 1829 he was still there (rentj^yo, rates 
^2 i8s 46 ) but there is no more mention of him at that address 

The final entry for Jereimah is m die Burial Register of Milton Parish 
Church, near Gravesend It was supposed that he had been buried in the 
churchyard of St George’s Parish Church, Gravesend, where the Red 
Indian maid, Pocohontas, hes, but this proved to be false TJic Mihori 
Pansh Bunal Register entry states that, “Jeremiah Lear, abode Parroc . 
Place, Milton, was buned there on 5 September, 1833, aged scvcnt)-^ix', 
the offiaatmg minister being— strange coincidence— the curate Jno 
Bowman ’’ There is no Parrock Place today but there are Parrock Roa/!. 
Parrock Street, Parrock Avenue and Parrock Manor, all appertaining to 
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the c<.t ntc ol ilio Pirrock 1 here js .ilso nil .ittrnctn c Gcorgnii house 

whuh u'-cil to ht cnlkd Ihirnick I hi! Pcrlnps this ms the Pnrrock Place 
of 1 S33 jN'iorc [TohihK it is a inis-cntr\ for Park Place 

One of the conclusions \s hich might be tlrawai from nu collection of 
cxulcnce is that Jcrciniah nc\cr went properK to prison If he had been 
imprisoned during the four-) ear gap between 1822-1826 he would have 
been a man m Ins middle sixties and the foul and pestilential restraint 
would ha\e probabK killed him Tins argument has even more force if it 
suggesicd that he went to gaol in 1S29, when he was more than seventy 
I am inclined to think then, that although there were obaious crises 
m die Lear finances there w as no sudden drop from affluence to poverty 
to incTcvse \oung Edward’s sense of msccurita, which had its bcgiiuimgs 
in his weak cscMcht and the illness which was to stalk him .all Ins 
life. 

His sisters and brothers had to go out and fend for themselves and 
the girls sutlcrcd most, four of them died m serxnce as governesses and 
companions wathin a few months Three of them married Eleanor made 
die best match, with a director of the Banl: of England Two sons 
enugrated to America, where the\ found wives and fadicrcd children 
but had little financial success Another went to West Africa as a medical 
nussionar) and marned a native girl 

Edw.ard was sa\ed from die unkmdness of a world, whicli had dealt 
so harshly with some of his sisters, by dear sister, Aiui, his second mother 
Twenty-one )cars older than he, too plain to attract suitors, she was m 
one wa^ die luckiest of the fanuly She had been left an allow’^ance of ;/Csoo 
a year by her grandmother She had looked after Edward from earhest 
childhood and taken him to Margate for long periods to get rehef from his 
illnesses Ann w'as Ins tutor, since he had little schoohng, and she guided 
and encouraged luiii in writing, drawmig and the study of natural 
histor)’’ 

Ann ga\ c Edw ard the affection wdiich in happier circumstances she 
W’-ould have given to her own cluldren In return Edward gave her his 
hfelong devotion, one of the outward signs of which w’^as the letters he 
sent her regularly w'hen he w^as away on his travels They are affectionate, 
gossipy letters, ht xvidi humour, carefully designed to ease her anxieties 
about his welfare At least once a fortmght he wnrote to her until she died 
Then relationship w^as desenbed by Lear in a letter to Lady Tennyson. 

She brought me up from the leastest childliood and when she goes, my 
W’hole life wnll change utterly ” 
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Such was Lear s background, the inevitable background of a sick 
and delicate child; with many comforts and much love, but also with 
those inadequacies inherent in such circumstances For die greater part of 
Ins life he bore the dire affliction of epilepsy, and recurrent asthma and 
bronchitis, with commendable fortitude There is httle doubt that the 
attention of his devoted sister, Ann, produced the Lear we know today 
On the one hand her decision not to subject the boy to the harsh school hfe 
of the early mneteenth century perrmtted and encouraged him to develop 
along his owni lines and inclinations On the other we can only guess how 
much his sickness was fostered by a sister whose sense of bemg needed — 
whose self-importance was fed by the necessity of caring for young 
Edward Sick children are more often the result and not the cause of an 
indulgent upbringnig 

Methodical and pamstakmg m Ins introspection, Lear was aware of 
die gaps in Ins education, both mental and physical He complamed in 
later life that he had had no chance of “manly movements or exerase” 
because he had been “brought up by women — and badly besides — and ill 
always ” v 

Tempted at times to complam of Ins lack of groundmg m education 
he could %vritc, when he was forty-seven, “I am always thankmg God that 
I was never educated for it seems to me that 999 of those who are so, 
expensively and laboriously, have lost all before they arrive at my age — 
and reniam like Swift’s Strulbruggs — cut and dry for life ” 

But out of his feehng of mferiority about his education came a thirst 
for knowledge and a beaver-like mdustry By his own efforts he not only 
equipped himself techmcally as an artist, illustrator and pamter, but 
accumulated considerable leammg In his well-known self-portrait m 
verse, “How pleasant to know Mr Lear” he sums up his hnguistic attain- 
ments m one hne, “He reads but he cannot speak Spanish This is an 
imderstatement he could write and talk m sue or seven languages, mclud- 

mg Greek and Albaman „ 

Lear had considerably more right to the title of self-made man 
than most Victorian mdustnahsts or American trading miUionaires 

The Artist 

Modem appreaation of Lear as an artist is based on two ac evements 
which he regarded as sidehnes He gave a new idiom to humorous aw 
mg That deceptively simple hne based on a child s view o an a sur 
adult world set m a style which has mfected most modem comic artists 
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aiid can be found in tlic current issue of Punch or the New Yorker 
The courtesy and kindness of the present Lord Derby enables me to 
make a pomt here of some considerable interest It demonstrates, ifdemon- 
stration be necessar)’’, that Art is long and never-ending Through the 
friendh co-operation of Captain McKimiey (Lord Derby’s Comptroller), 
and Miss Dorothy Povey (the Librarian at Knowsley Hall) I am now m 
possession of certain data which seems to substantiate a theory held by 
Miss Povey for some time She believes that Lear found lus ideas for the 
nonsense drav mgs m one of the anaent books m the Library at Kiio\vsley 
Recent expert opimoii has stated that “this work, in whatever edition, 
IS best referred to as Hortus SaiiUntis It was printed by Johaim Pruss at 
Strassburg, not after 2i October, 1497 ” It is m Latin (There is a copy m 
die British Museum, London, under the press mark IB 1682 ) Lear’s 
nonsense dravnngs bear a strong family resemblance to a number of the 
woodcuts displayed m dus ancient work, and especially so to some of those 
m die sections deahiig wnth Plants, wnth Ammals and with Birds If Lear 
ever used dus work he certainly made no reference to it to lus patrons at 
Knowsley Miss Povey (in correspondence) has written “ .ifhchad, I 
am sure there would have been a tradition about it in dus house, and die 
book speaally cared for — wluch has certainly not been the case I think 
he IS more likely to have hidden it from the children ’’ Whether Lear, 
m his warm desire to please the Stanley children, had recourse to this book 
can never be defiiutely established on the face of it we can say no more 
than It IS likely that he saw it and perhaps (unconsaously) drew his inspua- 
tion firom that anaent source ^ 

His other lasting claim to consideration is based on his water-colour 
sketches, which were uiadental to his landscapes ui oils These “roughs,” 
which he drew on the spot m vanous parts of the world as gmdes to the 
ambitious (and almost forgotten) oils, combmc a sense of urgency, a 
fireedom of expression and a techmeal skill Lear, to our eyes, is at his best 
when he is not trying too hard to achieve the appreaation of the staid 
Royal Academy — or the plaudits of his friends, the Pre-Raphaehte 
Brotherhood. 

From the age of fifteen he was earning money as a commeraal 
artist “I began to draw for bread and cheese about 1827,” he wrote, “but 
only did uncommon queer shop-sketches — selhng them for pnees varymg 

‘Since the above was wntten my attention has been drawn to “The Art of Botamcal 
Illustration” by Wilfred Blunt with the assistance of William T Steam, Co llins , London, 
1950 Mr Blunt, qmte mdependently, seems to sense the similarity between the Lear 
nonsense drawmgs and these woodcuts See pp 38-41 m his book 
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from iimcpeiice to four sluUuigs, colouruig prints, screens, fans, awhile 

makmg morbid disease drawings for hospitals and certain doctors of 
physic ” 

He was then Iivmg with his sister, Ann, in London, but sometimes 
he stayed with Sarah, a mamed sister at Arundel, where he had the 
opportumty to draw lowers, msects and birds from hfe As bis interest m 
natural history had been early awakened, his short-sighted eyes, now 
assisted by spectacles, loved to peer at the brightness of butterdy and bird, 
and copy their details with painstaking care 

At eighteen he was suffiaendy competent— and confident— to take 
pupils His gende manners and earnest regard for art evidendy made hun 
a good master Years later, m 1846, he was to have the honour of being 
art master to Queen Victoria She sent for him to give her a course of 
twelve drawmg lessons and these took place at Osborne and fruckmgham 
Palace 

Apart from a misunderstandmg with a servant (who at first refused 
to adnut the untidy, bearded man proclaimmg that he had “come to see 
the Queene,”) the lessons went off very well. The Queen recorded the 
visits m her diary. “15 July Osborne Had drawmg lesson from Mr Lear, 
who sketched before me and teaches remarkably well ” Lear sketched the 
new wmg of Osborne House and the Queen was so pleased with it that 
she sent hun an engravmg of the drawmg. 

Although he was well versed m the properties to be observed m the 
presence and m the homes of his aristocratic fiuends, he made one faux 
pas before the Queen She was showmg him a collection ofmmiatures and 
Lear, absent-mmded m his enthusiasm, exclaimed, “Oh, where did you 
get all these beautiful things^” The Queen rephed with digmty, I 
inherited them, Mr. Lear ” 

But Royal patronage was not to come until twenty years after Lear 
first set out to be an artist The first worthwhile job to which he could 
apply his skill and mdustry was drawmg parrots in the Zoo m Regent s 
Park. This commission was obtamed, as so much of his work was to be, 
through his flair for makmg fiiends Children hked him instinctively and 
adults, once their attention was drawn to his man y quahtics, found him 
good company. His work among the parrots was published m colour m a 
volume called Illustrations oj the Family Psittacidae contammg fifty-three 
hthographic plates. Anatomical accuracy, coupled with a sense of decora- 
tion and mmute attention to detail, established him as a draughtsman in 
the field of natural history. 
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Indeed. In': dr.w nigs of parrots, and m fact, of all animals, arc remark- 
.nblc for (he insight thc\ sliois into the unique character of the bird or 
animal depicted Almost invanabl) animals and birds painted by artists 
look as if thev were stufi'ed, but Lear drew them instinct with hfc and 
indmdinlm His lithographs of parrots make the later works of Audubon 
look, bv compari'jon, hard, mechanical and supcrfiaal 

Dr John Gra\ of the British Museum employed hmi to make the 
plates for a book on Tortoiccs, Terrapins .and Turtles, and John Gould, 
ornithologi-:!, took him tr.avelhng in Europe to make drawings of pheasants 
and toucans He found himself in demand 

Tlie thirteenth Earl of Dcrln, who had collected a private zoo at Ins 
^cat, Knowslc) Hall, near Liverpool, watched him making Ins parrot 
dr.awangs .and conninssioncd him to draw the menagerie Lear went to 
Knowslc} , bcgimiing an assoaation wnth the Stanley family winch was to 
hast .all his hie, four Earls of Derb) were to be Ins patrons He spent the 
next four \ cars on the estate, not only drawmg the birds and animals but 
becoming a friend of the faiinly 

After first charnnng the Earl’s gr.andsons he was inwtcd to dine wntli 
the Eark From tlicn on he was accepted .as a guest rather than .an employee, 
and he met “half the fine people of the day,” as the St.anlcys dispensed 
hospitality in the grand style Many of those he met were to be Ins firm 
friends and walling helpers 

His w ork there was pubhshed in “Glc.anings from die Menagerie and 
Aaaar)'’ at Knowslcy Hall,” privately pnntcd m 1S46, ten years after he had 
left die place But diis w^as to be the least important result of his stay He 
had time to cxcrasc his t.alcnt for amusing die young His jests and verses 
and funny drawangs w^on dicir first appreaation m the nurseries 

In his introduction to More Nonsense (1872) Lear wntes “Long years 
ago, m days when much of my time was passed m a countr}’’ house where 
cliildren and mirdi abounded, the hncs beginning ‘There was an Old Man 
of Tobago’ w ere suggested to me by a valued fiaend as a form of verse 
lending Itself to mfinitc vancty for rh)ancs and pictures, and thenceforth 
the greater part of the original drawings .and verses for the first Book of 
Nonsense were struck off avith a pen, no assistance ever having been given 
me in any w'^ay but that of uproanous dehght and welcome at the appear- 
ance of every new absurdity ” 

“The Old Man of Tobago” was an early example of the hmenck and 
It was taken from an illustrated pamphlet for children called Anecdotes 
and Adventures of Fifteen Gentlemen, pubhshed about 1820 
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Lear’s Book of Nonsense was not published until 1846 when it was 
dedicated to the Knowsley cluldrcn who had inspired it 

Apart from nialcing friends with cluldren (and influential people) 
Lear, while at Knowsley improved lus knowledge of art, broadened his 
outlook and laid the foundation of two of his great enthusiasms, landscape 
and travel. He made expeditions to the Lake District and, in company with 
Artliur Stanley, later to be the fasbonable Dean of Westmmster, he 
explored the Wicklow Mountains 

Tlie lulls and the waters awakened m him the desire to be a pamter 
of “topograplucal landscape” and, at twenty-three, he deaded this was to 
be lus life s work Tlus deasion, however, was not made entirely by the 
zeal of an artist’s discovery of lus medium and his subject The problem of 
how to make a hving had aheady begun to harry him and, being a shrewd 
fellow, he saw that there was more hope of reward for labour in scenery 
than m beast and fowl, m oils than m coloured drawings Also, his health 
havmg been affected by English -wmters, he knew that he must seek warmer 
climates 

Hard work was his rule — his mdustry was that of a man dnven by 
devils — but dreadful httle doubts crept m and out of his mind about his 
abihty Most great artists, and poets and craftsmen (and not a few mediocre 
ones), have had a sublime faith m the immortal value of then works Lear 
worked hard, but without complete faith Oil-pamting, his chosen 
medium was, therefore, “always painful and disagreeable work ” He told 
a friend, “Yes, I certainly do hate the act of pamting, and although day 
after day I go steadily on, it is hke grmdmg my nose off” 

Whether he was bemg perfectly truthful m these outbursts of self- 
criticism or not IS open to doubt It has to be remembered that hyperbole 
was his favourite manner of speech He loved to exaggerate, espeaally for 
humorous effect And when he says, “I am aware of my pecuhar incapa- 
aties for art, mental and physical The great secret of my constant 
hard work is to prevent my gomg back, or at best stanchng still,’ it may 
have sprung from a fit of depression to which he was subject, or frorn 
momentary exasperation Or perhaps he was fishmg for the metaphoric 
slap on the back which he often requned from his friends Unless Lear 
had some faith— not complete faith— m his abihty he would undoubtedly 
have tossed his canvas and pamts away to become a parasite on his nch 
finends, who found his company dehghtful 

But he chose to roam and record landscape In the summer of 1837 
he set out on his first ambitious travels, gomg to Italy by way of Germany 
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and Luxemburg Colour and warmdi, the Alps and the Lakes of Lugano 
and Como made him write exated, ecstatic letters to his sister Ann, and 
his sketch-books filled up He visited Milan and Florence and wintered m 
Rome, then the popular resort for the wealthy Enghsh 

Italy was to be his home for the next three years , he filled his summers 
^^nth sketchmg trips and Ins winters m giving art lessons and m finishing 
his drawings or pamtmgs or hthographs Havmg enough material for a 
book he returned to England to prepare “Views m Rome and its Environs” 
for pubhcation This contamed twenty-four plates which have been praised 
as adding a fireshness and dehcacy to the conventional landscape-drawing 
of the nineteenth century 

The next few years treated Lear well, he seems to have been without 
money troubles and he enjoyed the company of weU-to-do fiiends while 
enjoymg himself m the preparation of more books The year 1846 was a 
most important one for him He brought out Illustrated Exairsions in 
Italy m tw’’o volumes The fiast volume, a gmde to the Abruzzi of the 
Kmgdom of Naples, contained more hthographs and also an account of 
the journeys wnth notes of architecture, history and scenery This was 
direcdy responsible for his brief appomtment as Queen Victona’s drawmg 
master. 

The detailed natural history he had done m the Knowsley menagene 
was also brought out that year But, though he did not realise it at the 
time, he staked out his mam claim to imm ortality by the pubhcation m 
that year, o^ABook of Nonsense This collection ofhmencks and sketches, 
beginning wnth the“Old Man wnth a Beard” and endmg wnth “The 
Young Lady of Clare” (who was sadly pursued by a bear) was an im- 
mediate success, but full credit was not given to Lear for several years 
Rumour said that it was the work of Lord Derby. Lear described a railway 
journey, from London to Gmldford, dunng which a know-aU stranger 
declared that there was no such person as Edward Lear The author stood it 
as long as he could and then flashed his hat, handkerchief and stock, all 
marked wnth his name, and several letters addressed to himself before his 
“would-be extmguisher ” 

No form of art dates more qmckly than comic drawnng If you care 
to glance through old volumes of a humorous magazme such as Punch 
you wnll find that most of what was considered uproariously funny fifty 
years ago is now bleak and pomdess But Lear’s drawings are surpnsmgly 
fresh a hundred years after they were first pnnted They sprung from an 
unsuflied source; he was trying to amuse his small finends His draughts- 
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manslup and bs uninhibited gaiety combined to find an original form of 
illustration which has unmense vitahty and staying power The hmcnck 

form he used m his early verses is now hackneyed but the illustrations are 
stdl dehghtfiil 

His pubhcations allowed him to lay by “a whole ;i{^ioo” and he sold 
several pictures and earned money by teaching art Jh fact at this tunc 
(about 1847) he was enjo^nug one of his unusual penods of prospcnty 
But when he had money he got nd of it very easily by helpmg poor 
relations and charities 

His chosen profession of landscape pamter next took him to Southern 
Calabna On this tour he overheard a conversation between Uvo young 
Englishmen about himself One said, “I say, Dick, do you know what that 
fellow IS we were talking to last mght^” — “No?” — “Why he’s nothing 
but a d d dirty landscape pamter.” 

The sensitive Lear deaded to make a joke of this and he began calling 
himself, “Edward Lear, Dirty Landscape-Painter” as Ins travels became 
longer and wider. After sketchmg and sight-seemg tours winch took Inm 
to Corfu, Greece, Albania, Malta and Egypt he came back to England to 
prepare his next “Journal” for pubhcation He had been consaous for 
some time that he lacked instruction m figure drawmg So, convinced diat 
the only way to remedy this defect was “hard study,” he became a student 
at the Royal Academy Schools, passmg his entrance examuiation , as he 
\vntes, “I tried %vith fift}’'-one httle boys and mnctccn of us were admitted 
And now I go with a large book and a piece of chalk to school ever}' da) 
like a good httle boy.” 

Despite this mstrucuon he never learned to draw the acadcmicall) 
human figure In Ins senous pictures, as m the dlustratioiis for liis nonsense 
verses, the human figure is dravm as a bundle of limbs and clotliing, ncstr 
as an mtegrated umt. One cannot depict what one cannot understand, and 
Lear never understood grown people He saw them as would a child 
superficially — with one dormnant c.xprcssion His lack of insight into 
human bemgs and so his lack ofabdity to draw tlieni, is morestrdjng v.htn 
It IS compared to Ins uncanny abdity to draw birds, which, as I }n^<- • 

he rendered not only wuth enormous accuracy and trutli but with n in vi- 
able msight 
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nbihu “nn pcciilnr mcipiai\ for art” — needed outside help to keep 

It under control And in Ins «.circh for puidince, he fell m with the Pre- 
Raplnchtc Brotherhood, then considered violent rebels in art 

V.'illnin llolnnn Hunt, a Noting but prominent member of the 
Brotherhood, cime to Lear’s studio to see Ins “numberless dr.awnngs” and 
ended In agreeing to be his .nd\ iser I hint suggested that Lear might like 
to join him m painting near Ma-itings and this was the beginning of a long 
association T hotigh 1 hint v as fifteen \ears his junior, Lear accepted him 
as master .and cNcn called him “DaddN " They painted the Sussex cliffs 
together .''lid, gathering confidence. Lear then started to make .an oil 
painting from one of his drawings. “Quarries of Saractisc,” which had 
been held up for detail nnIiicIi he now added from Lnghsii hme*stone 
Millais came to \isit tile in and the enthusiasm of the Pre-Rajahaehtes was 
lint the tonic that Lear needed When he had finished Ins “QuaTies” it 
reccned the Art Uiikmi Pnr. at th.. Ro\a1 Acatlciin and v as bought bv 
Earl Bcauclianip for /-.NO 

Iv far I car’s art v as co iccn.eal. tliere eonld base been no itrcater 
calamUN tlrn his f-lh”': in der the infliunce of the Pre-Raphaelites 
Landscape pa'i 'iii'’ in Lnglan.d Ipd reaehed a nev pe d 1 1 the ’atecightcciitli 
and carK .in.CLce.itli cc.itunes t u'er such iiic.i as Co/ens. lather and 'on, 
Tun’er. Co.i'table G.tun aid Cnnma i 1 ne'e men looked at nature’s 
face and snv tlie’r o” r ciiio -n i> 'cf e'e ' in ns eha igiiig asrccts Tins, 
wnthoiit affcaatioii, thee pa» itcd Pn'* aftc' tiic iSto’s (v itli the exception 
ofTunicrv hobe’o.igsoti '•idcoft’ . n.i'*) mi eh oftli. j'o.irN impliatin 

this c.arK v.ork c\ '■porated d v a' '...'’aced b. a sici 1, bhgiit of strained 
effects, search for noNclta, intc'c'' , i In’ v ■>< iiic-cIn picturesque, ard 
false scntimentaluN Altlinugh the. co.ide mud the v orI> of their ^as 
eidiglitCjicd co’itcnipo'ar e " e I''c-Rap;ncluc' ” ^rc guiiw of aii tar 
faults current in tiu a-t of -’.e - d-'N . fo' free b^auw t’ 

pliotograplnc c'act. cr' i i delinca 'o j m tinn o^’intrigs zri ter s 

ment thcN subsntn’ed srn n'entrlif. 
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and individuality winch are certainly as vahd a passport to fame as his 
nonsense verses. 

Apart from the Pre-Raphaehtes another strong influence m his work 
was Tennyson, whose poetry he had long admired “Alfred Tenn}^on’s 
poetry with regard to scenes is as real and exquisite as it is relatively to 
higher and deeper matters, Lear wrote “Phs descriptions of certain 
spots are as positively true as if drawn from the places themselves ” The 
idea of illustrating Tennyson s verses came to him on his Sussex expedi- 
tion With typical mdustrj’’ and determmation he went ahead with this 
great project for the rest of his life He worked out the scheme m detail, 
124 illustrations which were to be married to the poet’s complete works 
The Poet Laureate gave his pernussion and Lear began But he was never 
to see the reahsation of this dream, his illustrated Tennyson was not 
published until the year after his death 

Lear’s adimration for the poet took another form, he set some poems 
to music and often sang them at dinner parties His voice was dcscnbcd as 
“httle” but he sang with mtense feehng and mdividuahty to his ovti 
piano accompaniment, drawmg tears from the audience . and eulogies 
from Tennyson himself Four ofhis settings, dedicated to Emily Tennyson, 
were published m 1853 

Wmter, rough weather and lU-health drove him out of England 
after four fairly happy years and he went to Egypt, returrung to fimsh his 
pictures m the foUowmg sprmg Agam he was hung at the Royal Academy 
and one ofhis pictures, “Bassae,” was afterwards sold to the Fitzwilham 
Museum, Cambndge. 

From 1858 Lear hved mostly m Corfu, where his old fhend, Franklin 
Lushmgton, was one of the two Enghsh judges There he first engaged 
Giorgio Kokah as his personal servant. For the next thirt}'" years, Kokali, 
an Albaman by heritage though he had been bom m Corfu, was to be his 
faithful retamer and companion on all ofhis travels In 1S58 he went bac 
to Rome, where the most distmguished Enghsh residents were the 
Brownmgs The big event of the time was the wsit of the young Prince o 
Wales, then travelhng with his tutor in Italy for the improvement o ns 
mmd “One of the mcest lads you could ever sec,” as Lear calls him, came 
to see his drawings, stayed an hour and five minutes 

He went back to Corfu for a time, settled dovm m Cannes in i 7 . 
and made San Remo ius home from 1871 until 1888 His life \^s Inuntc 
by a sense of mferionty and failure but he had the satisfaction o rca mg 
the PMl Mall Magazine the praise ofRushn, who verote, “Surcl> tiic mor 

24 



Introduction 


beneficent and innocent ofall booLs )ct produced is the Boob of Nonsense, 
with Its corolhr\ carols — inimitable and refreshing, and perfect rhythm 
I realK don’t know ain author to whom I am half so grateful, for my idle 
<elf. as hdw ard Lear I shall put him first of my ‘hundred authors’ ” 
Bn looking at his water-colours (which were largely executed for his 
owai amusement) we toda\ realise that his genius w'as not limited to his 
nonsense \erses An\ studs ofihcse water-colours cannot help but produce 
the coiuiction that Lear fills an important though isolated place in the 
hisiorx ol British art Thes represent an unique achievement — the adapta- 
tion ol a form that w as \ irtualK archaic in terms of the taste of his period 
to a talent which rendered it at once a highly personal means of expression 
and a centurN in ad\ ance of the prevailing artistic conventions of his time 

Altnou a Lover 

Lear nc\ cr married There is candeiice that he was attracted to w^omcn, 
but It is unlikcK that he c\ cr fell in lose, that is, he w as never swept NVith 
passion for a particular female Molbrook Jackson, in his introduction to 
77 .t CoinpUh. Nonsense ofEdword Lear, remarLs that Lear’s works, litcrar)' 
and graphic, are as sexless as the artistic efforts of a child (But long before 
puberrv most children are at least curious about sex ) 

Holbrook Jackson’s thcor) is that Lear w as an example of the eternal 
adolescent He wtucs, “On one side Lear n\ as as old as the rocks he pamted, 
on another as ) oung as tlie children lie lo\ cd or the child he awoke m tlic 
adults who loved him This plump, bewdiiskcrcd man with high-domed 
brow', small, spectacled eyes and loose-fitting clothes was mcradically 
cluldhkc, although he must ha\ e looked w'hat he wmuld have called, ‘an 
old co\c’ nearly all his life But in spite of that there w^as sometlung m 
hmi that w ould not grow up , his Peter Pantheism wxas no pose There was 
an unusual material manifestation of tins fortunate anomaly of prolonged 
adolescence At the age of forty-one the year m Nvhicli the idea of 
mamage began to puzzle him, he ‘cut two new teedi,’ and after the atten- 
dant discomforts of the physical disturbance, at first thought to be mumps, 
there w'as a rcnew'al of health and spints w’^hich he attnbuted to the belated 
infantile phenomenon ’’ 

When he w'as in his early twenties and staymg at Rnowsley he seems 
to have shovm a normal response to a certain beautiful Miss Hornby, to 
whom he makes gallant allusions in his letters The Hombys, relations of 
the Stanleys, remamed friends for many years In Corfu, m 1855, he met 
Helen Cortazzi, w^hose mother w'^as a Hornby, and became tenderly 
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attached to her He wrote to Emily Tennyson, “I beheve I have found 
myself wishmg somet^es that I was twenty years younger, and had, I 
won t say more but any money ” This young woman had intellectual 
and artistic attainments, she spoke Itahan, French and Greek, knew 
Tennyson s poems by heart and was enthusiastically musical 

When he returned the next year the Cortazzi family had left Corfu 
and Lear wrote. If Helen Cortazzi had been here, it would have been 
useless to think of avoidmg askmg her to marry me, even had I never so 
little trust m the wisdom of such a step ” Lear had reasons, as w'^eU as die 
natural reluctance of the normal man, to ^give up his heedom’ , he beheved 
that he was too ugly to attract women, he was usually m finanaal difB- 
culties and he suftered firom epilepsy But even stronger reasons than these 
would have gone by the board if his passion had been ahght 

Helen was hving m England later but there is no evidence that he saw 
her, though there is an entry m lus diary, 

“To go to Bnghton^ To see H C. 

At Corfu, too, he had been attracted to a native girl and allowed 
himself the playful wish that he were “mamed to a clever, good, nice, fat 
little Greek gul — and had tv^enty-five ohve trees, some goats and a house 
The affau, probably entuely of the miagmation, was ended abruptly. 
“The above gul, happily for herself, hkes somebody else ” 

The woman about whom he thought often and long was Augusta 
(“Gussie”) Bethell, daughter of a former Lord Chancellor, Lord Westbury , 
with whom he often stayed Although Lear had known Augusta for many 
years it was not until he was fifty-four and spendmg the summer m 
England that he senously thought of marnage. Even then he could not 
make up his rmnd to ask her to marry him Her visits to his studio delighted 
him and he admued and respected her 

Gussie married a paralytic called Parker and was -widowed some years 
later. She went to see Lear at San Remo and prompted him to vnatc, 

“I "Wish I were not so damn old ” When she left he \vrotc, I miss icr 
hombly. So ends the very last chance of changing my hfe He wrote an 
asked her to come and see him agam before he died And when she arrive , 
he was stdl uncertam whether to speak to her “I am perplexed ^ to i 

shall or shall not ask G to marry me Once or tivicc the crisis 

nearly came ofi^ yet she went at five and nothmg occuued beyon 
decidedly shewing me how much she cared for me . 

Lear himself referred to thoughts of matrimony as 
fantasy ” When it first came to him he checked it by telling imsc 
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writuig, that it Avould damage his pamtiiig — he was couvuiccd that he 
would “paint less and less well ” He felt that he had plenty of tune, “If I 
attain to the age of sixty-five and have an ‘estabhslmient’ with lots of 
spoons, etc , to offer — I way chain myself— but surely not before And 
alas * and seriously — when I look around my acquaintances — and few 
men have more, or know more mtimately, do I see a majority of happy 
parrs ^ No I don’t Smgle — I may have few pleasures — but married — many 
risks and imsenes are senu-certamly m waitmg — ^nor till the plot is played 
out can It be said that ernls arc not at hand ’’ 

His nature was affectionate and his mtunate friendships with men 
almost suggest a tmgc of homosexuahty On lus deathbed he told lus last 
thoughts were of lus friends and relations, “espeaally the Judge and Lord 
Northbrook and Lord Carhngford ’’ 

The Judge was Franklin Lushmgton whom Lear had met m Malta 
He was twenty-seven, ten years the younger of the two They liked 
each other immediately and ^vlthln a week they had started out on a tour 
of Greece Lushmgton was m many ways a typical Englishman, taatum 
and reserved Lear wrote of his travelhng companion “Anyone — it is 
certam — more qmet and good and fidl of all sorts of mteUigences and 
knowledges than Lushmgton a man could not travel with ’’ 

But the undemonstrative qmet of the man was to fret Lear consider- 
ably when he went to stay wnth Luslimgton, then a Judge m Corfu. “The 
greatest sadness I have is that I shall hardly see anythmg of my friend I 
am wholly alone and sit at home all day, almost imable to pamt from very 
dejection ’’ On Lear’s side his emotion had an almost femmme element of 
possession and his demands on Lushmgton’s company were to be frustrated 
then and for most of his hfe 

A much happier assoaation was with Chichester Fortescue, after- 
wards Lord Carhngford He hadj ust left Oxford and was twenty-two when 
Lear, then thirty-three years old, met him m Rome It was sudden fiiend- 
ship but It lasted for the rest of Lear’s hfe “Lear is a dehghtful compamon, 
full of nonsense, puns, riddles, everythmg m the shape of fun, and bnm- 
mmg with mtense appreaation of nature as well as history,’’ Fortescue 
wrote m his diary “I don’t know when I have met anyone to whom I took 
so great a hkmg ” 

Fortescue was an amateur artist and they made expeditions together 
m Italy and later m Ireland Then Fortescue was caught up m pohtics and 
his services to the Liberal Party brought him a peerage m 1874 They did 
not meet after but they corresponded for more than forty years 
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It was jii the winter of 1847-8, in Rome, that Lear made his third 
great and perhaps most important friendship. This was with the young 
Thomas George Banng, to whom he had been mtroduced by Chichester 
Fortescue Baring, who later became the first Farl of Northbrook, remained 
Ins valued fnend and generous patron all his hfe 

There is only one conclusion to be drawn fiom Lear’s curious sex 
life m which it was impossible for him to play other than a passive role 
with either man or woman It is that his emotional existence was dominated 
always by his older sister, Ann, who had made his childhood happy and 
secure Dunng the formative years before and durmg puberty she had 
supphed everything he needed m the way of love, attention, approbation, 
and care As he grew older he reahsed he needed more, yet he wondered 
whether the world was prepared to give it and this question threw him mto _ 
a dilemma he never dared to face 

If one has ever known the happmess of a perfect love m which there 
has been complete satisfaction it is difficult if not impossible to efface this 
memory by another expenence which may not be as gratifymg or as 
fulfilhng. In fumishmg the shrme of the soul with another image one feels 
one may be domg it at a dangerous cost to himself In desecratmg this 
shrme one may also desecrate oneself So Lear could never brmg himself 
to yield Ann’s place m his memory to any other person of either sex His 
fixations on men were possible stronger than on women, because they did 
not threaten this place, but even these were of a superfiaal nature, rather 
hke a schoolgirl crush on the games mistress 

His whole personahty was arrested at the moment m his development 
when Ann took him off to live wnth her after the mysterious dispersal o 
the family fiom Bowman’s Lodge When he wished to please it was as a 
child wishes to please, with babble and high spmts When he drew ic 
drew largely as Ann had taught him to, with a pen hne containing hqui 
colour washes True, as the years passed he became more skilled but is 
art is still fundamentally static and shows httle sign of development W cn 
he wrote poetry it was either m the form of the early ode he had written 
to commemorate the exodus from Bowman s Lodge. 

In dreary sdence down the busthng road 
The Lears, wnth aU their goods and chattels, rode 
With gnef heart-rendmg then, these mournful folk 
Thrice sighed, thnee wiped their eyes, as thus they spo c, 

‘Tad was the hour — and luckless was the day 
when first from Bowman’s Lodge we bent our way 
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or m the form of a hmenck, an essentially chilclish type of versification, 
particularly vnth the reiterated last line When he depicted men and women 
of his nonsense verses they were not dressed m the contemporary style but 
in the fashion of his childhood Moreover, for him words had not only 
the primary symbohc significance which they have for the adult but also 
the strange significance they have for a child For this reason he responds 
to the sounds of words, wntmg P-cox for peacocks and 4escue for 
Fortescue. 

His love for Ann, his dread of maturity, his mabihty to sacrifice his 
memory of her, exacted heavy toll firom the grown Lear There can be 
htde doubt that his epilepsy was a rage reaction fiom the frustration caused 
by his compulsion always to play the child How sick he must have grown 
of play, but he knew no other way to attract the mterest and attention of 
his audience Also there can be httle doubt that he resented the call this 
love made on hun, such as when he insisted that he was not a man but a 
landscape pamter, when he railed against his education, saying he was 
brought up by women and badly besides And there can be httle doubt 
that the greatest penalty, his mabihty to reach maturity and escape firom 
subjection to Ann’s love, was his constant compulsion to travel Thwarted 
m his attempts to become a man, thrown back on childish things, he sought 
through travel to find the fulfilment of matunty that had been promised 
him in childhood, symbolised m a perfect relationship with another human 
being Travelhng for him was at once an escape from his madequac)'^ m 
relating himself to others and a search for some person who could bring 
him to a mature happmess at last 

The Traveller 

“Dogs of all lands, small and espcaally great, were his terror by day 
and mght,” wrote WiUiam Holman Hunt of Lear And, if you glance 
through the Nonsense Books, you will find that Lear drew his dogs as 
fearsome creatures The pup that snapt up the Old Man of Leghorn is a 
viaous brute, and the small dog which had no ovTier m Ancona is a Bill 
Sikes of the camne world 

There is ample cwdcnce that he was no mtrepid traveller with a lust 
for the adventures of tlie road His fear of dogs was one of his many 
phobias Yet he was not a small man Dchcate m health, he certamly was, 
but there was httle to mdicate that m his appearance He was nearly six 
feet tall “with shoulders m widdi equal to those of Odysseus,” black- 
bearded, a man that strangers rmght consider fomudablc 
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“Me wns iinconibntivc n<; a tender girl,” Hunt mote, “while at the 
‘:ainc time the most indomitable being in encountering danger and hard- 
ship. NotJnng daunted Jnni, and yet no one could be more fearful than 
lie ofccrtain difficulties he had to face as the fixed conditions of travelling 
He would rather be killed tlian fire a pistol or gun, horses he regarded as 
savage griffons, revolutionists, who were plentiful just then, he looked 
ujion as demons and the Customs Officers were of the army ofBeelzebub ” 

His tiimdity, as might be expected, extended to ships and the sea 
When he wns living in Corfu he occasionally braved the ordeal of sailing 
with his friend Lushington in his yacht Lushtngton wrote to 
Mrs Tennyson, “Lear is unluckily one of those people who have anatural 
hatred for being on board a boat of any kind — and though on one or two 
occasions he has tried with excessive amiabihty to like it, it is always pain 
and grief to Iiim ” 

Few travellers can have been worse eqmpped, mentally and physically, 
for the ardours of travelling And it has to be remembered that when Lear 
set out to see and paint the world, transport was rough and ready and 
there was no man from Cook’s to case the friction The first journey he 
made from Florence to Rome, for instance, was m a slow carnage A 
sadly W'cary journey of five mortal days — from three or four m the morn- 
ing till five at mght,” is the way Lear desenbes it And there were rumours 
of cholera and highway robbers 

But the next summer he set off on foot from Rome to Naples^, ^ a 
place which he disliked mtensely because of the rowdy population • h 
is reputed to be tlie noisiest aty m the world judge how I, who hate 
noise, must hkc it ' One can hardly beheve the whole population are not 
stark mad . . ravmg ” 

He travelled mostly on horseback on his tour of the Abruzzi, a remote 
and macccssible part of Italy, finding the squalor of the country mm 
disgusting A great asset, his sense of humour, constantly came to s 
rescue He could see the fun m bemg arrested near Aqmla by a po 
who thought he was Lord Palmerston (his passport was tigne J 
Palmerston, then Foreign Secretar}’’, who was offiaally dishked ecause o 
his Liberal ideas) and almost gaoled 

When he went to Calabna the provmce was on the brmk 
tion but with lus usual thoroughness he stuck to his fixed route un 
found himself m a mmor upheaval m Reggio and Messma 1 of 

From the base of Corfu he first of all made trips to e is 
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Zaiitc, Ithaca and Ccplialoiua, braving the sea m his new-found enthusiasm 
for Greece he found time to study modern Greek and became a proficient 
scliolar An expedition from Athens began with a imshap He was tlirowi 
by a falhng horse and his shoulder was mjured Though tins pamful 
stram prevented his riding and sleeping he pushed on to Marathon and 
Thermopylae, sketching as best he could “A centipede or some such 
horror” bit him on the leg, mcreasmg his discomfort And, finally, 
according to Lear’s account, he forgot his umbrella and “the sun fimshed 
me 

When he reached Thebes he was dangerously ill and m a lugh fever 
And he was brought back to Athens by “four horses on an mdiarubber 
bed,” his body broken but his spirit stdl wiling 

He had been mwted to \nsit Constantinople by the Bntish Ambassador 
to Turkey, Sir Stratford Canrung, and Lady Cannmg When he had 
recovered he sailed fiom Athens only to be brought down by another 
attack of fever combmed wth er)’-sipelas, wth the result that he had to be 
put in a sedan chair and earned off the ship 

The influence of the Cannings allowed him to wtness the ceremony 
of the “foot-kissmg” of the Sultan “I never saw so grand a spectacle 
for novelt)* and magnificence” but he was determined to press on 
Amvmg m Salonika he found the place stneken by cholera so he changed 
his plan to visit Mount Athos and set out across Macedoma to Monastir 
and Albama, taking as his gmde-cook, a Bulganan who could speak seven 
languages 

Their way was across wold mountains The inhabitants were Mushm 
and hostile to Christians When Lear was sketching at Monastir the popu- 
lation menaced hmi wth cries of “Shaitan '” (Devil) and the local Pasha 
prowded him wth a bodyguard armed wth a whip In the Albaman 
town, Ochnda, the people stoned him and, m self protection, he wore a 
fez The Albamans regarded his drawmg as black magic 

His account of the madent at Elbassan describes how the population 
watched m sdence until they recognised the buddmgs m his sketches 
Then they yelled “Shaitan '” and “put their fingers mto then mouths 
and whistled furiously, after the manner of butcher boys m England ” 
This tickled Lear’s sense of humour and he was convulsed wth laughter. 
His mirth caught the crowd and they were laughing too, until a Dervish 
m a green turban came up and yelled, “The DEVIL draws,” and snatched 
the sketch book. So Lear fled under a shower of stones 

But once he had started on a journey it took more than stones and 
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sticks and names aiid discomforts to stop him In the Khmiara province lie 
became the first Enghshman to penetrate the Promontory of Afro- 
keraumum and he claimed that he “hved on rugs and ate with gipsies and 
uncles persons and performed frightful discrepanaes for eight 
days ” 

After Albama he went to Malta and then, trying to overtake his 
fiiend, Charles Church, he went on to Cairo wluch astonished and 
dehghted him Of course he had to visit the pyramids *'thc biggest of 
all possible thmgs . and as for the Sphinx, oh, dear me ’ what a size ’ 
and the world of sand 1 1 really am so surprised I don’t know what to do ” 
With Church he set out for Mount Smai, taking the overland route from 
Cairo to Suez on a camel 

He found the camel a fairly comfortable earner but “all attempts at 
making firiends are useless ” They spent three days m a monaster)' at 
Mount Smai and, on the return, Lear, m spite of his precautions ofgrccn- 
hned hat, double umbrella, green gauze veil and Arab cloak, fell a victim 
to fever and had to forgo an expedition to Palestmc 

Greece stdl beckoned and we find him roughmg it on a bad passage 
from Malta to Patras . . . “pitchmg and rolhng, utterly disabled In bed 
all day . . very lU “ Another bout of fever and he was off braving fleas 
and dogs and ram and primitive accommodation On this trip he was with 
his fiiend, Frankhn Lushmgton, then a young barrister, who, years later, 
wrote, “I remember one mght m Greece wlien, after scrambhng for fifteen 
hours on horseback over the roughest mountam paths, we liad dismounted 
and were waiting m black darkness for our guide to find among a cw 
huts, a tolerably weather-tight shelter for us to sleep m Lear, who was 
thoroughly tired, sat down on what he supposed to be a bank, ut an 
instant grunt and heave convmced limi of error as a dark bovine cjua riipe 
suddenly rose up under him and tilted him into the mud As Lear rcgaii 
his feet he cheerily burst into song 

‘There was an old man who said, Now 
I’ll sit on the horns of that cow ’ 
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so lonely, so lying, so imatonably odious to me all the atmosphere of sucli 
moirkerj’^ ” 

Alhteradon was always part oflus word-play He let limiself go on 
Mount Athos, “These niuttermg, rmserable, mutton-hatmg, man- 
avoidmg, nusogpuc, morose and merrimcnt-mamng, monotomng, 
many-mule-mokmg, mournful, mmccd-fish and marmalade masticatmg 
Monx ” 

Palcstmc was lus next objective and, ha\nng plamied the tnp with his 
usual thoroughness — he even took lessons from Lushmgton in revolver- 
shootmg — he set out for Cairo, caught the Jaffa boat and found himselfm 
Jerusalem “m a most odious state of suffocation and crowding ” The Holy 
City did not impress lum well “If I wished to prevent a Turk, Hebrew or 
Heathen from tummg Christian, I would send him straight to Jerusalem ” 
His most adventurous journey was to the anaent aty of Petras The 
trek from Hebron was made difficult by stubborn camels and by the 
Arabs who, under a Sheikli, provided an escort Petras itself enchanted 
Lear but its architecture and “tlie wnldest extravagances of nature” made 
him despair afresh of his abihty to draw Then came trouble Local Arabs 
arrived m force and were insistent on getting money Lear slipped out to 
visit the rose-coloured temple Khasme agam and he wrote lus name on the 
wall, thinkmg that, m view of the situation, it rmght be his last act 

In the ensuing fracas he suilered considerable violence, his clothes 
were tom, his beard pulled, his ears and arms pmched and his pockets 
emptied He had deaded on a pohey of “indiderence to the violence one 
could not resist ” The party of travellers were at last allowed to escape, 
their last penny paid out to the unruly tribesmen In 1867 Lear undertook 
another Egyptian tour to make drawings of the Upper Nde and Nubia 
(which delighted him . “sad, stem uncompromismg landscape”) and 
returned to Palestine to find Jerusalem “as filthy and odious as ever ” 
Fever stopped his gomg to Galilee, Nazareth, Tyre, Sidon, Lebanon and 
Palm)Ta and he came back to London with a thousand drawings 

His thoroughness as a tourist and as an artist is shown by the fact that 
m two months (in 1868) he covered the island of Corsica, visiting most of 
Its towns, explonng its mountains and forests, and makmg more than 
three hundred drawings which formed the basis of his “Journal of a 
Landscape Painter m Corsica ” 

He had always wanted to visit India and Ceylon His opportumty 
came m 1872, when he was hvmg in San Remo More than thirty years 
before a young man called Thomas George Baring, an amateur draughts- 
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mail, Jiad met Lear iii Rome and they went on skctciimg trips lu tlio 
Campagna “He is an extremely luminous and amiable brick?” Lear wrote 
of Jum It was tbe same man I mentioned earlier as being one of hb 
three most mtmiate friends 


Banng became the Earl of Northbrook and was appomted Viceroy 
of India m 1872 Soon afterwards he wrote to the artist inviting him to go 
out to India m the viceregal smte and so to stay for a year, all expense^ to 
be paid by Lear’s pamtmg one or two Indian landscapes Lenr jibbed at 
travelling m state and there were other considerations winch made liim 
postpone the visit, he had a new villa and he was sixty years old and 
sufiermg, not only from his old complaints, but from heart trouble. 

His mdeasion lasted until the summer when he and Giorgio set out 
for the East, but they did not get any farther than Suez because of lack of 
accommodation m the ships gomg to India Back they came to San Remo 
and they did not get passage to India until the autumn of 1873, the voyage 
from Naples to Bombay lastmg twenty-seven days. 

Lear was m his sixty-second year when he arrived in India on 
22 November, 1873. He remamed there until ii January, 1885 and was 
travelhng more or less continually His healtli liad never been good and 
the chmate aftccted him, but though Ins journal refers constantly to 
ailments of one sort or another, and particularly to acute depression 
occasioned by die weather and attendant discomforts, he is still able to 
comment toward the end of die journey on “so little suffering.” J3nglu 
suuhght troubles his nght eye and finally there arc suggestions of a heart 
affection 


Throughout his jounicy, his moods arc mercurial * often he u 
fed-up that he talks of cuttmg the rest of thcjourncy and gomg liomc Bu: 
a successful fragment of drawing lifts liini from despondency' to iKigini 
of enthusiasm, indeed, enthusiasm is never long absent Although h-, n 
very conscious ofhis hnutations as an artist, his curiosity is unbouud'.dan 


his observation of detail untiring 

His energy' was tremendous besides drawing incessantly, he p'Ki.ti 
forth a iicvcr-cndzng stccom of letters Such entries .as these arc typici 
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Besides this he kept an almost mmute-by-mmute diary winch was witten 
up m journal form almost ever}’’ mght 

As a personal fiiend of the Viceroy, he was given wide “faalities” 
of which he made fuU use, but he avoided fiiss and formahty whenever 
he could Travelling with a European servant occasioned endless difficulties 
which he accepted as unavoidable This, and not a cantankerous nature, 
was the reason he preferred to arrange for his owm accommodations rather 
than accept private hospitahty He had the highest regard for Giorgio 
The}’’ exchanged hot words at tunes, and Lear blew off steam, but when 
Giorgio had d}’senter}’’ in Kandy, Lear looked after hun hke a father while 
pamtmg and practically everj’thmg else went by the board 

Lear hked food and describes practically every meal, he drank ever}’- 
thuig he could get but is concerned occasionally by the amount consumed, 
exclamimg m his journal on one occasion, “O that were possible to dnnk 
less 

The journal is filled with passages that only an artist and poet could 
have -wntten* 

So very remarkable an Onental view I have never seen or even 
imagmed, for, although the mfimte hues of the low lulls and higher 
mountains are all quite a la Claude Lorram distance, yet the texture 
of coco-nuttcry is somethmg qmte unlike what can be seen except 
m this and other, extended tropical coast scenery, m}Tiads of small, 
wlute flashes and as many m}Tiads of deep, shady dots, caused by the 
hght and shade of the great, innumerable palm fronds The nvers m 
dus wcw arc wonderfully beautiful while the sun is low, and all the 
colour-changes of gray and misty-hlac and palest opal shade, (not 
opal though, for diat is clear, whereas here all is misty and damp) 
makes a world of dumcly exquisite beauty The hiUs too, arc elegant 
m form, and m truth, die vholc scene is a perfectly magnificent 
spccmien of eastern landscape, most difficult to reproduce on paper, 
but V onderful to contemplate 

A wood of pahityta palms, their ensp, hard fans ratdmg in any breeze, 
and their ruiged, broad, colunuiar trunks nsing from an undergrowth 
of young coco-trees Beyond die wlhgc all is green until it gradually 
becomes sandy to the sca-shorc where die anaent pagoda stands m 
complete lonchncss above the fremng waves 

As one reads Lear’s journal, one reah':es how little tlic general scciie 
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has changed, the colour and the dirt, the glory of the mountains the 
weansome discomforts of late trains and ganys that never am\c The 
interest in food is unflaggmg and the “peg” still keeps a man aiivc through 
the miseries of the monsoon 

Lear’s tour of India was the last of his great expeditions He \nsucJ 
England for the last time m 1880, makmg lumsclf miserable at the constauc 
leave-takmg of old friends. 

He died at San Remo on 29 January, 1888, after he had finnhcd lii' 
projected oils and water-colors of India but before he had edited thb. 
the journal of his last tour for pubhcation 
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CHAPTER ONE 


.Xovnnbn 22, 18"/^— January 8, i8'/4 

1S73 

Xpvaiihcr Z2 

E\"ircnic bcaiit\ of Bomba) Inrbour ' At seven leave 
tlic “Indn” in a steam tug No trouble an)'avhere Violent and 
amazing delight at the asondcrful \anct) of life and dress here Exquisite 
novelties, flowers, trees Wall: out witli Giorgio, then m a phaeton to 
Breech Hand) and left cards for iMr Justice Melville The way thither 
left me ncarl) mad from sheer beaut) and wonder of fohage ' O new 
palms ' O flow ers ' O crcnturcs ' O beasts ' An) tlimg more overpowenngly 
amazing caimot be conceded Colours and costumes and m)’Tiadism of 
impossible picturesquencss These hours arc worth wliat you will. 

Novmhcr 24 

Off m railway to Jubbulporc (very shady, fuss)’’ station). 
Toddy trees and coconuts, beautiful verdure, buflah What trees, hedges 
by die roadside, exquisite forms ofmountam, wonderful costumes Dinner 
(ate htdc) and bottle beer — cost 5 Rs all but 4 annas Three Hindoos get 
out so that I got a better bench to lie on. Later, got some water, and. a 
spoonful of cognac for snipcncc (J R.) Terrible sufienng firom indigestion 
and sleeplessness, and so more or less discomfort all mght. 

h^ovmher 25 

Jubbulporc * Bungalows all lovr , with high gray rooio. \ e^ v. 
broad roads, trees, flov/ers. Hotel, only one room le^a^ and 0-i._ fo_ 
Giorgio. First beginmngs of lingo — Rifsta he haif Squirrels, blue Jays, 
tnynas See our first elephant. Giorgio’s w'onder. Wander abocn CarneL, 
^nip, tents; sepoys; extensive space; f^ view, bur no. over beautimi. 
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not unlike views ovei Philistia firom Lower Judaen lulls Letter from 
E Baring ^ no use to go to Cawnporc before Monday 7 30 dinner 
native band, soldiers Misb-masli attendance and horrible cold draughts. 
Bed very hard, sparrows inside room 

November 26 

Rose at sunrise, very cold Find nothing to draw Angry 
and disgusted W^alk about place, odious idleness Breakfast very badly 
served Order garry to go to Jubbulpore town, but it don’t come, so I 
and Giorgio set off to walk Broad road, fine trees, gradually increasing 
mterest, houses, pagodas, people Town of Jubb^pore wonderfully 
Indian and queer Endlessly beautiful, but hot > AJlahabad papers say Lord 
Nortlibrook wdl only stay three days at Lucknow. Went for a drive and 
wonderfully surprised I was to find a valley of rocks of the most curiously 
picturesque character, huge granite boulders, with actual hve dusky 
elephant at one spot, hke a hve boulder Cold evening, dressed in warmer 
clothes, awfully chdly, 

November 27 

Tned to find the rocks and tombs, but faded twice miserably, 
the long straight roads bemg so similar and puzzling, but at length, I came 
to the extremel)'' beautiful Tank It was however then nearly eight, and 
the sun too high, except for makmg a few outhne notes A passing 
elephant and, with other costumes and people, amazement prevailed over 
this child I deaded to stay today, come here this afternoon, and go to 
the Marble Rocks tomorrow Later, put wane and water into flasks and 
set out agam with Giorgio Settle below big rock, and watch the lake or 
tank, scene wholly In dian but not at present drawable Had lunch, then 
drew by bits and mtervals, bemg much bothered by the sun s rays m my 
left eye Astonishmg variety of costumes and madent Washmg natives, 
birds, bulls , pigs, goats, dead-body bummg 

November 28 

Off at 6 30 m a two horse garry, with wme and provisions 
Great extent of flat ground, roads, cantonments Endless good-loo ' ig 
houses and gardens and bright looking dwelhngs with 
the scene often resembhng England and Switzerland for trees 

lEvclyn Banng, later first Earl of Cromer, then private secretary to hu cousin. Lord Northbrook, 
Viceroy of India 
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tombs or temples c\ e^^'^vl^e^c , distant rocky low hills Go through a wood 
of trees just like oaks, ground gray-yellow, scene like Marlboro’s forest 
A lake, or marshy piece of water exquisitely reflects rocky hills and border 
of trees All this formerly jungle Did awoiig in not puttmg on extra 
coat, chilly feeling, fear of fever Decided to get m a boat and did so 
Ain thing so powerfully and wonderfully beautiful in rock scenery I 
nc\er saw sublimely beautiful both as to colour and form and brilliancy 
No end of monkeys, bouncing and junijiing about, or sittmg on tree 
branches high up above the rocks and river, black storks also The monkeys 
were a delight Such a loachncss of marbleism one never dreamed of 
Falls of the Nerbudda, like first cataract of Nile, but valley very close and 
narrow' Fine bit of w'atcrfall, rocks, foam Sketch, verj' hot, tigers said 
to be about Couldn’t get to the proper place for drawnng without a good 
deal of help from Giorgio Later I sate and drew a bit the pagoda and 
the natiae houses, and old W'oman wnth lots of goats and two parrots and 
w'hat not The interest of these people is endless, yet they seem to wonder 
that I take any at all about them Certainly we don’t ‘do unto others’ 
At 7, a capital dinner w'as afoot, fowd, potatoes, first-rate curry and two 
bottles of beer Very pleasant evening after a mixed day Two bedsteads, 
or charpo)'s, in each room, and Giorgio made up mme wnth cloaks and 
a clean nightshirt round a pillow No knowledge then of carrying 
mattresses everjwvhcre m India 


November 29 

At 7 15, m the boat agaui, the river scenery is truly dehght- 
ful More monkeys, calmly sitting unconcernedly on high rocks Got 
several drawangs, w'hich may or may not be of some use some day 
Boatmen very careful and good Infimte loveliness of the spot At ii a 
capital breakfast, and later, payment, 13 Rs 8 annas — a^vfr^l lots of money 
go here ' Much pleased with my stay at Bheraghat 


November 30 

Jackals at mght Rose 6 30 and packed for Cawnpore 
Many people commg and great confusion as to luggage Vast group of 
squattmg natives round about baggage Doctors, waves and children One 
chicken-pox httle boy takes great fimey to Giorgio What parrot coloured 
people and dresses ' Later, impossibihty of sleep and more or less misery 
tdl 5am when we reached Cawnpore 
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Immense confusion; no luggage. Supposed all riglit as 
booked and labelled at Jubbulpore, but bere there is not a bit to be found ! 
Extreme disgust and dismay. In hopes of its having been left at Allahabad, 
a telegram is sent, and at 5-4-5 1 came to Germany *s Hotel, not far ftom tbe 
station. After a wash, set off with Giorgio along a horrid straight road, 
and by and by see the real holy Jumna, and pass it by a bridge of boats 
Immense picturesqueness of people, though they dress very much m white 
here. Pleasant people at breakftst, which was good, but attendance vile 
Afteiw'ards went to railway station: telegram, “No luggage at Allahabad”. 
No end of disgust. Then walked all about the vast cantonments, trying to 
find where Lord Northbrook is to come to. Heat great; feet weary; body 
and soul miserable. Go into gardens and see two cemeteries, with the 
Well monument to the poor women of the 1857 massacre; Alarochetti s 
statue, etc. Flowrers lovely; all beautiful but dreadfully sad. This part of 
Cawnpore is magnificently wide; broad, fine roads, hke Hyde Park on 
a big scale. Back to hotel, quite done up, and slept. Waked for dinner but 
could not eat at first. Pleasant party of new folk. When nearly done ADC 
came and took me first to railway station, about luggage — none heard of— 
and then to see Lord Northbrook, the same as ever. Upset m chair Col 
Earle, Mihtary Secretary, lent me shirts and socks. Back to Germany s in 
carriage, but fearfully cold ! Got some bread and cheese and beer. 


Decanber 2 

Slept only middling. Went with Giorgio to railway station 
no luggage. Some difficulty in gettmg self and Giorgio recognized fei 
special tram and had to show letters. I beheve Viceregal life will bore me 
to death. No mterest m journey; flat Arrive before 3 at Lucknov. 
Evelyn Baring gives up his ticket for an elephant to me, but as I find --t 
Giorgio can’t go, I decide not to go alone on that beast. Vexed to fin o 
Giorgio can’t see the procession, but he has to go off to camp I sm to go 
in Miss Baring’s carriage, so I go. Great crowds hue road. Wc go to 
Pavilion, I more or less miserable, being chilly and without proper 
clothes Passage of troops; a slow and long a ff air, then 60 to 6 _y c cp an^ ^ 
magnificent. To carriage again, and drive to and Pavihon m garden D} 
rumed Residency. There vast numbers ofpeople, immenselyfincspc^c - 
astonishing elephants. Qmte the finest dung of the sort I cv cr sav, , 
in carnage; a vexatious drive, cold and dust, and being o gc t 
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Amve at great camp, and by degrees find tent Giorgio there I am ill and 
miserable and qmte unable to go out to dinner. 

Decetnher 3 

Nothmg to be done but to wait here, no luggage I go and 
borrow various things of Evelyn Banng, at Viceroy’s tent Walk about 
and hsten to band Then breakfast bothered by crosshghts, and darkness, 
unwell, bhnded, and nuserable Looked at the V’s and Miss Baring’s 
drawmgs At ii 20, elephants bemg m order, a Durbar, members of ex- 
royal family of Oude, cunous sight, splendid dresses , as tomshmg Grumped 
and slept tiU 3 , tent and discontent Then m a carnage and four with Miss 
Barmg to the old Residency (Emma Jane Banng is just what she always 
was, so mce and simple. Lord Northbrook also is as ever ) He came on 
horseback with Sir George Couper and others to the Residency and we 
saw all the pomts of mterest The gardens are lovely and the views fi:om 
the top tower dehghtfiiUy fine 1 have deaded to come here tomorrow 
m a carnage and to stay ah. day drawmg Capital hght dinner Wrote, 
while dining, to Evelyn Banng, beggmg him to remember the carnage 
tomorrow, and lo * before cheese came to pass, he wrote back, saying, 
everything was ordered 

December 4 

Slept very weU, no end of thick blankets At 6 30 they 
brought coffee, eggs and toast, they are so blessed viceregal Then there 
was a delay, a carnage bemg visible t’other side of camp, but on gomg 
there one could only ehat, “Capt Jackson Sahib”, and it was 7 before we 
could get mto it and start Reach Residency but found tower view 
impossible at that hour Drew another view, then wandered to find the 
spot of the elephant procession The cemetery here is very beautiful and 
affecting After exceUent lunch drew agam at one or two places, but my 
nght eye grew bad, and I became altogether wretched and demoralized 
So I drove back and went clean to bed m a rage 

December 5 

Great review gomg on, and no end of ‘thunder’ Can’t tell 
what to do, m all this miserable hullabaloo, and luggagelessness Breakfast 
m the Viceroy’s tent Sate between Evelyn and Miss Barmg, pleasant, 
she is just as mce and natural as at ten years old Evelyn has a telegram 
sa'jnng my luggage is found, and may come tomght or tomorrow 
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Slept well. Off, 6.45, m carnage to fort Most surprisingly 
niagiiificciit place of mosques, 10,000 pictures on all sides, perfectly 
wonderful. Assuredly India is a place to sec Left, having merely tried to 
sketch, and came to Residency where the ftowers are stupendous, what 
oleanders, pomegranates, roses, and creepers ^ Also yellow pomsettia, 
uncommon. At 12, turkey, ham, and mutton sandwiches, other dishes 
sent but useless, sherry and soda water No such lunches have existed of 
late days, and all in the shade, with kites above, and no end of parrots and 
squirrels around. Fhes hardly any, flowers m myriads, bnght sun and a 
lovely shady turf Drew thereafter all about the tower, but not at all 
satisfied Thcnbacktotcnt, but, as I expected, found no luggage Whereon, 
drove back to railway station, and thereafter bemg carried to and fto to 
vans, warehouses, and goods’ stations, heard firom everyone and on all 
sides that no luggage at aU had arrived Back to tent m a fearful rage, and 
vowed to go back to Bombay and Genoa, till Giorgio came and said, 
“Master ’ here is all the luggage”, and there it was sure enough, having 
been kept till now at one of the ADC’s or elsewhere It is a blessing to 
have got this luggage agam Dressed for dinner, a huge affair of 54 or 56, 
but grew dreadfully tired of the hghts and fuss Lord Northbrook talked 
to me a good deal, and just as of old. Very cold m tent 

December 7, Sunday 

Giorgio unweU at mght, he is better this morning, but I 
wish he would be more careful than he is Breakfast and ‘dawdhng which 
dnves me mad, though everyone is very kmd. At ii to cantonment 
church, Viceroy and two m one carnage and four, and I, Mrs Barle an 
Mr Barnett m second ditto Short and good service, very . Lord Napier 0 
Magdala, and General Swelldom • Tiffin at two, whereat I grew ra er 
weary. I have pretty well resolved to go to a hotel from here 


December 8 1 n 1 rtc 

Giorgio well agam Cold * Sepoy camp, buUo 

elephants, bazaars, fortresses by 7 Walk over bndge, view vas y ' 
that from Richmond Up to Artillery Quarters, where ^ 
wonderfriUy beautifiil scene. Then drew by the mosques, br^t wm 
plaster, and reddish Artillery practice gomg on above 
ground m sunshme, too cold to sit m shade of wall Lime co , 

duck and sandwiches, all supremely good What long 
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1‘tsn 'uc "h • ’ui V it) tnrrc, !ini iniich m ^l^c^L for 1 
.rv. , III* rcji''ii\ (^irri icrr, ilirv oil o 30, hciutiliil broken 
i tiui jMr) % ucr', •kjmtrcK. \'.ikl Jlitucrv, fig-:, hntiin, 

oV lui'-r, n nb 1 k! 'Hr Ib'Hiii ir.rmi'iu of* iJie Nim Silnb nn-iucrc 
Moninig no; o toK! r itliuJ’iov. M'dc 1 v. iiukrnn; txcurMOii to liie 
glut jii'vvli, Uhl ill il'out, nUo i-oin-' sonu \vi\ to fiiul some mosques 
1 li'^d s.cn ifir. but t duK! ihu So 1 returned to v. hv.re the whole scene w is 
111 c 1 bnuiihil Ln-ih .h hi'inc j'« ir) in 1 ilr\ htc lunimer. no fern it is true, 
but trees cmctIv hie oil iihl ish, uul iltogcther is unlike my previous 
ideis ofliulu IS jiossible l^rew till 11. uul then joined Giorgio below' i 
tree, but luMiig, ncidected to phee n cloik beneith me while drawing, 
my trousers v ere full of little iieedle-sh irp bits of i drendful sort of gross, 
destriictne to pence So 1 h id to sit w'lthout them until Giorgio picked out 
1 lot of the needles The benuty of this Cnw npore scene, with its Compigna- 
hke levels nnd its brol^eii hollow's md banks, ain’t to be told So wc 
lunched in the broad shade of a great neem-tree, excellent leg of mutton, 
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guinea-fowl eggs, and cheese, besides sherry and water Aftcr\varci>, 
wander about, nowhere have I seen more superb motive for middle- 
distances and foregrounds than here, such trees, such wouvewents de tenr 
Returned to Giorgio and went to a bit of ground where I drew Poib- 
smesque landscape, and agam, a small tomb or mosque Then back to the 
ghat pagoda and drew until 4, when we made our way along the riverside, 
by villages fiiU of extreme beauty and mterest On reaching the hotel, 
I collapsed on findmg I had lost all my keys. Fruidcss search cvcr)whcrc, 
and consequent disgust. Later, Giorgio came m and said calmly “Here arc 
the keys ” They had been found at the bottom of die carriage of tlib 
mommg’s drive, great relief 

December 11 

Got two second class tickets for Allahabad “I ticket hibu 
Sir, luggage babu not yet come.” Fat brown man buying endless sncct 
meats for his children, quite flat plam, yellow brown, or widi crops, gnei 
or yellow, and all spotty with mimosa trees The feathery lightness aric 
greenness of the mimosa is lovely Glittering blue jays or rollers and one 
of two kmgfishers, I think Arrived at Allahabad at 4 25 and got luggage 
Refreshment room; disagreeable-mannered man Got some dinner for 
self and Giorgio very good and a bottle of claret Afterwards walk about, 
nothing to see Disagreeable man, by way of apology, says he had jun 
got at that moment a telegram announcmg the death of head refrcslinuiK 
room man at JubbuJpore Wander up and down platform, and got near , 
killed by a punkah, end on, against which my head would have bccii q a 
had It not been for my hat 7 30 cup of coffee, in a fit of great 
of all Indian travel Get tickets to Benares Frightful fuss-tickcts-bigg ‘g 
bother and tumult 


December 12 






November 32, iSjs—Jcituiary 8, 1874 

nothing at Benares Breakfast very good Order carnage, and take guide 
Long dnve, great cantonments, church, college, suburbs of Benares, 
unutterably picturesque, all Hmdu and Brahminical Gardens, palmyra 
palms, no end of monkeys, ape-temple, highly pagan and queer. Dichi’t 
hke the fanaticals at all, at all Come away to nver ghats , mtensely fine city 
wew Vast, and strange and beautifiil architecture Statue-hke, painted Yogi 
Carnage again to entrance of narrow lanes, somewhat hke Cairo scenes, 
but these people are far more various m costume and manners Went 
mto three temples — ^particularly the Golden, wreaths of flowers Per- 
plexed by the multitudinousness around, and also having forgotten my 
pencils, resolved to go away tomorrow, but later, half deaded to stay 
one day more at least Dnve back, dred and sleepy This hotel is clean, and 
good m many 'wsep Had some tiffin and afterwards slept a bit Woke 
more savage than before and set out to try and draw, but came back stdl 
f angner. 

December 13 

No end of carnage expense here, to the big ghat, where 
drei^’’ prett)’- well, yet it seems to me hardly possible subject for Lord 
^ Aberdare’s view. Nevertheless, the jumble of colour and architecture are 
a real marvel The v^hmgs and bathings No bother from people, but it 
would not have done to have been without a native gmde Later, tried 
to make some jottmgs, but the sun and crowd forbade Two dead bodies, 
one vnthout cover Next, coasted the aty eastv'^ard, and came to stdl 
finer palaces, and temples Very hotly bit of Ganges, samts and sinners, 
place of burmng bodies Another big samt, qmte naked, and all pamted 
gray, red and yellow. Old woman wnth flord offerings So queer a slice 
of Indian life I never thought to see and how could a Viceroy, or even a 
Mr Collector see, polished up as it would be for them^ Then through 
narrow streets to carnage, and hotel New bedroom, opeiung on verandah 
nian vnth snakes, ’omd to see ’ Repose No tiffin, off^ again and drew till 
3 45> then gave it up — cruel folly ' Nothmg short of a mo\’ing opera 
scene, can give any idea of the mtcnse and wonderfiil colour and detail 
of these Benares nver banks And nothmg is more impossible than to 
represent them by the pencil 

December 14 

Got a boat, a large one, for no one can have the least idea 
of this Indian aty’s splendour vndiout this arrangement. Utterly wondcr- 
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fill IS the rambow-likc edging of the water with thousands of bathers 
reflected m die river. Then the colour of the temples, the strangeness of 
tlie huge umbrellas and the mcxpressibly multitudinous detail of archi- 
tecture, costume, etc Drew, more or less, as I was slowly row’d up and 
do%vn the river, yet doubt if I can ever work out any satisfectory result 
after all How well I remember the views of Benares by DameU, e a , 
palhd, gray, sad, solemn. I had always supposed this place a melancholy, 
or at least a staid and soberly-coloured spot, a gray record of bygone days 
Instead, I find it one of the most abundantly bruyant, and startlingly 
radiant of places full of bustle and movement Constantinople or Naples 
are smiply dull and quiet by comparison Drew till ir 30, and then had 
the boat moored, and came below, where I and Giorgio had a bad lunch, 
with sherr)’’ and water qua consolation It seems queer that people who 
charge five rupees a day, should send out uneatable mutton and fowl for 
breakfast I Happily, there are also eggs and bread About i 30 or 2, after 
havmg sate m the boat doubled up to avoid the hot sun, and gazing at the 
wondrous world of bathers, huddled close together, or shewing themselves 
smgly to the devout multitude ofBenares, I began a drawing of the temples 
which I had vainly tned yesterday, and managed to get what, should 
photographs be obtainable, may one day prove more or less useful The 
mealy man of meditation came to the surface, and stood for a time wildly 
actmg, and apparently intending a header, but he subsided into squatting 
and lute-playmg; today he sports a feeble bit of strmg as dress Many 
corpses are earned to bum at these steps Some buflah and human corpses 
are thrown mto the water, big black vultures congregate thereon, with 
no end of black crows The pretty myna birds are numerous every- 
where, pigeons by the 10,000,000 At 3, finished my last Benares drawing, 
and am truly glad to have seen this wonderful place Then paid the 
boatman 2 rs , and came to the garry Near the temple, apes abound, 
crawhng all over the walls, and along the road, and up the trees, no en 
of brutes ' Drew till 4 10, then off, leaving the babu gmde, who is rcaJiy 
a good one, and being set down near the college Near there, while tiyang 
to draw a roadside pagoda, a drunken native came and bothered me, an 
followed us when we left for 25 minutes or so, nor was there a poheernan 
m sight I could have done nothmg today without George, also the gui e 

Dinnersolo. soup good, and a boiled fowl with ncejust tolerable No g 

else, however, at all eatable, mutton quite raw, stewed ducb hard I nuy 
except, though, a bread and butter puddmg Very queer places are lese 
Indian hotels, and this the queerest I have yet seen. 
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December 15 

Giorgio telling me that coft'ee and carriage are ready decides 
me to go to Samath Giorgio says lots ofjackals about last night Song-cry 
of jackal, “Away' Away'” Isolated eminences with some lumpy rums, 
all hideous and utterly unbearable, however valuable to archaeological 
rrunds, a fearful take m Happily my temper is not very horrid today, so 
I came away comparatively calm Packed finally and got tickets for 
Dmapore Off at 4 15, countr)'- aU flat as usual but golden — beautiful now 
in sunset Before passmg the great Soane bridge, I entered mto conversa- 
tion with a cove recendy come mto the carriage, who said he knew Dr 
Coombe, and that he hved close to the railway station, bemg the surgeon 
of the railw'ay company Dr Coombe is at present away firom Dmapore, 
but any fiiend of his gomg to any place but the doctor’s house, would be 
a dreadful shock to propriety “But,” I said, “I have a European servant ” 
“Rooms are plentiful” was the reply So I came to Sydney Coombe’s 
house. 

December 16 

Slept very tolerably; nsmg at 3 to arrange drawmgs and 
clothes and now, after a cup of tea, don’t know what to do Set out to 
walk with Giorgio to Dmapore, but turned back Long dusty avenue, 
three miles Mooned about alone, much disgusted at not knowmg if 
Sydney Coombe wiU come, nor if I have done right m staying here 
Climate very lovely today"^ gnats though' ii 30 breakfast of the most 
complete descnption, fish, Irish stew, curry, with such peas and cauh- 
flower Giorgio breakfasted with me, as no one else was there, and I 
thought It would save trouble for there seems no other place Ordermg a 
garry, set off with Giorgio for Dmapore town (this place bemg really 
Khagaul), by a horridly dusty road between two hnes of trees, for four 
miles Then (paid one rupee), we walked on towards the nver, by vast 
barracks, all apparendy tenandess, and with a dreary, weary, decayed 
look about all Some old ramparts, and a long bit of passeggiata, with an 
immense extent of nver Ganges, pardy dned sand, and some queer, 
Chmese-bke fishmg boats This was aU we saw, except one bit of a pagoda, 
and a lot of shore boats, but no mortal could make a picture out of any 
part of It So I came away, staynng only to draw some elephants, one a tmy 
dear htde beast, not so large as a small calf To avoid the deep dust, we 
walked below the road, m a track none the pleasanter for elephants’ 
footsteps therein. Heat really great and perspiration abundant I hope 
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Sydney Coombe 'vvill really come tomorrow Dinner sen'cd in crc^’ 
magnificence of silver and really well arranged objects The doao' j 
servants seem good, and his cook ultra-so. soup, boiled beef and tumir< 
curry and so forth, all first class Giorgio dmed vith me, alwa)'s wdl-bi%’d 
and qmet Two bottles of beer bedrunken were, but diey ain’t large Ho\ 
IS one to acknowledge to Sydney Coombe aU this luxur}' and comto’r 
Parisian cook, and all? 

December 17 

This Dinapore land seems to me the first place in Ink 
where I find no wmd Walked out a bit, hardly knowing what to d ' 
Then resolved to go m a garry to near Dinapore and iralk back So ' 
off to the be ginnin g of the suburban towm, and there made a tolerah'’ 
drawmg of big palmyra palms, and the fine plam, a subject quite niakeabk 
mto a picture. Heat considerable but not disagreeable. Worked at anod 
palm scene, also good m its way, from this, walked to the clcplnnb arJ 
drew variously, but shghtly, espeaaUy the dear httlc elephant, reachrg 
home by 5.15 There was Sydney Coombe, the same kindly fellow o''> 
might have expected, no end of pleasant converse 



\(vrir I’cr 2 Z, 1S73 — January S, 1S74 

NcgciitiO'.i ArrncJ there 4 40, no trouble in getting luggage and, to my 
surprne, Willnni'' Hotel i"; cKnc b\, and to all outward appearance, a 
tokrabl) nice -nid comfortable one (Anticipations since full) confirmed 
by fact ) Two good rooms were got, and put in order At 6 30 dinner, 
before winch I plaaed on a piano to two small cinldren Giorgio dmed 
solo Part) , at dinner, female, possibK wile, with the half-Enghsh speech, 
and queer wa)*^ of East Indians The gent was intelligent and agreeable, 
and we talked no end 

Duanhir 21 

Walk out with Giorgio Tank, fishers, drinking cattle, 
dticLs, people, plaad hour Sunbeams tlirough clouds or light mist Hotel 
keeper, Mr Williams, born below Snowdon Flowers (Send him some 
2imiia seeds from Calcutta ) Roha^ sent to station Rather a hustle to get 
tickets for Calcutta, and luggage w’cighcd Off at 10 30 Flat plain 
Apparent sameness of expression throughout Bengal babuism Dress of 
people here \cra feminine Lunch smashed eggs, cold fowd, bread and 
sherr) Fardicr on, ta\ o real h% c jackals What greener)' on all sides What 
groups of figures Crow ded groves of bananas and all sorts of trees Crows 
on all cows’ backs 4 35 Chaiidcmagorc, loacly' lovely palms' Verdure 
alwa) s richer and nchercr O vegatatium ' Lo ' lovely nver vicavs ' 
E\cr)' mmute makes life more w'onderflil Astounding effects of beauty 
on each side railway, neck-tas'istuig and cyc-cracking ' 5 40 Howrah at 
last, and a sudden erupnon of scarlet coated Government domestics, by 
whom I and George are propelled mto a steamboat across the nver 
Hooghly and thence mto a coach Horse falls, and delay consequent, and 
so to Government House by 6 30 or thereabouts My rooms are up tw’^o 
flights of stairs, preposterously magnificent, not to say awful All luggage 
from Bombay safe there Giorgio’s room downstairs Evelyn Barmg came 
m as I was dressmg. Viceroy at Barrackpore 

Dccanhcr 22 

Rose before day and unpacked all boxes and bags and 
stowed aw'ay hnen m vanous drawers, all w^hich took up time Then m 
garden, very mce, grandiose and tranquil somew^hat, yet not wholly 
free from a Governmental sentiment Afterwards, I and Giorgio unpacked 
the twn Pyramid pictures," the case has been horribly knocked about, 

^Things 

*Two oil pimongi of the PjTanudj that Lear had executed for Lord Northbrook. 
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but only one of the frames mjured and that not much so , took them do^- 
stairs and put them m the drawmg room. I am truly glad dicse pictura 
are safe After that I and Giorgio went out and mooned by the nver, and 
then to Chowrmghee, where I bought some body belts and came back 
‘home’, where I was glad of a glass of beer and some bread and checie 
Read some of Trevelyan’s Cawnpore Gave Giorgio a rupee for tobacco 
Dreary and sad, till dressing time rather reheved me. After dinner, Lord 
Northbrook, always kind and thoughtful, said, “Come and smoke with 
me.” So I do, and sate till 12, when on gomg upstairs, old Giorgio iws 
found waitmg for me. Fell asleep m my chair. 


December 23 

We get tea very early, also toast and butter, the latter in a 
dab on the side of the plate, never eaten Drove to Tollygunje, a lovcl) 
morning, yet very chdly Beautiful bits of villages and verdure, I do not 
think I ever before saw so much novel, mterestmg, and drawablc stuff ni 
so small a space and so short a tune Back by 9, prayers, breakfast Went 
out with Giorgio directly after and paid 13 Rs/8 for yesterdays belts 
Walked a httle but got tired Home and slept. Rose at two and went to 
limch or nfftn Sate next Miss Barmg, who wants me to teach her to drais 
Fix Thursday. Then go out with Giorgio along river, vast crowds 0 
ships and boats and men, drawmg impossible Walked a long way to 
Adjutant cranes, too late Came back, very dark, Giorgio helping m- 
greatly on the roads Read Trevelyan’s Cawnpore Dumcr very nine 
more pleasant than some similar such 



\c\ar.hrr zz. 1 873— ^nfjiwry 8. 1874 

monc\), in tins countn, to so little purpose Horrible sufTcring and bore 
jrom liglits ' 

Dcccihl CT 25 

Xnns dns ' Put up in old Alcx’niidrnn canvas trunk, to send 
ofi to Bonibi}, nil the driving nntcnals I shall not want but foolishly 
sent out Tok-Tok or tempest bird heard for the first time toda) , he is a 
birbet Liter ln\nig written to I 2 \el\n Binng, he amnbly cime to me, 
and we talked o\cr nn plins in ease I go up to Dirjccling Northbrook 
kindK nie v.ciio wi<-hcs nie to cirr) out Ins uncle’s picture of Kinchmjunga, 
for himself for which I told E\cKm Baring what I had intended to ask, 
\37 /'500, md he also wishes to piv nn sovge out now', md for tlic 
PsTamid frames hcilth better, but still frightfully bored Laydown 

and tned to sleep, then walked to Eden gardens — a sort of Cockney- 
Calcutta Kensington gardens 

Dcccn her 26 

Health all wrong Impossible to get an) tea before 7 30, so 
useless to go out Was drneii to Eden gardens b) Jvliss Baring, and drew 
till 9 before her She is alwa) s the same clever, unaffected, really good girl 
as ever. Back, later for breakfast, and could cat notlinig but a piece of 
toast, ‘made dishes’ not suiting me o’mommgs Cross, unwcU and 
wTCtclicd At II, walked wadi Giorgio to Eden Gardens, and later to tr)’- 
to get a skctchmg-stool Had some cold meat and beer in my oavn room, 
die latter mcdicmally to set digestion nght and was utterly miserable 
Dinner more pleasant 

Deember 27 

Eyes bad State carnages to ghat, gorgeous boat, and 
gorgeous steamer Immense conmicrcc and population of Calcutta ghats — 
for wduch I w^as not prepared Ikivcr pretty, later quite lovely, with palms 
and temples, exquisite at sunset Barrackpore by 6, draughty house 
Evening pleasant enough, w^ent mto some lady’s room by mistake, 
thinking it mme Great fuss thereanent 

December 28 

The fuss of viceregal hfe ' Drew off and on till 4 — ^when 
given some cold turkey and beer, very acceptable Walk on terraces and 
to Lady Canmng’s tomb, the hght and climate are like those of a fine snltry 
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summer cvcmiig m England. Pomaana Regia foliage particularly nch 
and lovely. 


December 29 

So is that of the peepul and tamarind, yet neither is so 
beautiful as that of the Pomciana Regia. Drove back to Government 
House through pecuharly and horridly mean and ugly streets Dinner, 
28 people, sate next a mcc Miss Dampier, fresh from Darjeelmg, t other 
side of me a browny, clerical-missionary, dummy and queery Suffered 
frightfully all tlie evening from the lights 


December 30 , . 

Slept pretty well, health better Wrote out Ahkond 
Swat” for Evelyn Barmg Did not go out Tried to arrange rohab: 
Darjeelmg, and then had some divme boded mutton, potatoes, and 
a bottle of beer. (Anecdote of the engmeer, concemmg his havmg removed 
some obstacle from the hne, “If it hadn’t been done that mmute. Sir 
The Viceroy, all of us, would have gone straight to H -11 
Sir ' What an escape (Not to be repeated ) ) Walked wifr Gior£ 
and got one or two village scraps, fight of boys on Maid^ No one 
family at dinner, I next the Viceroy, all very pleasant ’ 

they to Opera. Viceroy, Evelyn Barmg and I to Viceroy s room, 
we drank sherry and soda Bed at ii. 


CoUish and foggy. Carnage r«dy and offwi* 

to ToHygunje tank where drew til] 9 30 The “f .tetiirbfflg 

may. and should be. perfect, but were not so, 
washers. All folk respectfol Remarked the beau^ also, 

m hght and shadow, also black bodies „ ialc, 

extreme feathenness of coconut palms, depths o 



than Nile scenes at early mommg. ^ m the taoh 

whereas Egyptian ditto is scanty and less <j^^P ^ ^ ^ tank 

nugbt be done from elms or oaks. General jone of ^flight, 

view deep, bcautifcl dark gray, rcheved snth 

agreentonethroughout even the mosque do^es^^^ 

The palms, if m shade, have hardly P3,,em vegetafon 

at tunes Endlessly beautifiil pictures of village We ana 
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At i:: 15 rcnchcJ the Mine "^pot where we lunclicd on the 24th Pleasant 
enough , cold fowl, brcid, wine, and eggs, all ver) good, and Giorgio, 
as c\cr, quiet and well hchaatd Little to draw here, as usual in spots one 
is obliged to sta\ in Fodaa w inner than the last time but a pleasant 
caciiing brccre Several sniall green bee-eaters, and at Tollygunje, a 
largish, green bud with red and blue ibout head, 011 top of a tree, seemed 
a big woodpce'Ler, oiiK sate still on the \cr\ top of the tree, a habit non- 
W’oodpeckcrish, and making an odd noise Ofi again to Jfuid that bridge 
I had driven over Si etched as 1 went, but grew' gradually more liopeless 
of finding It. so. after two miles, and another trail on a second road, gave 
up the matter in disgust, and had to rctuni to the detestable mosque road 
after all When lo ' clo'c bv the mosque, there was the horrid bridge w'hicli 
1 had stupidlv never looked for there at all So we passed over it, bu)'ing 
si\ oranges The canal view is v’stlv pretty, so arc all the canal banks for 
a long wav Then once more into Moscopolis, or the bazaar street, 
awfiillv tired and cross, it was 6 }0 before w'c got back to Gov'cmment 
House ■’lid I fell asleep while dressing So ends 1S73 

1 S74 

Jchuary i 

Garrv driv'c to ghat, and boat, after a w’hiJe not very odious 
Botanical gardens flat and iiowasc beautiful, except for the many good 
trees Immense banyan tree Drew v.ast bamboo till ii, liavmg had tea 
and bread and butter first Breakfast, 1 1 30, parncularly mce and pleasant 
Afterwards, more inspection, Passiflorac orchids, etc Drew two coco 
p.alms Then to die boat and across Hooghly, lovely day and evening. 
Skctclimg stool come 

Jaunary 2 

Out at 7 wadi Giorgio but found shops all shut Fmally 
ordered tw'O hats (to be ready tomght) Fuss of garry-man, unpaid for 
two days Went to Thackers & Spinks, where I bought two dozen 
photographs and diree quires of paper Then paid for the sketching stool 
Walked back across die Maidan , w’hat scrubby donkeys m India ' Ordered 
some ‘grub’ upstaus , of course it came m diree separate journeys i, plate 
of meat, 2, potatoes and beer, 3, bread No rest in Husdefiissabad Out 
agam and saw Westfield’s photograplis, bought 18 Other bothenngs, and 
home by 4 Weather hot Come maps, photos and paper, to the tune of 
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6 o rupees. Feel I am selfish and odious, but donfi know how to net od . - 
wise. 


January 3 

O the misty sultry blueness and orangcncss of Qilo!:- 
mornings ! Went out with Giorgio to try to get a coat Aficrwirds Lo'J 
Northbrook asked me to come to his room, where I sat awhile At n, 
went out to pay for some, and get other, photographs, sun scf) 
Tif&n, cold beef, and bottle of beer m my own room, I am not up t' 
three company sittmgs m one day. 

January 4 

Breakfast, worried and sad. Came upstairs, and after ima'' 
mterruptions, finished 13 letters 

January 5 



Xiit n,.lrr 22, 187 ^ — Jcwinry S, 1874 

i could oul) jzct (he '.hi:h(c<( iiid In^de^i k1ci<; of (lie temples all along (he 
'here, h'-forc v.c reiched Birncl pore pint I pa\c nothing to the boat- 
men (ought I to base done <.o'). but asall cd oil to the station On the 
wnv, came upon a lot ol Goaernment elephants, .and half wished to come 
bach and stay here 1 hut m\ Knee considerably in getting into the carnage 
but pet home bv 6 or so, a pleasant and successful da) as Calcutta 
da\s go 


Ja. f.rr}- 7 

Wrote letters. sliowcd shetches (\cr) crossl)),had luncheon 

in mv room 
Ja.Uiuy S 

Rove as usual to a burst of light and purple, and innumer- 
able crows 1 hirrs off to jalacc Psramid pictures in Viceroy’s room, they 
arc to be hung on the two doors Then, to the natnc quarter, long and 
busy streets, but the architecture a queer mixture of nibbish, and half 
modsni-Roman ‘ort of building People interesting, shops and idols, 
siKcr pipe caps, etc Then went and got ni) swordstick, stool, metalbc- 
books, and two bits of oilcloth, h\ w’hich tame it was i 45 Had a hurra 
bottle of beer and cold meat for lunch and went on finishing packing, 
cutting up a big map, and wTinng notes till nearly 6 p m (I cannot find 
any more notes of this das , neither of the latter part of the ytla There w^as 
a huge dinner part) , I remember, and afterwards, I sate late wntli the 
Viceroy, who ga\c me any book 1 liked to have, so I chose Tristram 
Shatidy. Since tliat I have not seen Lord Northbrook ) 



CHAPTER TWO 


January g — February i6 


1874 


January 9 

Left: heavy luggage to be fonvarded to Allahabad, and wMe 
waiting at station satv the pious Hindu a-worshippmg of outrageously 
gods in a small temple close by. Now 7.15, all is misty purple-blue- 
gray, ^vltll golden pahn-shafts, and gaudy green plantains, and plumes of 
coconuts We stop half an hour at Burdwan, and then breahLst on 
surpnsmg cold mutton and St Stephane wine Country, along this new 
Ime wholly flat, with remote or near clumps of mango, and other trees 
and palms Evelyn Barmg has been most land to me while m Calcutta 
Earle came to wish me good-bye last mght, as he dmed out Giorgios 
invariable temperance at food tune and his constant quiet and good 
breedmg are a lesson to this child 6 45 reach Sahibgange Spite of darkness 
and confusion all the luggage was got together by a very good natured 
stationmaster , and, led by Giorgio for it was pitch dark, I was taken to 
what had been described to me as a capital dak bungalow Was it or was 
It not homd to find all darkness ^ After a time two men came to discuss 
that they spoke no Enghsh, nevertheless with patience, we found thty 
had beer, soda water and bread and butter (though the last was truly 
abominable and uneatable), kmves, forks, and plates, water, and one 
toweh So the pamter and the Suhofl made what supper they best coui 
Oddly enough, I have taken to beer, which is instead of medicine ^ 
necessary Such is my first expenence of a Bengal dak bungalow, for ^ 
at Jubbulpore was m the Central Provmces Certamly I am taking a cap 
m the dark, for the sake of landscape m general and Dageclmg ^ 

Kjiorgio Kokali, though bom in Corfu, was a native of Suh in Albania 
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part-aibi. In.; u no; ;:11 liic more tn Ic'*. n series nflcijn in the d.irk^To 
jomc i; n ■s'-' rrvh\ — nul to inr njou TutircJU 


Jc-.u:rj 10 

nl! t'..!'!*’’ con*'drrri!. dejn rMrcmcli \\cll. for the blow 
I pot fioin th'' bre ' .it: •‘'I* d.c 4 ctchinr <.tool <till occ.iMon': grent p.im 
at tnne^ I; dor . o* »crin nr r!\ ■*> cold here t; nt Oilciitti We .nre .nil 


p;cl cd -. d iTnd: , u tin; I In . c Joo’idih, forgotten to bring clnngc for 
nn Ittpc r. ;''c • otc . d, i .\ 'tb.cr niprr^ .nre finnhed As diyhght 
comc<. ‘'-.hibrn.t'r ’'■rn ^ r-.thrr i jnrtt\ pher, n lo.ic line ofhills behind 
It, I ’o of p 1, nr'-p-dni, puns i tihI dill chinips of oih-hke trees 
iround As .; 1 | - .rd t'*r;c oioinrcd no d.flicults abotit clnngc, high 

charges thoi rii i c'e. <’ R< a nnrcv.Int 'lrd\ afliir four coolies take 
rofa to stc-'ii cr.rnc'i’ ot r*'rl\ vndc. ninta , long spits ofsind, Nilc-hke, 
strong curre. ;, h irs of b ';;s I -i.ir lov cd njs n\cr Crocodile spotted by 
G.orpo on '.n'd'p ; I ’ c * dh rs «'f s-.nd InnLs, colour inferior to tint 
of NiV. sr ’d d:t:\ r*n wiirr ''k\ and v. atrr ncirK cqiplK pale-dull 
Caprar' full of »i-;ur-l I. s'o-a . 1 ceps nsinp fs'ses, smke birds, paddy 
birds, 'as's* ' Iss.di up I mile I)rrin\, but gi\e it up” At noon 
arrued at K^ras'oli -'ul uo to dak b 'nralow No rnchsli spoken Most 
v.ondcrful jam of osr- cattn -nd gt an ' Of] at i in dak garrs-, flat 
countrv, .a\cm c of barr. un and iicrins, trees far and near, wonderfully 


fine trees Ho,'"nd p'n\ strugelr, ncarh upset, obliged to get out, and aaras 
on]} able to rcconime.icc { .'(''’rc^s b} tunibhng into die garr)' as the 
brutes began to nidi on, sera dn'Misting, but 'fate . A more odious sort 
of traaclhng than tins, as ho 1 nows of' Changed fourdi time, and the 
new hone seems about to be hi c the last At 5 a\ c arc m the cantonments 
ofPumca, aast and scattered as all I Imc }ct seen On reaching the dak 
bungalov. , a T'other spVndid stniciurc, aaas disgusted to find that no one 
undentood a $\ liable of rnghsh, so, havmg put all die rek ins^e, I sec 
off m search of allies, and found dircc Anglos plaamg bowls The first 
aans a ciy chilly and adansed haa mg a Goa eminent garr} . T e .econ , one 
hlr John Oaa ens, Postmaster, aa as a brick of the first q t} , an came at 
once and explained about tomorrov.’s garra' nmc, ere., an arran^ or 
to pa) 48 Ri. to Sihguri, I am to stop as I may please at any 
bungalov.-s on the road So I ordered dinner and com^^ed^s 

John Oaa ens IS a great trump , he has abo given me all the dis^cj l^t^ 
and Daijeel^g. and tried hard to get 

bungalows rooms arc lofta'.aaadc and clean, and Giorgio mAes p , . 
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bed cnpitally. After which, washing pre-understood, I and the Suliotsate 
down to excellent fried fowl cutlets and good roast potatoes, hke unto 
marbles as to size, a cold roast teal, kind Evelyn Baring’s forethought, 
also Baring s bottle of sherry, and two of soda water The quiet of these 
dak bungalows is golden ^ I am now gomg to bed, for it is 8 Many nmes 
today I have seriously regretted coming, the garry hurts by bumpmg, to 
my head, and to my below, the near upset of the carnage, and the 
perpetual feeling of everlasting compulsory hurry are all trials, especially 
when a man has chosen them for himself The landscape impressions of 
today have been striking and not likely to be efiaced The solemn blue 
mist before sunrise, and the gold palms presently hght up, the enormous 
^vldth of the Ganges, and its lack of beauty, as to animal life, when com- 
pared to the Nile, the vast Beets of boats, smgle, low and picturesque in 
form and colour, the palhd and colourless hues of land, sky, and water, 
the multitude of people and oxcarts at Karagola ghat, the extraordmar)' 
beauty, magnificence and number of banyan and other trees along the 
road to Pumea, the endlessness of rice-laden oxcarts all along those 
28 miles, there are among the chief memories of fi-om Sahibgange to 
Pumea travcllmg So to bed 

January ii 

Up before dayhght, very httle possibdity of getting any- 
thmg, or of bemg understood Wrong carnage brought, old and broken, 
sent away Mr Bradbury, a jolly good youth m next rooms, helps 
Bother with very odious servants Pay 5^ rupees Off at 8 10, but now, 
8.30, are much where we were — I and Giorgio walkmg or standing s . 
while the two wretched ponies are bemg beaten, backing, rearing, or 
movmg circularly. Same fuss goes on till 9, when we seem to go Jung 0 
on each side, up to road edge; beautiful bamboos and very tall p 
palms. After more stoppages, apparently hopeless, we are gomg on s ow y 
Country more open , roads deep m reddish dust Carts agam, ad infiniti^ 
More peasantry about, bigger men but with firee expression not so go 
Horizon border of trees, very like bits of fiat English counties t 5 ^ 
having gone of late a mile to every 12 mmutes, reach 68th 
mile-iron) fiom Karagola and lo * Artillery tents besprea 0 y 
plam, also the Rajah of Kishangenje’s elephants here and there 
bungalow is fine to see, a gent there with rune 

themallatDarjeehng,Iumself at Assam Pohte and agreeab e 

gives up room In the place there are no towels, no basins, no 
58 



Jn.ihvy o — 1 (Imiiuy 

ukI thonrli iltnnrr is j'ri'intscil, thtit. is simli liith in such promises 
How hrit I Tin ih .ill (iil to Iv ts v ri! \s 1 im, tlinugh 1 doubt if I slnll 
hsus'clorth ilo more i:irr\ worh tlnu 1 lui loncd to do Later, went with 
the coloured run s little bo\ to the post oliicc close b), growls amain 
abc'rt balms -„ul ib su* Indians m cenerd 1 am now waiting dinner, die 
litter hclplcssue's d stup dii\ oi this class of I Iimiii scra.aius is wonderful, 
so IS the nc\ cr f uhne patieiut o{ m\ ov ii man Got in a rage at no dinner 
appean.n: and stormed .mmi At H howcaer, enter chicken cutlets and 
potatoes, winch, -s well "s imr\ and nee were rcalK good New crthclcss, 
I Ind Ivcn oblu’ed. ln\im: eaten iiodiin^ all das. to ln\c some beer and 
bread beiorc ihiirrr began, lienee, three bottles m tomorrow’s bill 
Giorgio IS alwa\s temperate, wliieli 1 wnli as Ins master w.is as much so 
These new bcels a-c a bV'siiiit 

Jc.uu-.r)’ 12 

L'p \er\ carK lea, 6 lo, if so he ni) watch is right Plaua 
more perlcctK bare and {Lt. mist prcacnting c\tn the distant trees from 
being scCjI Lots of padd\ birdw o\en with loaded cirLs, often rush partly 
dowai the s>dc baiiL of this road, fearful of the coming garr}' Mile 74, 
Canipipn di Ronn \i\idl\ recalled, flat plain, colour, evactly like the 
Canipagna All at once, wlnt trees' like a park, ground broken and 
uncacn, and c'quisuc foreground of dwarf palm just like fine fcni 
WondcrfulK English bus of park sceiicr) , the ) ellow-muslui creeper, 
^pcalnng I should si) of damp and unlike ainahing I c\cr saw Pass stout 
English ii’diNidual, sj ectaclcs, Irt. siurd\ pon\, c\’ o ox carts, tents, and 
SIX or eight servants ‘‘Go<ad morning ” Pkin utterly umntcrcstmg here, 
a solitara dak bungalow, tas o or three huts only about or near, a stupid 
life for tlicm as liaew dicre Horsew quicker this post, we go on better — 
a mile to 7l or 8 minutes Ground hereabouts begins to skow' symptoms 
of a tcndcnc)' to undulation The daj being gray and rrusta', the w^hole 
scene, great clumps or groups of trees, etc , is absolutely English and 
always cold enough for an overcoat Sixtli change, better horses as to 
going but jibb} ’ at times, and turning round at nght angles to the garrj', 
once very' ncariv topplmg over, till Giorgio (the active) jumped out on 
one side, and I (the mactivc) scrambled out on t other, and so all was 
righted Somehow' the w’ay seemed shorter than 16 miles, and at 6 we 
reached die dalt bungalow' at Sdigun One, Mr Houghton, a young man, 
had the last room but one in the bungalow, the other onlj a closet, he 
verj' kindly offered his to me, w'hile Giorgio had the other. I find this 
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M.idn^i <crv'inr. <;pc'ilciiic Eiiglid). cimc up ind nndc a row, and at last 
r\\o ONcn v.crc brouglu ami \\c %\cnt on Then we came to a thicker part 
of fcrci, a double \\all of reeds, hidton<: jungle for fi\c miles on, at the 
end of s\ Inch, the second o\--dn\er also fled suddenK cum his oven, and 
ovenless ssc Ind to ssait and v. ait and wait, until 1 became half craz)' 
WTth disquiet (horgio’s good sense and patience end helpfulness were 
alwap telling in these tsents rinally no were able to set off again, but 
so far from all this part of the das’s jounics being a ‘plain’ as I had heard, 
we had to struggle up a long and tough ascent, m the rear of many other 
oven-carts These tuni out to be the goods co n c\ anccs of a pleasant ) oung 
fcllou named Gompert? going to Darjeeling (ft strikes me now that this 
Icaaang the roh': and cart was mcrcK a regular matter — a post stage) 
“Do sou renumber that the house at Highgatc wais once let to people of 
that name, Jews' — some 5S or 60 \ears ago’ and that my mother com- 
plained that the\ alwaas opened the wnndows m tliunderstorms — for the 
easier cntr''ncc of the Alcssiah, but to greater spoiling of the furniture’” 
las'as impressed b\ the sadness of this a oung man, as he walked slowly up 
tlic steep lull wath me, he said, “Happy arc } ou who arc gomg out of this 
dreadful eountrv m c\ cn tv\ o years’ time Little can be said m favour of 
W'hat I have seen of the landscape m this da) ’s work except as to the woods 
m die ascent from Kalabarce hither, a bit of Indian scenery atonmg for 
much blank and disappoiiitmcnt Dchaous water here at Punkabarec 

January 14 

Bar barkmg dogs, slept prett)’^ wnll Trees and mist, but httle 
draw able Up, up, creepers and trees, and Bhutans These folk whistle 
avhen they stop to rest, w Inch diey do Icarung on a bit of bamboo strapped 
behind them, exactly like die Montcncgrim At noon wre came to a wonder- 
fully picturesque \nllagc or town, Kurscong Wooden houses, astonishing 
Tibetan sort of people A dak bungalow' there is, but we go on and on. 
Prett)' level and broad road here, die mam carriage road from Siliguri; 
trees novel, immense, lovcl)' Clouds somew hat clearing oft and ahoAamg 
vast masses of remote hill beyond deep raanne a’allea . Tlic Clarendon Hotel 
dehghtful, small rooms but clean No end of good prints; among them 
Fnth s “Sherr)', Sir’” Breakfast all super excellent, eggs and bacon, cold 
beef, etc Now' i 45, I mchne to walk back to Kurscong, impossible to 
frncy more novel picturesqueness, drew' a good deal But it grew too 
cold, not possible to hold a pencil Ncvcrdielcss I drew on at times till 
nearly 5 and then back to English comfort Dmner, and A'lr AA^hite, )*c 
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Jandlord, dines with me and Giorgio Soup, roast bee^ very first-rate pig’s 
lace, broccoh, and pancakes, all entirely good; and a bottle of sherry. 
Giorgio, as always, perfectly well behaved and quiet. 

January 15 

Still misty, no high mountains visible. At noon walked 
down to Kurseong village, and made a long and large drawing, not good, 
for there was no sunhght, and my gnevous hurt is still vastly uncomfort- 
able, partickler if you sit on a stone The Bhutans, Lepchas, or Nepal folk, 
are very cheery and civil When I and Giorgio were half frozen, we walked 
some way down the high road towards Sihgnn, a novelty to me, nor had 
I known that there was any road until lately but that we came from by 
Kalabareeand Punkabarree. Buta great deposit of tea boxes, and some two 
or three hundred ox-carts by the roadside spaces here demonstrate the 
contrary The children are very nice, grinning and gigghng dehghtfiilly, 
and were they not so dirty, could, bemg very pretty, be likewise pleasant 
Two sets of ladies on oss-back met us, and one Albana m a chair, earned 
by four men. Dinner qmte surpnsmg as to quahty, soup, roast goose, 
fagioU,^ tongue and broccoh, a great deal. This child ate very httle, 
Giorgio ml 

January 16 

Off walkmg up a pretty stiff ascent, though along a broad 
carriage road. At certam bends of this road are surprisingly fine bits of 
wood, and rock-girt ra vmes covered with immensely tall forest trees, 
tree-ferns also, fern and creepers The first tree fern I saw was close to the 
hotel and it astonished me Mommg gray and misty and rather cold, 
some fiakes of snowfall. About i 30 T think we must have been near the 
15th mde, but all now was impenetrable fog A hne of bazaar shops and 
then a road, nght, leadmg, we hope, to cantonments After long upward 
wmdmgs, all at once mist clears and shows hideous masses of ugly barrack 
houses. Meet artilleryman, who says “Not at Dageehng at aU, two nules 
farther, should have kept straight on after bazaars ” Agam utter fog 
prevails, houses hke magnified coastguard stations loommg out of the 
clouds at mtervals The hideously ugly and scattery condition o n 
place seems monstrous, but owing to the thick fog, one can know t e 
about It as yet Mr Doyle gives us two rooms m his comparative y 
comfortable hotel, which is more or less at sixes and sevens, alteruig, 

^French beani 
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juiiga was still dear aiid all rose coloured, but tbe bght and shade is too 
broken at sunset, and the absence oF the beautiful broad morning effect is 
not atoned for by the finer colour of later hours Kmchinjunga at sunrise 
IS a glory not to be forgotten, ICinchnyunga m the afternoon, is apt to 
become a wonderful hash of Tumeresque colour and mist and space, but 
ith little claim to forming a picture of grand effect Dinner; I and ‘only 
Giorgio’ I caimot be too tliaiikfiil for the help I have ftom such a man 
as Giorgio, in every respect so perfectly good a servant, and so steady and 
faithful a fticnd 

January 20 

Will two more days of this voluntary slavery suffice or 
must I stay over Sunday, the 25th? Yet nsmg up m tbe dark is the only 
possible way to get tins south Himalayan scenery riveted into one’s 
memor}^ It is now 6, Giorgio comes and reminds me of the dnnkmg cup, 
for today we breakfast out of doors (I make a list of 22 letters to be wntten 
at Darjeeling ) The mountam views are wonderful, Himalayan out and 
out; yet I Bnc)' at moments, not so lovely as some I have seen m Greece, 
barring die mcrediblc vegetation here Drew bits, off and on, but the 
intricacy, and the deptlis of multitudmous detail baffle all drawing, at 
least, all mine At ii, breakfast, eggs, cold mutton and claret Heat of 
sun, not a httle, shade cold Difficulty of gettmg a passmg native to take an 
empty botde and surplus salt How few birds and such as are, how 
absurdly they wliistle and squeak, no songs. Drew, painfully enough, for 
there is no place to sit m or on, and if there were, so low down that the 
way-side shrubs opposite would prevent one’s seemg the mountains So 
I had to stand nearly all day, and work with my large, heavy book m 
my hand, whereby I was well tired out Still suSermg a good deal from 
my back hurt The cold is viaous here at mght, and, of course, one will 
have to pay considerably for comforts, only essentially necessary m such 
Arctic chmes The most curious vegetables here seems to me to be a fem- 
like creeper all over the tall tree trunks Its deaded form and deep pohshed 
green colour make it a very remarkable feature m this Dageehng scenery, 
let alone its habit of destroymg the trees it chmbs, as well as of bedeckmg 
them 

January 21 

Out of doors by 640 Clear mommg Kinchmgunja 
altogether cloudless and rosy as the sun rises, but all and everything below 
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the loftiest points, was ludden by nust Could only get outhnes of the 
mountauis Went onward downhill to get vanous bits oftrees, and worked 
off and on till we went back near the first spot to breakfast on cold fowl, 
bread and sherry Only a few natives pass, mostly carrying loads of some 
sort, aU seem a cheery lot, but vastly dirty. Near sunset, we were at the 
htde Buddhist shrme, a picture, \vith Kmchmjunga clear and rosy, 
heighted beyond 

January 22 

Giorgio cuts tobacco, I sort sketches Must arrange about 
letters, and am pretty well resolved to borrow all I want of Lord North- 
brook To Doyle’s shop, where I buy two of his and fourteen of Shepherd 
and Bourne’s photographs Most of the people to whom Dr Hooker^ 
gave me letters are dead, or gone, or ill, or too far off, so that I can go to 
none There have been disputes about the tm due for washing and boot- 
mendmg, the intensely dense stupidity of these servants being very 
imtatmg Hurt behind not so bad today, though I stdl suffer from it 
more or less greatly 

January 23 

All m cloud Wrote aU day long, barrmg durmg a visit 
from Mr. Assistant Commissioner Ware Edgar, a smgularly mce feUow 
of rough exterior “Come and make my house your home ” No 
“Breakfrst tomorrow^” Yes A queer day of apphcation ' 

January 24 

Wrote hard tdl ii, sending Evelyn Baring nineteen letters 
and one for himself Went to Mr Edgar’s where, m. spite of bemg but ill 
able to hold up, had a pleasant breakfast 

January 25 

Every thin g packed and ready, no coohes come At 8, a 
pohceman, but he only stands and stares, I get fi^Uc At 9 03 coohes 
come, no rope Helplessness of these people ’930, packs for three made up, 
but no one to carr}'^ the remainder, pohceman gone again Intense disgust 
Bell of convent, smgmg Nothing visible for fog 10, cloud of coohes 
rush m, some twenty men Great row ' Change luggage • Off' 

^Latcr, Sir Josiph Hooker 
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January 26 

Set off with Edgar and Giorgio down to Kersmg, drawing 
at times in tliat wonderful jungle forest, now millions of times more 
beautiful than when I came up on the r4th, by its contrast with the vast 
plauis, then hidden Edgar and I punned bad puns, told stones, and 
laughed It IS a long time smee I passed so pleasant a day, and since I have 
been m such spirits. Edgar is a smgularly dehghtful compamon By and 
by the moon appeared and one firefiy. 


January 27 

Clear and fine, set off with Giorgio slowly uphill, Mr 
Edgar to follow witli breakffst later Drew till 9, when Edgar came up 
Then agam about die third mile from hotel, where I stayed till noon, 
drawing die most exquisite masses of foliage perhaps in all the road, 
though there arc so many. Edgar, to whom comes the post, advises me to 
go straiglit on to Agra, on account of the mcreasmg fuss and misery of the 
famme Much fog at tmies Very surprismg lunch, goose, pork, tongue, 
omons, tart, cheese, sherry and soda, etc Health not nght, bed at 9 


January 28 

The vanety and beauty of the foliage above, below and 
around this descent-road is wondrous ! And if the weather prove fine, 
I can’t help thinlung of gomg up to the screwpmes tomorrow, if so be 
they be screwpmes, which I doubt, to draw my last inspiration from the 
soon-never-to-be-seen-anymore woods of the eastern Himalayas The 
bungalow is a wooden structure, overlooking a world of forest, hiU, and 
plam, difficult to desenbe owmg to its astonishing vastness Such a plain, 
I take It, can’t be seen nowhere else; a plam mdeed Drew on the steps 
till 5.30. Not a very mce room; no glass, open wmdows, smell of con- 
tiguous fowls, wish I had some camphor Dinner, Edgar, I and Giorgio 
soup, goose, beefsteak and lastly Pistachio nuts brought from A%hanistan, 
and orange salad, made with orange and brandy. 


January 29 

The sky IS not clear, yet we decided to go. Drew perpetually 
till we get dowm to the cartroad. The beautiful scenery of this short cu 
road IS too meXpressible. 
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January 30 

The minieusc plains are clearer than yesterday, but still a 
\Mde, dim, expanse of cloudy veil How tmy all other landscapes seem 
compared ^^^th tliese Last evening and this mommg a very melodious 
bird cned or crew or crowed, but birds and beasts are few, wither seen or 
heard, m these parts Qmet and mmiensity of the scenery, silence of 
forest Lovely creepers and cordage, and jungle, bamboos, many dead 
hay coloured Astomshmg vanety of colours, mosdy deep greens, but 
mixed vutli yellow green, yellows, orange, red and brown Bananas by 
the bilhon HoHov^ and basms, ravines and depths Reach cart road 
below and arrive at Sihgun at 6, rooms for me and Giorgio same as on 
January 12 Edgar goes to his o^vn offiaal bungalow Sends for babu, no 
carriage empty, sends for Hadj Ismail, and neither has he a garry So, on 
the strength of my bemg a “fiuend of the Viceroy”, Edgar has ordered an 
‘exprese’ for tomorrow monung at 7 for I am by no means up to travelhng 
one of four m the ordmary dak garry Fizz-z-z, the candle is fast gomg 
out — ^yet there may be tmie to add that nowhere m this widdle-waddle 
world have I met ^^ath more substantial and pleasant kindness than from 
Ware Edgar, from Darjeehng to this place 

January' 31 

Good-bye to the kmd Edgar ' Off 8 30, horses not bad, ditto 
garry Once more, in these flat and rather bare plains, behold the fussy 
myna, and the tail-waggmg body-swaymg Kmg crow or shnke So far, 
tho’ a very expensive journey, this garryism prospers Reach Kishanganje 
at 3 40, which certainly looks a deadly dull place, cloudly and gray as is 
the sk)’- Dmner good m every way, extremely, and the sohtary and 
melancholy aspect of the place is not much remembered after a good 
dinner m the quiet comfortable room Read Hooker Bed at 8 First tune 
today, since my bad acadent, that I can rise from my chair without great 
pam Odd sense of security m so out of the way and sohtary place as this 
Good mats, however, and other comforts, and old Giorgio’s constant 
attentions are not to be forgotten Punkah there are, but I abjure them 

February 1 

Last mght there was violent ram, and this mommg all is 
cloudy and dim blackness The dak bungalow, however, has been a 
comfort here, bemg large and clean, and the foohsh servants more rational 
and knovnng and attentive than is usual m these forlorn places. I fear wet 
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tope for the best and reach the Pumea dak bungalow without 
ram On asking Giorgio if he would have some pmeapple (he has been 
more or less sulky for two days), he said gruffly, “No, vorret mangiar 
cipolli. ^ So I waxed wroth, as he had been disagreeable more than once 
on my advismg about his health, which it is necessary for me to do, as he 
takes no care whatever Would it be right for me, and better for him, if 
I were to send him back from Allahabad ^ This garry shaking on a very 
sore bottom, after eight consecutive hours is horridly irntating This 
place IS, perhaps, a shade less dreary than Kjshanganje, but it is very 
melancholy for aU that Time went on but nothmg could be done as to 
gettmg a wash or change, and at length I made a row for dinner, ordered 
at 4 for 6, yet not to be had till 7 45, after great howhngs A roast leg of 
mutton and potatoes, by no means bad, and some curr)\ also tolerable, 
after which there was nothing else and no matter I still turn over in my 
mmd as to Giorgio gomg back from Allahabad, but I cannot deade if it 
is for his good or not 


February 2 

Waked the la2y cooky people. Breakfast, but no garry Go 
to postmaster and wake up babu, who says that I, Edward Lear, am Mr. 
Ross and don’t want a garry and, what is more, that I owe him money 
So I make an awful row, and shew him the receipt and order for today s 
conveyance Finally I got off at 8.10 8 40, horse falls, detamed till 9 
Sunshine and Indian atmosphere once more Flat plam and hills beyond, 
the Ganges very clear and dehcate. The yellow-haired or gold silk-muslin 
covered trees and shrubs abundant, most strange appearance We arc 
changing horses for the last time, be thankful for havmg progressed so far 
in safety. By noon we reached the many-carted Karagola A search for 
the steamer below the crowded banks, and then down to it with four 
coohes, Captam Easton agam Breakfrst chops and salmon Bright and 
placid afternoon, ahigators, porpoises, pchcans and geese Sahibganjc 
reached by 5 , and called with Captam Easton at his bungalow and saw ns 
flymg fox Then to dak bungalow and placed roba in care of the men there 
Took Giorgio to the station, and ordered dimicr, quite tolerable, svinc 
ditto; but the cost ' Some youths. Indigo planters, who had been racing 
at Pumea, were about to sit down to a fourth meal as we came away, cinn 
sm and brandy, O chmate of India ! I and Giorgio got back to t ic i 
bungalow by 7, the moon being hkc a ball office, but mg lOng’ * 

i“No, I wont some onions ’’ 
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by whidi It IS arranged that I am to go to Colgong, coming at 8, it is 
now 9 and nothing is known about it, not even if it hath left Burdwan, 
wlicrcby hurry and trouble, time and tm are all thrown away 12 30 we 
get mto brake van and are off, very mtelhgent and obhgmg guard, 
Devonslure man No end of palmyra palm hereabouts growing out of 
bushy, stunted, poUard-lookmg trees, I suppose these palms come ftom 
seed thrown accidentally Very cheerful, beautiful country At Colgong, 
the guard gave me and my luggage mto the keeping of a fat babu station- 
master, who also was particularly civil I and Giorgio then set out walking 
towards the Ganges, by lanes, with cottages and much picturesque 
^ cgetation Once only was I doubtful about the road, but when I said, 
“Rus/a kai Gunga ?” the right way was instantly pomted out At the nver, 
which has gone astray widely of late years, the current formerly coming 
close to the rocks, are the Colgong Rocks, two great masses or piles of 
gray and pale granite, not very unhke many such about Phdae, only these 
have greenery above and about The day since noon having been rather 
cloudy, there was very httle hght and shade, yet there was a certam charm 


prevaihng and pervadmg of wildness and wideness of space It took some 
time to reach the spot I had marked out for a view (and O ' the Castor-oil 
fields ' and the immondezze^ therem 1 ) and there I made a rather good 
drawmg, yea, two, though many hours would be necessary to detail the 
scene, one thoroughly Indian What hues of women gomg through the 
shallow water, to fill their jars firom the stream near the rocks, where 
doubtless it is clearest Such boats ' so undrawably full of hght bamboos, 
such crowds of queer, merry children and no end of birds > The people 
here seemed both to me and to Giorgio pecuharly qmet, avd, and 
allegro ^ After sunset, we walked towards the station, what hosts of 
myna musicahzmg m the bamboos ^ At die railway, where we had to 
wait, a sore and sad repetition of this morning’s tod, till 8 Thenceforth, 
tlie railway travel was odious, slow, darkness Reached Jamalpur at 
length — II 45 and mstandy secured the only vacant room, a large one, 
m Kellner’s estabhshment Giorgio has a soft, and quickly makes up the 


beds, thenjoms me m a trivial supper of beef and beer 


February s .. 1 

No rest m India, off m a hurry m a tram to Mongtiyr 
Discover that I have left or lost my opera glass, great cultivation of temper 

iFflth 

*ChcerfuI 
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required Reach Monghyr and much pestering of men and boys as gmdes 
Ask way of an old raihvay cove, who told me, but added, “You must 
beat tliese fellows before they ^vlll go away ” Walked on and entered fort 
walls Lower fort, pretty houses and gardens, Anglo-Indian station, 
church, prison, etc Went up to highest house, supposmg it that of Mr 
Lockwood, to whom I had a letter, but it was not so Met ALr L m 
strada, anuablc, but possibly sdly, talked of Ins father-m-law’s drawmgs, 
asked me to a tiger-hunt, etc , then walked with me and showed me edge 
of fort, from which certamly the two best viev^ of the Ganges, looking 
East and West dowm and up, are to be had But all was misty with a httle 
ram, so I did but little, tliough A 4 r Lockwood kmdly borrowed an opera 
glass for me from a neighbourmg bungalow The footwalls, and bits of 
rock, arc dark broiwi and gray and ochre and Indian red, all rather gloomy, 
with anaent scraps all about, and dark trees all reflected m tlic nyer To 
get rid of a lot of boys and men who surrounded me and drove me wild, 
I suddenly spat at them, whereat dicy ran away hke mad, which made old 
Giorgio laugh as I have not seen him for many a long day Sky all gray 
and cloudy, move on Very nch dark red colounng, with grays, hke 
Pa^na, or some old Piedmont places A forlorn air of antiquity pervades 
Monghyr, undoubtedly it commands the vety finest view of the Ganges 
each way, and were it to ram now, and clear for tomorrow, I could find 
It m my heart to return and draw the river As it now is, all attempts at 
drawrmg are useless Looked mto the cemetery, full of old Pyramidal 
tombstones or monuments, winch at a distance, I had first thought were 
Moslem, all very ncketty, and some very old, 1769, etc the whole place 
badly kept and unpleasant to see. Came down to a sort of wharf, fiom 
which side alone Dr Hooker’s vignette could have been drawn I think, 
but surely no such high forts could ever have existed, anyhow, now there 
are only crumbly banks and bits of old wall At ii came to station, where 
an excursion station master is wntmg, a babu waitmg, and a bearer 
squattmg Presently we find that the tram will not go before i 20, so we 
think to set out to walk through bazaars, the shops with the usual amount 
of dirt but the houses often cunously neat and ornamented Leaving these, 
the country becomes qmte lovely, the groups of tamarmd, of palmyra and 
date pahn and all sorts of domestic vegetation bemg of the finest kmd I 
have yet seen Rmn falls at tunes, not much, and I got a sketch or two At 
one time, a real hve ichneumon crossed the road, and we watched him 
afterwards garden-wise We got to the station just before our Monghyr 
tram came m and were soon back m Jamalpur, whereon I and Giorgio ate 
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up the rest of the cold fowl of Salubganje with some sherry and water 
Attcr these events, Giorgio went to sleep, and I talked with Signor 
Guiscppc Morla, or Morelia, the keeper of these rooms and a Sorrento 
boy who came out m a Liverpool sliip aged 17, forty years ago, and has 
been employed ashore ever smee Went to sleep for a bit Next, rainy as it 
was, viewed the padrone’s garden, along with Giorgio, peas, tomatoes, 
mint and other luxuries, also tame pigs, and a sodawater machine. 
Evening, very damp and gray Dinner, padrone presiding and two 
engineers, Jamalpur bemg a fountainhead of all sorts of railway ironworks 
These coves say a good many French workmen are here and a few Italians, 
hut tivo thirds of the whole arc Scotch. Substance of dinner first rate, soup 
less so; stewed pigeons, then pig’s fiice, and boded fowl, prinia quality, 
lastly, sublime pancakes This tvitli claret and soda, and later a cup of real 
good coffee, was not to be despised A Scotch engmeer discoursed well, 
he has been here many years, and thinlcs Mongyhr, as it really seems to be, 
one of the best stations in India 

February 6 

Alas! The weather looks worse than it did yesterday 
Presently it began to ram, and so hard that m hopes of a change tomorrow, 

I resolved to give Monghyr another chance and stay over today Breakfast 
at 10, all very good if they would but brmg the tea at first Guiseppe 
Morelia says of Giorgio, “Seems to be lost and sad, possibly only manner 
but, m truth, Giorgio has been merrier these two days past than for a long 
time The padrone of this place is a great gam inasmuch as he spares 
himself no trouble to make you comfortable In fact, except at Kurseong, 
one has hardly been so much so m any part of India As the weather 
cleared, I and Giorgio walked out This great workmg station is a very 
curious one, immensely long streets or roads, broad and well kept, are 
traced at right angles, and named Queen street, Victoria street, Albert, 
Church St , etc Many of these have houses on each side, standing detached 
m mce gardens, m which are no end of all possible kmd of vegetables, and 
often dehghtful fiowers Among other matters, the walls all about here 
are pasted up with ‘Grace Egerton’ (the Mrs Case of our hidian rubattmoj, 
who comes here on Monday next, to act m Odd People whatever that may 
be At dinner the Scotch engmeer sate next to me, and talked of Indan 
matters generally. He says of babus, “They go only so far, and proyi e 
they are m a groove, but out of that groove they stop or haft His 
experience makes him beheve that Mahomedans, educate equa y 
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babus, arc far more apt and enlightened, and able to move beyond the 
groove they have been brought up to revere Dinner good, soup very 
tolerable, roast fowl, bccSteak pie good , ditto plumpuddmg Queer sailor, 
of Dcrb) slurc, loquaaous character from Charles Dickens 8 30, came to 
bed Giorgio Kokah has been a good and futhfril servant to me for many 
years, but how very many of Ins best quahties only come out now m this 
hard Indian journey ' His quiet, content, and unmurmunng patience, and 
his constant attention to me. Ins often wrong-domg master ' 


February 7 

Back to Mongh)'T and go up to the comer of the fort, 
where work tdl nearly ii Too much wmd for comfort and, naturally, 
no Himalayas visible But there is extreme majesty m the Ganges, looking 
every way, wnth boats, a ftne picture might be made, and the north view, 
with the temples and nch fohage is valuable At 12 30 got to the httle lake 
or tank vath fan or palmyra palms, and cattle dnnkmg and women 
bathmg There, lunch on bread, beef, fowl, and a bottle of Rudesheim, 
but the hard eggs were not hard at all, but xa^er gebrochen were Next, we 
cross a bungalow garden, but are assaded by dismal dogs, and then by a 
serv'^ant sent out to ask why we trespass, to whom I say “Attcha” 
authontatively, and he collapses and retires Walk on a mde or two and 
draw, but badly 


February’ 8 

Off m tram for Axrah, very bnght and beautiful mormng 
These frn palms towermg above all dungs, infin itely spotting the plam, 
and seermng hke specks agamst the pale hills, and over the dark masses of 
mango But m general the landscape grov's flat and bare, myriads of dry 
squares, nee beds, bemg the prevailmg characteristic We lunch celestially 
on bread and cold boded mutton and sherr)’- All this part of India which 
I previously passed at mght, is far from lovely Arrah seems rather a shady, 
seedy-lookmg place, but the dak bimgalow, close to the station, is de- 
adedly clean and good, nevertheless, a low-hung punkah, against the end 
of which I knocked my head violendy, would assuredly have kdled me 
had I not had my hat on whereon I had it chreedy taken down Coohes 
brought roba Havmg arranged dungs, I went out and asked for Boyle 
Sahib’s bungalow, and ever)^body knew it, an old creature showing me the 
way, which is for J of a mde along the high road, where there is a 
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magnificent border of palmyra palms, and then through a park or com- 
pound to the house I wanted to see. Sent m a card to Mr Elliot wlio livoi 
m the larger compound or sort of flat park, botli houses being dose 
together Mr. Elhot was particularly amiable and pohtc, and told me the 
bilhard room opposite was the buildmg held out by Eoylc, the tlirce rebel 
regiments each i,ooo strong, bemg m and about the principal homo, 
which Boyle had vacated on their approach, m order to have a better 
chance of holdmg out a smaller buildmg How it was that tlicsc 3,000 
rebels, vnth 5,000 other troops of some defective rajah and two thousinJ 
or thereabouts of the toivn’s people, did not take and destroy Bo^lc and 
his set, one can only account for by the theory that these natives iverc 
either cowards or fools or both Although on Boyle’s side there were Init 
forty in all, they had up-be-blocked the bdhard room so well, storing it 
with provisions, that they could fire on any straggler Once, Boyle’s heard 
hammering on iron m the bedroom exactly opposite the billiard room, 
and knowmg that tins was the railway money chest, fired directly across 
and, hittmg the men employed m brcakmg it open, stopped that g.une 
Another tmie, one of the rebels chmbed up the lugh tree next the biilnrd 
room, and began to fire through the wmdows, but Boyle shot him, md 
the body not falhng down, bemg caught between two branches, stank so 
badly m a few days as more nearly to drive them to capitulate than all the 
enemy could do. I made a dravnng of this ver)'’ curious histoncal spot, and 
now sit on a wall and write these here notes. A good many people and 
children came round, but were all well behaved cnougli Dinner was good 
altogether, chicken cudets, and a really good roast fowl, wth potatoes and 
turmps and one of the very best curries I have eaten m India; Bass s b..v.r 
and general satisfaction Undoubtedly, common-place and imiiitcnmn', 
as Arrah appears to die passmg eye, it is one of those places tint inJiu . 
or exhibit a marked episode of a great phase of English history Bo)k s 
defence of the ‘House m Arrah’ was one of the most striking fciturwS nt 
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w 'v<; <;tinoncJ lor \cMrN n Cnwiij'orc Now. iiu.ilidccl, after 35 )oars work 
in InJn, w pomp to Clunnr 1 \ trlnl fonnlc in \ollow gowm, wliitc muslin 
'Inwl, md red toe; Vn^t flit {ilnn c\tr, with dr\ squire nee pins, trees 
liirdK iii\ , ind those on the flit Iionzon onl\ The old priest si\s lie shill 
rc\er sec Turin ipnn unless he is iMe to look downi on it from Heaven 
Brcikhst 0,1 Giuseppe Morelli’s imittou, some new* bread and the rest of 
the sl’crri. ill strs welcome The priest would onl) tike .1 \cry little of 
the litter, thouph I mide him lo\cly smdwnch of toast and mutton 
Countn Oil cich side i istl\ stupid Sort of mimosi trees now abouiid 
Air cushion 1 prcit blessnip. and think God. nn bick gets better daily 
Belore 3 the fortress of Cliuinr wis csidciit, being on die list spur of a 
low bridge of hills, md it seems to be \ers picturesque At the station I 
find three exits, no dik buiigilow, no hotel nor no nodnng of any kmd 
or sort' A heap of disniii ' At length. i smill bo), speaking Enghsh, 
comes fowvird sirs his uncle. 1 sergeint, his a house m the Lower Lanes 
where I can sleep Whereon 1 gim is picked, the bo\ , Henx)' Nolan, sits 
outside, md we go through some two miles of bazairs and out mto 
station cantonments bungilows, whence Mr Morris comes out and says 
ndicr coldK, “Cm take me m. but I must rough it ” The house I am to 
go to IS 1 single room, dctiched, md close bi md is sw'cpt out at once, 
the rohj nieanw hile, hiving been Liken into die sergeant’s house, whence it 
IS soon ejected by a not vcri igrceiblc-looking fat hilf-caste wife About 
4, dinner being promused at 6 or 7 , 1 .md Giorgio set out wndi die boy over 
quite flat ground, towards the Ganges Great biii) .m trees here and there, 
four or five bungalows m compounds, all having a dampy and desolate 
look rather At the foot of a huge banian, close to the river, is seen a really 
fine new' of Chunar fort, and this I draw Birds m the trees and tm-potty 
birds also m numbers about By 6 30 returned to Mr. Morris’s, but he was 
gross and disagreeable “Ido not keep .meanng house’’ etc Venly, Anglo- 
Indians of this land arc a bore, and humbugs O the infimty of dogs all 
about this house and all over the place ' At length, food Giorgio has got 
the oudiouse room all m order wonderfully soon, and we thought dinner 
w'.is coming, but the beer sent for can’t be had, “Not sent no money,” so 
I sent two rupees accordmgly and w'e now' wait Presently we go mto the 
domestic Morris house for dinner (the Bass bottles having come) and we 
sate down Some really good roast mutton, cabbage and peas were a treat, 
and we refused curr)'-, etc And after all, the very ftt brown lady was 
suffiaently pleasant and genial and all went on well She smoked a 
w'onderfully barbarous arrangement, a kmd of hookah They say hyenas 
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come qmte close about here, and pick up puppies Altogether the companv 
separated mutually pleased -with each other, moreover. Sergeant Moms 
is not only firom county Louth, but from Ardee ' and he knew Ah. 
Ruxton and aU Fortescues generally 1 

February lo 

Slept really ver}'' well, Giorgio having supplemented the 
too short bedstead with a chair, while the two saddlebags and my folio 
made a table for the light, Ver}’’ well pleased to have found this queer 
place so tenantable. Off at 7 with httle Henry Nolan. Lovely calm pbin 
at sunrise. Large green woodpeckers, no, barbets, on tree tops, 2U the 
world resounding with hammer and anvd rappings Immense ncem and 
other trees, parky. The way, close to the nver, leads by a lot of the prettiest 
possible Hmdu temples, and the whole scene is thoroughly Indian, Tnen 
up to the fort, which has been a regular stronghold, now onlj’’ containing 
a battahon of invahd soldiers, one of Native Infan try, and 2 company of 
the 107th Also some pohtical prisoners From the two-gun batter)' so 
called, the -view of the Ganges is indescribably beautiful and I wsh I 
could have drawn it , I tned twice, but had to give it up, since the enormous 
amount of detail m it would have required a frr longer time than I could 
give. Meanwhile, Henry Nolan, our guide, is sent for, his hbert}-da) 
ticket being refused, no wonder, font was thus worded, *'Lcavc, sohatci, 
for matters of great importance m the station ” So I and Giorgio walked 
a little on the fort, but native sentinels began to bother, and though I 
walked up to the Officers’ Quarters, no one was there. Whereon I decided 
to come away, as time was flitting. Certainly I never savr a more magnifi- 
cent nverscene than this of the Ganges Grom Chunar fort The nehne^j 
the vegetation is unspeakably beautiful, and the immense semi-circle 0, 
the broad plaad Ganges, gorgeous Came down, and w'allicd round m- 
fort to the w^est side, but the length of the Vvhole is too great for a drawng 
Howbeit, I got a scrap from a place on a height all covered with hurt.' 
and frequented by donkeys. By noon, at Mr Morris s, brealdast not 
possessmg, not at all the more so from the presence of a -ven 
Eurasian, and of a particularly filtby and all but nude servant,^ nr 
decent. The Morris’s notwnthstanding, are good sort of fob:, hut 
the weakness to dislike nutmeg m my food, so I ate but httic, Thcnarrang.^ 
the garry and paid Mr. Moms four rupees for the entertamment and 
rupees for the games She declared the four rupees "too much for . r- 
httle”, and absolutely forced some gmgerbread and tv/o pints o, 
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upon uc Ccrtninly tlii': Cluimr exploit, n vcr\ risky one, has turned out 
\cr\' tolcnhK well Reach Allahabad at 705, my third arrival there 
A pood w a\ on foot to Kclncr’s Hotel, where I was given a budget of 
letter"!, and a pood room w ith a small one close ba for Giorgio We were 
discussing win. among all letters, none should ha\c come for poor old 
Giorgio, but soon, a still graaer matter occupied me The death of dear 
Sarah ’ We liac and hae and hae on .and perhaps so living from day to 
daa through lone a cars, feel these losses less If so, let us thank God for 
It IS so 


rclmiar^’ ii 

Wandered about the bazaars aanth Giorgio and discovered, 
or thought a\c discoacred. one or taao bits aaorth draaaing, but on the 
aaholc Allahabad does stem an uqI) place The ever odious succession of 
eight angled roads, aaitli ftarlul bungaloaa's, barracks, buildings of all 
sorts, each one uglier than the former, here and there only one of tolerable 
form and proportion At the farthest corner of the fort is a pouit over- 
looking tlic junction of the taao riacrs, Jumna .and Ganges, and a very 
grand sight it is, and aaould be far more so aa'lien the taa^o rivers come 
close to tlic aa alls I dreav till 4 30 or 5, then droax back all along the ugly 
roads 


Fchntary 12 

Rage, not being oa'cr avell, nor haanng slept avell, at their 
bringing me quite cold tea avith milk in it .and no sugar 


February 13 

Tr)’’ to get a portfolio at various places, but to no purpose 
Came back and aaTOte till 2 Slight tiffin Tlicn cleared out all bags and 
boxes, and rearranged everything for neav travel and toil, tiresome work 
At 430 walked out wath Giorgio, I cross, but that he never is Dusty 
odious roads Wliile draaving birds for the landlord’s httlc girl before 
dinner, another httle girl just as I was draaving .an owl, called out, “O 
please draw a pussy cat too ^ because you know they went to sea m a boat, 
with plenty of honey and money wrapped up in a On mquiry, 

’His sister, Mn Street, who had died m New Zealand 
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I found that she and all the school she went to had been taught that 
remarkable poem ! ° 

February 15 

This journey from Allahabad to Agra has not been by any 
means so terrible as I had foreshadowed it From some cause or another, 
I got more or less sleep, nor had I, as generally, cramps over certain other 
railway-created miseries The Taj Mahal, as you approach the fort, seems 
to be on the opposite side of the nver, owing to the Jumna winding so 
much, the fort looks to be a wondrous specimen of Mogul architecture 
Beyond these thmgs, threading a line of very dirty bazaars, we get to a 
bungalow standmg m a small compound, styled Harrison’s Tourist’s 
Hotel and after a wash, and some fbo^ set off to see the Taj This perfect 
and most lovely buildmg infimtely surpassed all I had expected, prinap- 
aUy on account of its size, and its colour It is quite impossible to imagine 
a more beautiful or wonderful sight Afterwards I went to the fort, and 
all about the buildmg there, with which I was dehghted and astonished 
beyond expression, particularly with the view of the nver Jumna and of 
the Taj Mahal ffom the ramparts, or rather battlements The colourmg 
of Agra IS amazmgly beautiful But I grew tired. 


February 16 

Came to the Taj Mahal; descriptions of this wonderfully 
lovely place are simply silly, as no words can describe it at all What a 
garden ! What flowers * What gorgeously dressed and be-rmged women, 
some of them very good-lookmg too, and all well clothed though 
apparently poor Men, mosdy m white, some with red shawls, some quite 
dressed m red, or red-brown, orange, yellow, scarlet, or purple shawu, 
or white, effects of colour absolutely astonishmg, the great centre 
picture bemg ever the vast ghttenng ivory-white Taj Mahal, and c 
accompaniment and contrast of the dark green of cypresses, with the ric 1 
yellow green trees of aU sorts * And then the effect of the innumew c 
flights of bnght green parrots flittmg across like hve emeralds, ^d 0 c 
scarlet pomciannas and countless other flowers beaming brig to 
dark green ! The tinker or tmpot bird ever at work, pigeons, hoopoes an . 

I think, a new sort of mynah, pale dove colour and gray, o squ 
and all tame, and endlessly numerous Poinsettias are in huge 
masses, and the purple flowered bougamvdlaea runs up e cypr 
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A 1 01 s \Uo. ^ml ';onu new 'iort iil krn tir pilm, I don’t know wdneh The 
pirdcn w indcwTihnMe lUlow the T^) Nhlnl is 1 scene of pilgriin- 
wisliing "nul shrines. nhoga!icr Indnn nnd Io\cly Wint cm I do licrc^ 
CcrliinK not the nrdntcctnro. which I intiinlly slnll not ntteinpt, cxxcpt 
perlr.jw in 1 slight sketch of one oft wo direct girdcn view's Henceforth, 
Ici the inlnhitints of the world he duidcel into two clisscs — them as has 
seen the Taj Mahal, and them as h isn’t 



CHAPTER THREE 


February ly— March y 

February 17 

Aiigry at not getting off before 7 30, the service here is 
very stoopid. Finished niy inoming idea of the Taj Mahal, and then made 
three draivings of the bathmg places and one of the fort Giorgio watches 
crocodiles of winch tlicrc arc 10 or 12 young brutes all on a sandbank 
Conies duttermg down a wlutc egret and, plump, the whole society rush 
into the river m a funk ’ This mommg’s drawing was pleasant m some 
ways, as tlicrc was air, and not hot air But the places I was obhged to draw 
from were by no means pleasant, the stone raihng bemg so low that I 
once very nearly fell over Today there were no bathing people, or very 
few, all the great mass of many thousands which I saw yesterday being 
pilgrims, mostly rcturnmg from Benares Each carries a long pole with 
two baskets containmg, I beheve, pots of water from various holy nvers 
Many of tlicir women are very good lookmg, and dress in the most 
gorgeous chmtzes, with red, yellow and wlute shawls So at noon I came 
away from tins most beautiful of all earthly buildmgs, with more of 
regret than one is used to feel m these later days No words can give an 
idea of the finished and brilliant lovehness of the Taj Mahal and its gardens 
Out of the gates we came to our tree of yesterday, where a very shght and 
seedy repast, to wit, hard boiled eggs and soil harder boiled mutton, bread 
with sherry and water, was perhaps wholesome more than a larger an 
better meal No end of kites and crows dispute the rehes of the feast The 
air IS dehghtflil, and the heat not so great as to be unpleasant A large ow 
with enormous eyes and white and gray mottled plumage, diversifies e 
situation, as doth a multitude of pigeons veermg about, at fre call 0 
people m a compound below then any abodes Queer, umbrella-toppe 
gimcrack carts pass, which I have not drawn and shall not Went to 
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place of tombs near the road, and drew, to make a foreground for my 
fort drawmg. The trees about and above the tombs are somewhat like 
munosas or acaaas, and grow plentiful about Agra The tombs are old, 
grey and blacky-ochre, and knocked about and dusty After this, we went 
across a very waste, barren iiit of ground to the other road nearest the 
Jumna, and there, casually gomg up to the top of nsmg ground, I dis- 
covered a better view of the fort and nver than I had yet seen, and saw, 
too, a very small monkey dressed perfectly as a soldier which made us 
laugh horribly. 


February 18 

I was drawmg the beautiful rosy fort by 7 30, which, at this 
hour, IS perfectly lovely, one great hne of rose-colour, barrmg the sdver- 
ivory mosques, a deep, deep rose and silver reflex m the nver These 
qmet, earhest morrung hours are beyond all words ' I got three sketches 
m spite of dust and cold wmd, and so we returned to the hotel, where 
native musiaans with ’arps and monotonous voices smg at the door On 
the way we see bodies earned to burial, gay m pmk, yellow or white, 
and vuth lots of cheerful corpse-bearers who shout at times and laugh 
amain After no end of odious, dusty roads and homd joltmg, qmte 
imbearable but for the air-cushion, after tombs and tombs and more 
tombs, we reached Sikaudra An immense garden with four vast gates, 
m the nudst, a ver}’’ surpnsmg palace, pnnapally red and white m colour 
and with bewildermg adornments of pmnacles, gallenes, etc All around, 
flowers and trees, lovely, lovely place, chock fuU of birds, too, pigeons 
and Alexandrian parrots, also of squirrels As I write these notes there are 
15 parrots, two mynas, and one squirrel on the pavement close to my 
feet. These Indian palaces are wonderful and, perhaps, repay the great 
fatigue and bother of gomg to see them The sky for this drawmg is very 
pale and full of hght, but the whole upper story and many htde domelets 
come off it bnlhantly Very disagreeable itchmgs first annoimced, be- 
coming a sort of blotches Tell me, my soul, can this be pnckly heat? 


February 19 

Arranged all for Gwahor tour Pleasant morrung, garry 
decendy roomy Endless — O ' — endless bungalows and straight flat roads • 
Full of bam or ftrm-hke homesteads and catde Some bungalows are 
raised high on mounds of earth, here and there an old wall or tomb, and 

81 




Fchri(nr)> 17 — Mtuch 7 

cninc .w'ny, clnnang. lio\\cvcr, to meet with Major Deiinehy m his 
cirrngc and a\nth his guards , he would drive me back to tlie dak bungalow, 
aslicrc I foohshU armed m State Having nothing to offer in the way of 
a drink but water, I rcsohed later to WTitc a note and ask for some beer 
and did so, promising on my rctuni to stay at the Residenc)’’ What a 
\er\’ place of mud walls is this * Mrs Dcnnchy later sent the kindest note 
with heaps of fluid 

Fchnir.ry 20 

Slept tolerably, barring noises of people outside Notliing to 
pay, bar tips Low hills on the right soon left behind then very strange 
ravines, and shatter) , volcanic-looking, clay peaks, and an old castle, and 
no end of real plain beyond, all very wnld and curious Reach river 
Chambal, a fine broad stream, bridge of boats, immense crowds of oxen 
carts Some 200 or 300 pilgrims wnth baskets on poles, and red banners, 
all very interesting Still all up lull, and the syce has got down ten times 
to help tlie ’osses Approach to Gw^ahor fine, a long absolutely isolated 
rock, apparently immensely picturesque At i 30 reached the dak bungalow 
at Morar, a remote cantonment, after just six hours of driving, and yet 
not extremely luicomfortablc But my dismay was great at findmg tliat 
m coming to Morar w'c turned away from the fort, and gradually drove 
quite awaa) from it altogctlier some four or five miles Morar is on the 
plain, and sccinuigly, a large mihtary station I and George set out 
W'alkuig, and mectmg Anglo-Saxon soldiers, found the way to the 
Rcsidcnc)’’, a large place, at least a nule and a half aw^^y What possesses 
Anglo-Indians to scatter their dwelhngs so widely^ Colonel and Mrs 
Willoughby Osborne were at home, and botli most cordial, but havmg 
only amved here three da)'s ago had htcrally no rooms ready but their 
own one But, would I have a tent^ Not at all asked by way of comph- 
ment, but really as hospitahty To all requests I said no, but sate at, diough 
partook little of their tiffin, which seemed first rate The walk back only 
developed camels and sepoys, oxen cum drivers, goats, and some qucerly 
behaved hght gray jays, of which I had already seen some iii the Taj 
gardens But, except some httlc record-scraps of the vast Gwahor rock- 
fortress, I took httlc by my walk, and reached the dak bungalow by about 
7 Giorgio who IS always good and patient made the room pretty com- 
fortable But the dinner was disastrously bad ' Hard beef, steak, and harder 
mutton chops, and curry of the very filthiest descnption Also the service 
IS rather odious Later, Colonel Osborne sent Tod’s magnificent Rajest- 
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han book, and when Giorgio had gone to bed, I looked over it, but doubt 
as to tJic correctness of many of the views in it, notwithstanding that they 
were done by Mr Hunter Blair. 

February 21 

TJiougli feeling unwell and unfit for any movement, rose 
all the same. Good old Giorgio got everything right, and the infinitely 
foolish kitmut^ar gave me some really good tea, so that by 7 we were off 
A very long straight road, an hour and a half’s walk, only took us to the 
foot of the fort; tlie picturesqueness of the place is extreme We began 
to thread endless narrow ba2aars, no one taking the least notice of us, and 
at last came out on the outside of all the buildmgs; among tombs Here 
we looked about for the high rumed gateway on a detached height, which 
I had observed on commg hither, and went to its summit The view 
thence of the fort of Gwahor and of the aty below with all its houses, is 
vastly hkc that of the Acropohs and city of Athens heights, and immensely 
lovely. So I drew, and drew, and drew until disturbed by the crows and 
many children, when we came down to some gramte detached roeb, 
shadow-throwmg, and there lunched quietly enough on fowl and bread, 
sherry and water and oranges We left the boulders and the kites, and 
came down that hill of tombs, and so, by long slow giros through dusty 
bazaars we have come now inside the fort gates, and are slowly mounting 
up the road People all qmet and civil , they are far finer than any I saw in 
Bengal and dress better. Affection to children, noticeable, dogs few, and 
those mute Turtles and hoopoes abundant From the top, the view over 
the plam with the old Mahratta palace on the left, is extensive and fine. 
One of my feet which had been hurt earher by a bit of hard leather 
became more painful Nor would I go to see the Happy Valley, so called, 
for the same reasons, preferrmg to get a sketch on the way down The 
fort is dismantled and very curious, some extremely old temples there 
are, and lots of statues, defaced by Mussuhnen piety. So I came away, 
and drew the descent and the old place and the plam till 4 35 
at the gate, found the Resident’s carnage and pair waitmg, a great blessing, 
as my foot was very bad There was also an elephant, sent for my use 
I preferred to nde him, which I assuredly didn t 

^ Not over well, too much fatigue yesterday. Resolv^ to 
take a quinme powder, and did so. Tins, and replymg to a km note om 
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Colonel O'^bonic, took ii]'> time, and there was likewise a fearful trial of 
a pair of Martin-Bow ley’s new boots Strange to say my heel was not 
bothered, so ofi we set How gorgeous is the colouring of this cast, qua 
draperies, etc Still the ketlle-mcnding bird w'orks awaay * What long- 
legged goats arc here ' Drew tlic fort, in itself perhaps not so picturesque, 
as that It IS so qua background of so many good figures and Indian 
incident Draw attain nearer the gate, and then at the edge of the village 
ol tombs, and b) noon we are out on the yellow environs, and partakmg 
of a shady breakfast of ta\o eggs and two small fowls, tavo spoonfuls of 
sherra , and taa o bottles of soda aaaatcr, cum tavo loaves of bread While 
sitting here, a pleasant breeze is bloaanng, and a scattcry lot of sheep come 
round I declare, for just about here is aa'oundily like tlic Campagna, I dare 
not noav dunk of Italy or Italian da^^s, any more than Enoch Arden could 
cf home At a distance a hue of Scmdia troops pass, vet)' gay and yellow, 
and after them a most gorgeous scarlet and enmson and yellow robed 
elephant, wadi umbrella shaded dignitaries him upon, possibly the Scmdia 
himself, also a blue and red bedecked camel At i, we moved athwart 
the plam to a rising ground covered avitli Mussulman tombs, some very 
prett), odicrs mere heaps of stones, all more or less m decay There I 
got a a era' good distant aaeav of Gaaaahor fortress Next we found our road 
stopped by a stream, so had to retrace our steps a good avay, and finally 
got to the high road, on aa^hich, after once more draavmg on a bndge over 
the afore-named impassable stream, aa'c liavc gone on steppmg sdendy 
until noaa’’, aa'hen aa^c arc m sight of the Rcsidcnc)’-, and I sit on a wall and 
avntc diis Nearer shall I forget these Gavahor roads, nor mdeed any 
Indian roads ' But I am diankful to say that bodi as to my foot and as to 
my general health, I am far better today than I was yesterday Also, Giorgio 
IS in good force and hvehcr Bath and dressmg, and now aaa^ait the 
Resident to fetch me, and a wrailmg it avas * Whereas old Giorgio said 
often, “They have gone round by the church,” “The clocks vary,” etc , 
etc , ncverdielcss it seemed hard to me, who only longed to go to bed 
after a hard day’s avork, to aa’^ait thus Yet, for all my fuss, they came after 
all at the very tune appomted, and so, haaong driven to the Residency, 
avc avent to dinner Room, table, dinner, lights, service, avmes, dishes, all 
of first rate order and taste Champagne m nanilets, and good But apart 
from all this, even if there had been a bad dinner say of raw pork and 
omons, Mrs Wdloughby Osborne would have made one forget it, for 
a more pleasant and mce and lady-hke person, possessing lots of general 
knowledge, and naturally of local Indian information, one may hardly 
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ever see. Col Osborne is equally A.i in bis way, they bavc been nine 
y^rs m Bhopal. Being alqnanto fatecatoj I bad expected to fill fist 
asleep, but au contraire behaved decently, at least I beheve so 

February 23 

Drove very quickly and generally wch, but at 10 20, about 
the 46tb nule from Agra, the horses having just been changed, ve 
suddenly rushed to the left, and we were over the embankment in no tunc 
Happily there was no preapice there, as there is farther on, and ivc were 
stopped by a hut just below the embankment, one of a cluster altogether 
m a heap On the wheels of our garry crushing m through the frail top 
of this hovel, the crash of pots and pans, thncrics of people and ofparrou 
m cages was supreme ^ But as, on the horses going towards the edge, I Ind 
felt sure that the carnage must come to grief the way m which it did so 
was a rehef After a good deal of compensation row, wc got offagiin, 
and reached the Dholepur dak bungalow by i , the journey, barniig the 
upset, havmg been very bearable It grows hotter mamfcstly day by di) 
now 1 1 went to the Residenc)’' and found they had expected me to dn\ c 
there direct, and they had pitched a tent for Giorgio But, I said Giorgio 
should remain where he was, for I well knew he would be more comfort- 
able so Mr Dcnnchy is kmd enough, yet the fuss and bore of die sennits 
is fiaghtfiil The young Rajah was there, a bore also, as he fidgeted lU) 
life out. They gave me some good breakfast, and by and by came Giorgio 
and then, m spite of offers of horses, elephants, etc I and he set oft for 
Much Kroond A sandy and fatigmng road at first, but afrenwrds leading 
on below most beautiful mango trees, a perfect park or garden Tlicn a bit 
of bare ground below^ russet-yellow hills, and a short steep pull up to v Int 
seemed a small village on a rising ground Arrived there, we threaded some 
lanes among temples, or tombs, or houses, and then all at once came on tb^ 
lovehest litde tank, surrounded by innumerable pagoda-shrmes, and gb 
and all sorts ofprcttinesses, the whole, wnth pcepul trees to boot, n.ftectu 
in the clear water The columns oftheshrmes arc nearly all red (Indim n. ; 
the domes mosdy black-gray, but some arc white, and the depth of at 
bnlhanc)’- of colour of this quiet scene made a most delightful 
Pigeons there were too in numbers, ducks, and no end of bithcrs 1 1 ^ 

hard till 5 05, when it was nmc to go back. Just then a most quea ^ ’ 
or Yogi came in sight, too late to be carefully drawn I wish I had on 
carher to this very beautiful place. Before reaching the nnngo 

1 Some whit tired 
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canic clcplnnt no 2, icnt for me, but I declined to ride it, and walked on, 
getting to Nhjor Dennehy’s at 6 Giorgio lias gone to Ins dak bungalow 
wnth a bottle of beer, tbe one he brought from Gwalior having got broken 
m his bag, an caent he bears aanth calmness I wish I w^cre at the dak 
bungalow' too, for tins room at Major Dennehy’s, though apparently well 
got up, IS in reahta horrid .and uncomfort.ablc The dooraawy has no door, 
and the curtain don’t close, aa’lnle the bed has no pilloav Hoav I hate 
coming to people’s houses ' And hoav I hate all Indian aa’-ays and Indian 
life ’ Went into dinner, but ach ' hoaa cold and draught)' ' My stars ’ Mrs 
Dciuiehy is queer ' And so sill) as to s.ay, on referrmg to a large bouquet 
sent me b) the Maharanee, “She so aaishes to see you that she may talk 
to )OU of her son, and hopes )ou aaall speak of him to Lord Northbrook, 
and make interest about Scindias restoring certain land ” etc aadiich bosh 
I shut up Also “Might she send an album to Agra for me to fill up a page 
or rv\o wath draw'ings'’’ O goosey* Came to bed at 10, and got some 
pillow's, but the W'holc thing here is a bore, more or less, water’s quite 
undrinkable, noise and perpetital bother But as Giorgio says, “They mean 
well ’’ 

Fchntar}' 24 

In a sa\ ell carnage and pair, wath two syces, I wns driven tavo 
miles tow'ards the river Chambal, but the monung waas haz)', avith no 
bright sun and shade, and the anew' I aa'.anted to get, undraavable, also I 
aa'as sufficient!) put out by previous sleeplessness and odicr matters, and 
so I gaa'e up tlie draaaang altogcdicr and rctunied to the Residcnc)'-, avhere 
all w'.as in a fliss aaath the small Rajah’s departure There I daavdled time 
aaa'ay till 10 30 aa'hcn breakfast occurred The Dennehy’s are very good 
and land people, but not siiiipattco^ like die Osbornes At ii 45 ave got 
eff in the dak garr)' and notlung happened all die avay to Agra 

Fchniary 25 

At 7 avalked out avidi Giorgio and made a draaaung of the 
fort gate, wnnd horrid cold Afterwards ave came all round the fort 
Breakfast, but am m a fuss, findmg that Giorgio has not had his properly 
Called on Dr. and Mrs Chnstiansen, mce people, bodi Mrs Christiansen 
was at Gwahor m 1857, and gaa’-e me a horrible account of their flight on 
foot, with a baby from Morar to Gwahor, whence Scmdia sent them in 
carnages on to Dholcpur, and the Maharajah on elephants to Agra 


iLikcablc 
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February 26 

Rose early and repacked every thing before chota hazry 
Oft 11.30 m a good garry and about 22nd or 23rd mile, we get inside the 
vast walled fortress of Fatehpur Silcn, but soon stick in the steep sandy 
ascent All kinds of persuasions of no use. At length, by hard and perpetual 
persevering work, we got to the top of the road, and into a vast court of 
rums, and so on to a fine old red sand-stone bmlding, now used as a dak 
bungalow, but formerly one of the swell palaces of Akbar the Great The 
great mosque cloisters, and the vast gate, the surprismg white marble 
tomb of the Paternal Fakir, struck and impressed me greatly Everything 
here is elaborated and worked out mcredibly, but the architecture seems 
to me coarse and eccentnc as to general effect, rather than beautiful 


February 27 


Unable to sleep, fi:om violendy chirpmg crickets, also from 
the incessant noise firom thefesta of the Mussulman village below, drums, 
etc. These tamboun are just like the noise made by a gigantic steam boiler 
m a steamer, and never, never cease. The general effect of this celebrated 
place of rum has rather disappomted, though I cannot help thmkmg one 
would grow to like this very strange sohtude of past grandeur, if one 
stayed on There are some dungs, of which one sees almost nothmg by 
ghmpses , and long observation is often required to perceive well what is 
most worthy of bemg imderstood. To an architect this place must be 
sunply wonderful Went agam to the big mosque, and spite of extent and 
wonderful detail, I seem confirmed m my non-hkmg of it as a whole 


The immense gate seems to me utterly out of proportion, and the mosque 
dome, low and ugly The cloisters and the two tombs are superb. The 
abundance of pigeons and Alexandrian parrots here is mcredible, the 
whole air seems made of pigeons’ voices The fortress extends a long way 
west, but I don’t find any bits to be very enthusiastic about Wandered 
about this maze of senu-Moslem rum, but growmg tired of lookmg at 
redstone pillars, came back to the bungalow and apphed plaster to ba 
heel. Then a breakfast of cold beef and bread cum tea, of our own brewing- 
No w I repose and the Suhot sews and mends hnen , but he won t underta c 
to cover my, or his, solar topee Much of this squarey-holefule architec- 
ture, seems to me clumsy and dwarfy, full of the defects of E^ptian 
buildings but wantmg their grandeur Notwithstandmg all J 
a httle bit of moskyness and the plam, and after revisiting a t c vc^ 
queer places of the Emperor’s and Empress’s habitat, went down to 


88 



Fehniary 17 — March 7 

Deer Minar and made one more drawmg there After this we set off, 
mtendmg, after going out of a gate we saw a long way off, to go round 
the fortress or aty walls, and so come back by the bazaars No end of 
gnm rum was there along the road, heaps of mynad stones, but no view 
of the upper bmldmgs compensated for the extreme barren desert below 
And at Ae gate, where m the cedmg milhons of very small swallows had 
mmute, stuck-agamst-the-waU nests, we found that the road simply went 
straight on; so we turned back and went up through the vdlage to the 
vast, but dl-proportioned gate mosque, passmg on our way many narrow 
and most filthy lanes where some Adjutant cranes and white vultures 
were hard at work among the horrid meat stalls Through the beautiful 
cloister yard, and by the tombs, and out on the other side, where I made 
a last scrap, one of the pumest lots ever got m two days work 

Fehrttary 28 

Went down to draw the porcupme piUar scene before chota 
hazry A very beautiful scene too, die pure bright orange pdlar and vast, 
smooth, green plam contrasting with the deep-shadowed trees, shaded, 
pale sandy road, and dark, weedy, broken walls On the whole this 
Fatehpur Sikxi is not an advisable place to go to, unless one has lots of 
time to spare Now bemg slowly pulled along by two buffah on a sandy 
and stony ascent and at 10 45 reach good hard road and divest ourselves 
of buffah Still the high, vast, gate of the Fatehpur Sikn mosque is seen 
on the ridge far behmd Now off widi horses High mud walls divide 
fields Yellow-flowered plant, resembhng thistle, grows along the road 
edge, somewhat hke the sea-shore poppy We get on fast over tlie last 
few remauung miles, and reach Bharatpur and a higlily respectable lookmg 
dak bungalow at noon Lots of horses visible near the place, endless ^vlde 
roads, and the Residency a long way off Presently we get some tea, cold 
beef, and bread, and thought nobody so happy as we Tlus dak bungalow 
IS a stunner, havmg good rooms aU round it, and it stands m a garden of 
Urbs ' I went out, mtendmg to call at the Residency, but some lovely 
elephantine pictures prevailed, and I went not The women here are all over 
the place qmte surpnsmgly finely dressed, and m such orange, red, yellow, 
cmnson, and red-brown dresses Bharatpur is a most Indian tonm, but 
all dungs clean and cared for, and a people of mtensely picturesque colour 
and dress Finally, I drew m the street, but with bad eyes, and near a bad 
smell or dram I dishke street drawmg, and it was hot work, but dicre v>as 
nothmg else to do as the fort was ml, so I actually began a regular street 
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scene and worked my eyes nearly out of my head Nothing can give the 
least idea of the splendour of colour here the worlds seems turned into 
a rambow ! After I had done my sketch, we walked for a long while 
through the bazaars, which I think, after Cairo, are the most picturesque 
I ever saw. The long streets, broad and well-paved, are flanked each side 
by shops, raised on a broad platform, each shop being an archway 
surrounded by stonework of the most elaborate workmanship Above 
these arches is a cornice of stone, upholdmg galleries equally remarkable, 
and with here and there a covered verandah or gallery surpassmgly pretty 
The streets were filled with people, many of the costumes quite new to me 
Soldiers, red and blue, on camels, mounted pohee, women m every hue 
of the kaleidoscope; and with all this throng, not a word or look of 
mavihty The shawls, turbans, the bangles, the small children all naked, 
but gold caps and silver ornaments ! The men too, are a finer and more 
manly-Iooking race than those of Bengal, and I ftney more intelhgcnt 
Have we had less to do with them, and are they less stupid or less feigning 
to be so m consequence? 

Marsh i 

Twelve guns for the Rajah; but as yet, nobody else but the 
cannonaders seem up or mchned to be so. But it is much m these daj'S to 
have half an hour of quiet, and this is truly a quiet place, and one where, 
barrmg the voices of rnymads of doves, very httle else is heard Could not 
get any tea before 7.30, but httle to do barring bathers and elephants 
What there was however, were good m its way, and Indian, and could be 
enjoyed in qmet. We came back, had some beef and tea and packed, and 
to my surprise there is nothing to pay ^ Offby 10 30 and at 2 25 are at th- 
gate of Dig, mud; great fortress, and moat Many very picturesque bns 
and, at last, the beautiful palace on the tank. Taking the small things, I an 
Giorgio went upstairs, but by such dreadful, shppery, marble steps an^ 
dark passages, that I gave it up and resolved to go to the Muttra 
But on returning, it is found that other horses cannot be had ^ tire 
tomorrow, so I have now sent Giorgio up alone to see what can be don. 
Only one other place is to be had at Dig, but it has no doors, and ^ 
and nasty. So at last I resolve to stay m one of the upper rooms, an or cr 
dinn er and a bottle of claret At 3 30 I begm to draw the palace, > 
one of the most beautifiil buildmgs I ever saw But I suffered so m 
from my right eye that I could do nothing well, though I actmlly w ^ 
cn oil 5.30. Peacocb and turtles here abound on all the roots an v. 
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The drive to Gobardhan was extremely pleasant, the profusion of trees 
and confhsion of birds bemg dehghtfiil It is an old dibatchi place, but with 
evident signs of abundant picturesqueness all about, old tombs, etc Wc 
halted near a pohce-station, and there I told the coachman to stay with the 
roba and horses and, seizmg a casual man, bade him go before me to Suraj 
Mul Chuttn The way led through the village or town street, all dust and 
dirt, with apes all about We emerge on to a sandy path with mimosas, 
and here and there peepuls of banyans, then through wider, dustier spaces, 
till older and larger trees, and a few domes were seen and we reached Suraj 
Mul Chuttn. This place is mdeed a regular Indian fairy-paradise, a strange 
and lovely mixture of superb architecture and wild scenery, combined 
with true Indian characteristics; the immense banyans, the mcredible 
number of pigeons and apes, and the glory of p-cochs even to the very top 
of the temple After a gtro,^ or nearly a giro, of the whole tank, the walls 
of which are wonderfully worked in stone, I drew for a good bit, a not 
easy task, as there were lots of people about and fiissmg. The monkeys 
were dehghtfiil. I dunk it was about noon when I came away &om this 
wonderfully charmmg place, where I wish I could stay at least a week 
On my way back I also went to see the Buldao Rao Chuttn, a very 
magwEcently adorned and sculptured tomb but, I rejoice to say, with no 
sort of landscape for the landscapipiamte to draw. On reachmg the high- 
road, I and Giorgio were amazed at three trees, absolutely full of big 
storks, not the common stork, nor the adjutant, but apparently a medium 
speaes with innumerable nests, and noisy nesthngs. On gettmg to the 
garry we were glad of the remains of the Agra beef and the leathery 
muffin-chapatis of this mommg, which were not bad, however, 'vvith 
sherry and water. Dogs, crows, mynas and sparrows fight for the aumbs 
I don’t remember, m our many breakfast experiences, ever to Invc 
lunched m a garry before today Except that the dresses of the woincn 
hereabouts are gayer m colour, villages are bare of mterest, no gardens, 
no beautiful bamboos or bananas, no nothmg, simply heaps witli no orm 
at aU, mud-walled Four or five miles firom Muttra the country was a 
very ugly, bare, and umnterestmg, hardly any trees at all Perhaps t 
last two miles had better roadside trees, but as a set-off the country nas 
ugher Miles, and nules and nules and miles of road, and then n..vc^ 
endmg mud walls, and then turn, and more roads and more wa s, an 
then turn agam, and immense barracks, and barrels of beer on t le 
and a church, and more road till I grew sick At last a dak bunga ow, 
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ncirh full, but luckilv one room \acanr. we had ever) thing m 
Might Iiopc to <;lccp well, were it not tint tAvo poor children in the nc\'t 
room ln\c whoopimT cough 

\fcrJ. 3 

Cipnd hrcihriAt, and at S ';ct out in girry for Colonel 
MoKiicux’a. hut both he ami Mr<: Mohaieiix arc at Parade So I wait, 
looking at photograj-ih': of Lord Wcnlock and others Presently comes 
Mrs MoKneux, nicer, and nicer looking c\cn than when Caroline 
LawlcN A kiiidK and heart) reception, and I am to dine there today 
Afterwards came Lord Mark Kerr in a sort of dog cart, rather shaky, and 
by the time we cot to the bridge I had had enough of it The view is to 
a certain degree picturesque, but the cit\ of Muttra is too much all of a 
lead to make a good picture On sandbanks in the wxatcr arc monstrous 
turtles, and Lord Mark saw there arc many crocodiles He is not only a 
good cicerone, but a \cr) delightful fellow, and a capital draughtsman The 
people were all mad about the Ilool) festival and covered with red 
powder Aaen pleasant dinner it was, and didn’t I enjo) the champagne^ 

Mauh 4 

Rose at 5, having slept well, the hoopoe-coughing children 
being generally prctr\ quiet Walked slowdy dowai to the bridge, but had 
to wait tlierc till some 46 ox-carts had passed oxer Then I drew hard till 
about 10, the views of the city' from across the river being very' beautiful, 
not as a whole, for it is too big for a single subject, but as combining well 
A\nth lots of foreground subjects, banks, crocodiles, turtles, bathers, and 
W’hat not One of the alligators or crocodiles, a yellow-green brute, w'as 
over n\ enty feet long, and the lot of big turtles was w'ondrous to see Back, 
a fresh breeze, and no particular heat after eleven, when I left: Giorgio to 
breakfast at the dak bungalow and went to the Mess, sending away before 
I left the bungalow', a man wadi two baskets of flow'ers and fruit w'bich 
I thought for sale At the Mess they gave me some good breakfast, but 
Colonel Molyaieux, w'ho came in, said that the banker’s head man had 
come to him 111 great distress, compkaimng diat I had refused lus master’s 
presents, the very' baskets I had diought they were bothering me to buy ! 
So tlierc was a making up of matters, and ultimate peace Went to the 
bazaars w'hich w'crc odious, however picturesque die natives, they are 
here very dirty , crow'ded and nasty lanes, but wonderfully' cunous houses 
and gallery'-balconics At first I could not find the point by the nver which 
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I had thought of drawing but I id find it after long hunting, and made a 
rably correct sketch there, though holdmg a heavy book, and being 
always obhged to stand while drawing, was fttigmng. All this sort of 
work, spite of the constant quiet help of my good, ftithfiil servant, 
depresses me kdeously, and as I came up firom the sort of wharf and 
hustled through the fakurs and yogis and other nastiful horrors, I half 
thought I would go back to Europe as soon as possible 

March 5 

Brmdaban is fully the most wholly-Indian and completely 
picturesque place I have seen smce Benares. Bhurtpoor was a civd aty, 
Benares and Brmdaban ecclesiastical places I was driven as near the Madan 
Mohan as a carnage could go, having first looked at the Gobmd Deva, 
a magnificent rum, more like an Egyptian rum than any I know of 
But these and such like do not combme at all with landscape, whereas 
the Madan Mohan, is beauufiil m many ways and rises from the edge of 
the river among great trees, though just now the water is low and 
wanting. After this we went to the Kulee Maidan ghat, where is the 6,000 
year old tree, from which Krishna jumped and kiUed the big snake Kah 
Many pilgrims were here, and bored this child unpleasantly for baksheesh 
Cloudy always , wmdy and dusty, but I am glad to have seen this Brmck- 
ban We drove to the spot nearest the Madan Mohan, and here I left the 
carnage, and with two chairs and a basket of prog, came to the level of 
the nver. There was no sun and only a famt veil of cloud everywhere, so 
I was able to work well No more thoroughly Indian scene, I suppose, 
can I ever see. The lovely, gentle colour of the whole is a charm hardly 
to be expressed unless you remember that gray (hght red and cobalt}, 
with very pale Indian red and ochre are the chief components, let alone 
duU green banyans, and bnght, plane-hke neems On ah this neutral 
ground, the white, scarlet, crimson, and yehow morsels of dress arc a 
wonderful bnlhancy Then, the constant change of people and costumes > 

The qmet of ah the place, dreamy and silent ' The JioccliP- of apes, bounding 
here and there ' The ftashmg of green parrots ' The sparkling of brass 
I worked steadily at three pomts ^ noon, and then we adjourned to the 
immense roots of a banyan tree, below the turned brick substrvctvrcs ot 
the old temple, for breakfrst This, too. was of a piece with happy 
good luck of the day; for claret and soda water, cold roast 
Liled eggs and good bread were not undesirable. After that, I and ol 

J Swarms 
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Giorgio Incl infinite iimi'icnKni with the thicvuig apes and the beautiful 
Inlf-tanic squirrels 

Manh 7 

Once again 111 the rail, 111 tins queer land All around is as 
flat and uninteresting as possible, vet)' generally odious arc these Nordi 
West Pros inces ' In time the mosques and fort of Delhi were visible, and 
xcry grand , but as one approached nearer all the more do they disappear 
into die a acuity of British stationism At die radavay station was a fund 
of hound-like touts, and hotel folk, one particularly so odious diat I had 
to make a rov , as he v anted to prevent me getting into the garry I had 
ordered for the dak bungaloss , at which I soon arrived, a large buildmg 
a\ndi some t\s eh c sets ofapartments Meanwhile a gmdc came, one Nunkoo 
Lai, awdi testimoniaLs, and I shall hire lum from tomorrow 
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March S—March ly 


March 8 

Nunkoo Lai the guide came, so we locked up the room, 
and came forth, ram having ceased, and a pleasant serm-cloudy swmmess 
prcvadmg. First, we went to the post and posted six letters, then to 
Colonel Cracroft’s, the Commissioner, to present Evelyn Baring’s mtro- 
duction. He hvcs at Ludlow Castle, in going to which we passed the 
Kashmiri Gate, so histoncally renowned. Colonel Cracroft came out of 
his room to meet me, evidently an invahd, but he had hardly been seated 
a mmute m the large half-dark drawing room, when Mrs. Cracroft 
remmded him of the doctor bemg m waiting, so exit the Colonel Then 
Mrs. Cracroft poured forth a tide of misenes, probably all true enough, 
but yet painful to a newcomer. Moreover, when she said that Delhi was 
simply a place of rum, as everybody stopped here and claimed hospitahty, 

It was hardly likely I should have stopped, even had I been so inclined 
Fortunately, I could say my plans were already fixed; much pressing then 
to stay, but m vam. Altogether I was half sorry I had called, and came 
away as soon as I could, Mrs Cracroft’s fizzy champagne manner being 
ill to bear. Went therefore with Nunkoo Lai and Giorgio by broad 
carnage roads, curvmg and rather pretty, to the Observatory or Ridge 
Here the view astonished me and is one of the most beautiful I know, a 
vast plam not without undulations, with the mosque domes of Delhi 
far away. The monument to those who fell at the siege is impressive 
Thence to the fort, a very grand building, somewhat like that of Agra, 
but infimtely infenor in its general mtenor effect, for most horribly 
ugly barracks, railings and other hideous Bntish utdities prevent and 
confound the scene. Yet what remains of the Mogul emperor’s dwelling 
are umque, and description can give httle notion of the lovely detail an 
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March 8 — March 17 

simple magnificence m the pruate rooms, baths, etc It is quite impossible 
to realize the exquisite beauty ^\^thout seeing it The ultra hideousness of 
the barracks will, however, prevent any overwork on my part here, 
and I begin to fancy that all I have to do at DcUn will be remote from 
the aty 

March 9 

It was 730 before we were off to the DcUii monument on 
the Ridge, but the light did not suit so I came doaam and drew the Sammy 
House taao or three times tdl 9 30, and then drew on the Ridge but not 
well Thence to the Chandi Chowk, where, whatever tliey might once 
have been, die shops arc now seedy, shady enough, houses, goods and 
people included Next to the great mosque, which seems to me the 
grandest and simplest of all similar buildings I have seen It is magnificent, 
and wholl) out of the pale of my cntiasm Nunkoo Lai is a quiet useful 
fellow, old Giorgio is always die same well behaved good man Read 
Hcbcr on Delhi Please remember an owl looking so dreadfully ^vlsc out 
of one of the cannon-shot holes in the fort 


March 10 

Radicr angr)’’ at havmg to wait for Nunkoo Lai It is only 
on ncanng the Tomb of Huma)ain that one becomes aware of the strange 
and infrmte amount of rumed sepulchres all over the land Nevertheless, 
I did not thuik it at all a beautiful scene, for the tombs are mostly dark m 
colour, and there is htdc or no distance to contrast with them That of 
the Emperor Hunia)^^! is a grand affair, budt on a double terrace and 
surrounded by a garden like that of die Taj, or Akbar’s tomb at Sikandra, 
but, though effective, it seems of a coarse workmanship compared wnth 
those monuments From die upper terrace die view is magnificent, and 
I jotted down notes of subjects that ought to be done, either now or on 
some other day Saw no end of other tombs, all more or less close 
together m a sort of village Some of these are most exquisite as to archi- 
tecture, and fimshed ornament, and some of great mterest, but I could do 
nothmg qua drawong, and so w^andered about untd we came to the Great 
Tomb garden, and had breakfast of mutton, eggs, sherry and soda water 
under a fiucndly tree The wand is not so much felt here, but is horridly 
cold today, although the sun is hot This morrung my fingers were qmte 
numbed and useless while m the carriage I tried to complete some of the 
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hgh on one side and the Ughts not right on t’other, whcrcoti at e.jo 
I came away in &e carriage, and stopped at Shere Shah’s fort Tins is .1 
ig enclosure with high walls, 2,000 people therein, according to Nunkoo, 
and much dirt There is a mosque and adornments, but fam half sick 

r of Shailott. So I got on to the walls where, b) 

me help of the Suliot, for the wmd was high and footing insecure, I 
contrived to make two characteristic sketches, and drearj'’ emptiness of the 
plam of aU but ugly ruins bemg ill to hit off. One sees, however, by degrees 
that all of It has been Delhi of one sort or another at some time far or neir. 
O Delhi f the long contemplated * Verily one hour of Benares or Bnnda- 
ban IS worth a month of thy !Bntishi2ed beauties which, whatever the) 
once were, please this child very htde now. 


March ii 

The incessant repetition of the same form of square or 
octagonal domed tomb everywhere so thickly sown all over tins great 
plam of Delhi, m more or less broken condition, is not a httle wcarj'ing 
None of tliese are remarkable for beauty of colour, and few seem to 
combme well with the distant scenery, such as it is I go to the Cutub 
Minar, without doubt a most wonderful specimen of what man can raise 
by way of a perpendicular monument What must strike any (equally) 
foolish observer, must be tliat the beautiful proportions of tins wonderful 
column are not more surprismg than the infinite delicate and fresh looking 
details m every part of it. At the foot of the Cutub, and all about tlic 
ground near it, are trees, mostly of the mimosa or acacia kind, and although 
there is nothmg here like the luxury of the Taj Mahal or Sikarulra 
Gardens, the effect of the whole scene is pleasmg; all the more tint the 
colour of the great Minar is so beautiful, a pale red I set to work to drasv 
at once below the opposite or unfinished pillar. Out agam to the Mctcjlfe 
rocks at 2, where I drew, but badly, for the wind made all work nevt to 
impossible As farther work became hopeless, set out to go to the farche-it 
or Pithora fort, but thorns and briars and stones triumphed over paticno , 
and I came back, lookmg at a Hmdu temple by the way, and so again u 
the great Minar, winch is mdeed a wonder, though I cannot think .i Mn;-I 

pillar greatly mterestmg except architecturally. Oncofthe gates among tir 

turned bmldmgs near is a marvel for lavish .and beautiful omarnent a ■ 
elaborately carved stonework 
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March 12 

The walk to Tuglilakabad is nearly four nules over a 
perfectly uninteresting flat, com for the most part, but sometmies quite 
bare and awthout any wew right or left, before or behind, but the fort 
ahead and the needle Minar back Stopped to sketch the tomb and fort, 
which have a certain grandeur, but it is folly to speak of them as equal 
to Baalbek or Kaniak, as I have heard some folk do Tughlak’s tomb is a 
massne, small fort m itself, and not un-Eg)q)tian m its leaning walls 
The wand is cold, and I didn’t wait long, but came to the fort, and have 
drawn tlicre till ii at tavo wews, each ver)' remarkable, and characteristic 
of the eternal squash and harr)’- this land has been devoted to The fort is 
simply a vast mass of ruui, such as I have already seen many, but the aty 
walls arc m many parts perfect, bemg built among rock buttresses and 
bases, the area cnclosmg a bald space of nun, \wtli no sign of life but two 
'^mall pitclics of huts On the avest side all is green com, at times water, 
for the Junuia is close by, and old Tughlak’s tomb stands finely off the 
great plaui On the cast, the broad stretch of the river is imposmg, the 
grmmess of the dark gray and red fortress walls and the hopeless bareness 
of most of the scene ver)' striking We arc gomg to breakfast on the step 
outside, though the wind and the dust arc not agreeable, so we move on 
to die shade of a numosa, which, small as it is, has this virtue and mterest, 
that It is full of birds, namely one roller, six bcc-catcrs, 23 turtledoves 
and II Alexandnen parrots, for the fohage is so thin you may count all 
the party. Breakfast at 12 30 as usual on bread and cold mutton, eggs, 
sherT)’^ and soda water, htdc and good Diversion afterwards from kites 
and crow's mtrigumg about bones and scraps of bread Lying m the meagre 
shade of this tree is, after all, far fom unpleasant, the kite’s shrill, tremulous 
frfing, and die parrots convcrsc-famihar, and the cool breeze I discourse 
with Giorgio about India and we perceive that its sham cyclopaean rums 
arc not equal to those of Samos or Norba, as for its fiuiit and fish, those we 
had disposed of before I still hopmg to get another drawing, but there was 
no effect whatever of hght and shade, and the whole rtresome four miles 
were slowly paced over, the afternoon unmarked by an inadent but this, 
firsdy a great gathenng of huge vultures, over sixty m number, round a 
dead horse, lymg m a hollow among young mimosa bushes, such a 
scuffling and tearing and commumty of filth Secondly, a very large 
jackal suddenly leaped mto the midst of that soaety and put them all to 
fright, not even the great condor-hke black vultures were able to face 
him, as he bounced and leaped and bit then throats and legs, and buUied 
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the cowardly lot inconceivably So they all flapped away, and then stood 
quietly gazing at the Lord of the Feast 

March 13 

Got two feeble memoranda of the Cutub and went on 
then to Saftar Jung’s tomb, by no means a grand or simple edifice but 
over be-omamented In the garden are some good trees, \cty like w.dmir, 
and I drew the buildmg, combined with some adjacent moskmcssci and 
tomb-hke heaps of rum till it was time for breakfast The noise from tin 
multitude of pigeons here is wondrous, and parrots abound, air dchglufii! 
and the sim not too hot It is past i I am really gettmg too tired of this 
noise of innumerable doves This garden is full of oranges and citron 
bushes, qmte neglected and waid, but if cared for, the whole place might 
be made a sort of paradise. As we left, a lot of naked children ran after tin. 
carriage, screaming “Baksheesh”, as m Bgyptian da)'S Promising an c\ti 1 
rupee to the driver for this extra work, to the Raj ghat, where I nntk 
three shght reminders of those exquisite palaces, but must go hick to 
work there on larger dravnngs When the nver comes fully up to the 
palace walls the e&ct must be truly beautiful, even now the pooh ol 
water, and the black buffaloes contrastmg with the pale colours of tin. 
architecture are a sight. To die post office, but disgusted at finding NO 
LETTERS ' 



MntJi S — A/crr/i 17 

lor onl\ ju'.t rouml the corner tlic \\iik 1 w i"; like iced knives Eggs, 
cold hinh, hreid, ^lierrv niid <;odn witcr. nil 111 sin.-ill qmiuttics — cx- 
rericnce sliowing tint the les'; t nnti tif; Tt nnd-dnv llic better. Quiet 
inonicnt': ire nrt iiow.kIin Yet one nn^ not use them as m former 
vimes b\ comjnring tlum ^\lth tho<>c long pist EarK life is becoming 
remotL tliougli e\er cleirh remembered (not as little Mill) L said — “I 
base Incd too lont; to remember a fir back ago”), and as nearly all with 
whom quiet m'lme.us tued to be passed are either gone or changed, to 
think back is mcrcK sidiuss, and mere sadness is what one can’t afford 
to entertain here in India Therefore I finish ni) moralizing, shut my note- 
book, and gi\e nnsell up to obsv.rMng the astute, but absurd, hooded 
crows who abrujitK arose at the sound of a soda water cork and fled the 
'ccnc Went on again to Hindu Rao’s house on die Ridge, wdicrc, spite 
of a hot su.i. I cot what I w anted in granite rocLs and foreground Dinner 
IS real!) good hcr>. \ iz a good soup, then a ‘side dish’ which one don’t cat, 
a capital doh of roast muttsan. followed b\ indifferent curr) , and excellent 
Cheshire cliee'c 1 don’t know if I am wrsang m drinking so much beer, 
but 1 certainl) do drink tw o bottles sometimes, and \ et, so far, I am thankful 
to saa I am in far better health than 1 ha\e known for acars About mid- 
night Giorgio called and aaol c me, as a heap of people aaere knocking at 
the door, and had lights Open and a telegram, but it aans for one Captaui 
Bissctt, so I escheaa ed book and benrer m a rage, and could not sleep again 
for a long time 


MarJi 16 

Tea soon after < 5 , they arc punctual people here Tne 
monung sk) is full of fine clouds, and beautiful effects, .and assuredly the 
pictures formed by those marble palaces arc truly wondrous, though very 
hard to draw, since one must work standing When the river is full these 
effects must be enchanting, the contrast of the red walls and white marble 
uppcr-buildings is so beautiful Buffaloes abound, and hawks, and vultures 
and kites One of the latter killed a paraquet while I was drawing Went 
to the bazaars and bought four carpets for 3 Rs /S and two rupees worth of 
camphor No letters at die post, and I begin to dunk some must be lost 
About midnight I was taken suddenly avith violent diarrhoea, and Giorgio 
still more violently, both have quite unusually taken large draughts of 
water on coming home today In his ease, it may be diat he has drank milk 
which he am’t used to, but I have taken no nulk so I think the water is the 
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cause. While m the bathroom, the nearness ofjackals is rather oppressive, 
and moreover, there is no bolt on the door. 


March 17 

Botli master and man better, but these sudden upsets are 
botlienng. I am Iialf mehned to stay, and send for a doctor, but Giorgio 
says It is a passmg affair, and perhaps the best thing to do is to get up to the 
hills as fast as possible This stay often days at Delhi has been foil of hurry 
and hard work, but on the whole I hope it may be looked back on with 
pleasure At 3-30 therefore, the Suhotfeehng all right, I left the dak bunga- 
low for die station, and by 4 nil the luggage is weighed and labelled and 
tickets taken, and an hour to wait Once agam the flat plams, the watery 
patclics, and birds and scattery sort of trees. It was soon dark, how 
picturesque arc these stations, foil of costume and gorgeous colour, these 
northcni Indians being much more like parrots than foe Bengalee-birds, 
their neighbours Giorgio agam became ill, happily there was no one else 
111 the carnage, and also that the door was not locked There is no remedy 
for these dungs and one has to be thankful that they are got over as well as 
they arc. After wc had passed Meerut, Giorgio grew much better, I had 
given lum a quinine powder which he very obedicndy took, contrary to 
his usual ways, and he fell asleep till we were near Saharanpur On 
arn\'ing, dicre was immense confusion of loadmg and unloading, but 
a most obhgmg young fellow got all foe roha together, and sent a coohe 
before me and Giorgio to foe dak bungalow, that hope of foe destitute 
and weary, very near the station Here, a queer place apparently, but 
indeed I see htde enough after dayhght, Giorgio soon made up my bed, 
and we got some tea for him with soda water and bread and butter for me 
Giorgio is now gomg to bed, and I trust wiU wake m better healfo, 
moreover, foe lesson about dnnkmg water m India, espeaally m Delhi, 
must be remembered; for it is that, evidently, which has produce a 
this bofoery mischief. 
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M.ncL iS 

JtcI il': nnkc t fc-irful row here, mid tlic nilwiy wdiistlcs 
ncirl\ IS inucli Ihrdw.ir is sud to lie some 19 miles from Roorkee, 
I'ut tlic sniion people nrc onK well up nbout distinces from tlicir owm 
loolit^. After 1 cup of tci I set off nlom. to find Mr Jenkmson, wdio 
c\cr)bod\ Slid, lues close to the clutrcli But somehow I took the wrong 
rond, mid got nmong mosques ind pigodis, the wliole scenery of the 
stmion being of the prettiest I ln\c seen since Jubbulporc dn)'s Presently, 
ns I wns tr\ ing to iinl c iii) self understood, .mid foolishly gcttuig angry at 
not being able to do so, .a natuc, dn\ing a gig or .a bugg\', stopped He 
spoke English perfectly and wnth tliat curious, fluent exactness so obsers'- 
ablc m Indians using our language, said “Our people do not understand 
) ou. Sir, or they w ould feel it a pleasure to adinimster to your washes The 
word aou use for church is b) no means that which b) any possibility is 
intelligible to them ” Mr Jciikinson, it seems, is awaay and Mr Tidy, 
Assistant Collector, reigns in Ins stead So, as a casual garr)’’ passed, I set 
off for Mr Tidy’s, and found that gentleman vety obhgmg and commum- 
catue of information He sa)s Hardw'ar is 19 nules from Roorkee, and 
that probably Mr Jcnkinson is in those parts Also, he wall receive and 
take care of my ta\o blessed boxes, and thirdly, sends me to the (civil) 
doctor. Dr Garden, whom, howxver, I find from home, whereon I leave 
a note asking for pills or pow'ders to stop diarrhoea Later, I get a bottle 
of sherr)’’ from tlie station refreshment room, die manager of which I find 
to be an Itahan, a Tnestino, who rejoices at liearmg Itahan spoken Back 
to dak bungalow, breakfrist m a cold and wondy room, not pleasant, 
chicken cudets good, die rest naught Slept afterwards and woke better, 
for to say die truth, I am not over well Walked to the toavn of Saharanpur, 
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where are several very picturesque bits, particularly .n Hindu tcniplt, 
white marble apparently, quite elegant and beauti&l Went on to Dt 
arden s and waited for him, nice and pleasant house, good boob, etc 
Good naturedly he said he would send some anu-diarrlioca powdm for 
Giorgio Walhed back Co the white temple and drew there till 5. Come to 
dak bungalow and take a quinine Wind high today and cold This stition 
IS one of the prettiest I have seen but the population seem dirty and not 
attractive The women wear trousers of all colours, and very badly made ' 
Depressed in spirits, I often long to be out of India, but repress useless 
thoughts. At 630 came the garry ordered for tomorrow at 6, and so is 
sent away Please the fttes it hasn t understood 7 agam * Dinner, particii- 
larly good, and ftr better than at almost any Indian hotel, really good 
soup, the usual chicken cutlets with astonishing mealy potatoes, ftrst-ratc 
Irish stew, and a roast fowl (uneaten and reserved for tomorrow), vntli 
Enghsh cheese, and all that for i R /4 is not a htdc So for Roorlec 
tomorrow, but, although quinme and sherry enliven me, I half incline to 
go back. 


Afare/i 19 

Feeling somewhat better, Giorgio continues so. My right 
eye is bad though Waked last mght (as I was at Delhi) by a telegram to 
someone else, great disgust Fuss about payment, all m detached sums, 
fuss about garry which didn’t come till 7.15, fuss about bakslicish 
Himalayas first seen m these northern parts, a long line of shadowy hills, 
with famt sno-ws beyond distmctly seen Crowds of people, mosti) 
pilgrims much wrapped up, and with long sticks. At tcntli milt, fourth 
change of horses Mommg fiesh and pleasant, the highest snow peat s of 
the mountams very bright, but the whole plain and hill view, though of 
much greater proportions, cannot be compared -with that from Alern 
m Corsica Reach Roorkee before twelve, passing a fine canal, and tv • 
big hons, after we had gone through long native baz.aars of a slnd)-s.ulv 
order Beyond the canal arc the cantonments, with tlic usual broad roil, 
here with pleasant trees and groves of mango Close to one of these i. th* 
dak bungalow, where we got tavo rooms, whereby we ghdly got 'onr 
breakfast of eggs and cold hen, avith cold tea for Giorgio, slicrr> ant ' ' 
water for me Saucepan-birds work incessantly I deliver ni> ' 

Maior Lang, who is very land and docs not doubt I can go up to hr ' 
m a boat on Saturday The road to Dchra by the Siw.ahh hilb t ni ^ ^ 
difficult question, as nobody seems to know if there n, or i. u 
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InUint: phcc I'ctwccn IhrcKsir atul Dclim Mrs L-ing is very nice and 
prcn\ 'iiul Ind three dirlinr!: little ciris, who all knew the Book of 
Noincinc, and to a\hom I «.ing the ‘Oul and the PiKs^-Cat’ Poke about 
a little a\uh idd Chorgio, but find nothiiu; to draw, then light on a tope or 
gTo\e of nnnr.oe'. jiut behind the dak bungalow, ver) grand and fine, 
wliieli draw till oinw! Old Giorgio is silent and grim, not to say sulky 
and 1 hope he is not going to be ill again This dak bungalow is badly off 
lor doois, iiul what thers' arc. arc fresh painted, and won’t shut as a set 
oil It IS close to the beautiful mango grove Dinner, good soup, potato 
cutlets, chicken ditto, with e\ccllcnt potatoes and peas, good curr)% and 
what the kitimugar called a ‘cursed pudding’ pro custard Bed by 8 30 

'Irrih :o 

1 hisda\ (I w rite at night) has been one ofthever)' pleasantest 
sal ill 1 has c passed in India \Vc were soon up at Major Lang’s house, and 
I drawing, but alas ' the higher mountains refused to be drawm, only just 
appearing enough to enable me to mark their positions So I drew what 
I could and took breakfast wath the kind Langs Both Major and Mrs Lmg 
arc delightful, and little Lilian, Lllcn, and Mabel, darling children, 
Goaenicss also nice So 1 stav on, and sing and draw' nonsense, wrote my 
long name, etc Soon went out again, sitting by the canal road till 5 30, 
making two drawings of the grand and losely mango grove — very dark 
pencil sketches, and it is to be hoped the) wall last, the clear brilliancy of 
tliosc stems and the intense deep browai of the far hollow-arched shades ’ 
This morning, in taking dowai my coat, the little flask given me by dear 
Mrs Grcvillc fell dowai, and I feared it might be broken Now, I find 
It was so, and is useless, whereat I grieve 


Miirclt 21 

At 7 30 go to boat, ver)' tolerably large and comfortable 
After no end of stupidity off at S 15, of course, half die ropes stick on 
nails The big lions arc fuic. The mountains become clearer, and presendy 
are all perfectly bright No more beautiful scene, qua canal, can diere be 
or imagined, green trees, immense and beautifully formed mountains 
So I drew' aKvays Giorgio unwell again and I gave hun one of Dr 
Garden’s pow'ders This, and besides I am in a sad frame of mind, womes 
me no little, and I really agaui stcaddy thuik of leavmg India as soon as 
I can — It will be a great vexation, but yet perhaps best so Lunch or 
brcakfrist (I only, Giorgio catmg nothnig) on cold beefrteak and fowl, 
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claret and water Arrive at a strange bndge at 12.40, vitb locb, etc, 
sppaUmg to feeble mmds: so I go on shore, and io I mount up to tbe bed 
of a hj^e torrent-nver, at present dr}', carried over tbe canal, or more 
properly speaking, tbe canal is earned under tbe river. We now go alone 
quickly, but tbe canal is no longer picturesque, as we are running parallel 
TOTtb tbe bills. When we reached tbe Badrabad bridge, it was nnpossibk 
to make tbe man at tbe fore perceive that tbe pole boldmg up the mat 
roof of tbe boat would not go under tbe arcb; notbing could make the 
silly fellow observe it, tdl crasb! as we met tbe arcb, dovn came tbe 
wbole roof^ and bappily I was quit witb a smart blow instead of being 
kibed outright After picking ourselves up, I made them back, and go: 
out in a rage, with Giorgio, and went m search of Conductor Bruce 
whom I soon found, and who was vert* good natured He has a btdc boat, 
but it might be late ovung to rafts, etc , and tbe alternative was to send 
up tbe roba in that, I and Giorgio to be driven by Conductor Bruce in 
bis dog-cart. This plan was adopted, I borndly afiaid lest Giorgio should 
be upset by tbe movement, but happily be wasn’t Tbe road is good 
generally, and tbe scener}* vet}' beautiful, verj' often like that on a Corsican 
river, say below Sartens At length, tbe bungalow wnth Hardirar beyond 
Tbe bungalow is on tbe same side of the nver as tbe town, but it is onlj 
from an island m the Ganges just opposite to Hardwar, that news of the 
place cau be taken, and to this island there is no way of gomg but bv sets 
of two planks, laid on piers, high above the stream, vduch is here \ cr\ 
rapid. Soon after, Giorgio and I go out, look at the fish on the weir, end 
wik towards Hardwar, drawing a temple and peepul tree b}' the ^sav 
Tbe boat bad brought tbe things, and Giorgio made die room (such ss 
it is) tolerably ready, and I could wash. I would gladly go away tomorrov. 
(since there seems no possibibt)' of crossing tbe nver and getting 
but there is difficult)* as to a boat. (By tbe by, one or the officers v no 
dined here bad come up in what I understood was an iron boat, which 
bad capsized and all tbeir roha was lost or spoiled a calamit) taken 
pbiiosopbically.) Meanw^bile, to cross the nver Ganges m a small boar, 
or by tbe p k-nks , or on an elephant, arc all equally odious plans, auu W 
me a simple impossibibty. I think now, more than c\cr, moji. senou ; 
going away ftom India altogether. 

March 22 

Down to tr)' if I could manage to cross the y.nr 
island, but bad to give it up as impossible, for the rush and g o. t 
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water quite upset my sight and I could not walk at all straight After this 
tnal, as neitlier the boat nor the elephant would suit me, I resolved to 
come qmte aw^y at once I set off walking with Giorgio at 6 30 Morning 
pleasant and breez)’-, and vnth hght clouds, by 9 30 we easily reached 
Badrabad, where I went to Mr Bruce’s house He and Ivlrs Bruce were 
particularly land bodi to me and to Giorgio, to whom he gave a agar and 
some tobacco Nothing could be more pleasant or more unvulgar than 
the hospitahty of diese good people Afterwards welookedatphotographs, 
some of Hardwar were dehghtful, and it must certainly be a wonderfully 
beauaftil place At noon or so, the rohawzs reported as havmg been brought 
by a buUock-cart past Badrabad, and so Bruce kindly offered to drive us 
on, and I took leave of these land people, after havmg sung no end of 
songs to all at a queer piano, but a Broadway, and as Broadways ever are, 
manageable even if old and tuneless We drove by another road along the 
mam canal bank, I suppose no such a canal exists elsewhere. Soon at 
Puttrec, where a large and good bungalow receives this child and man 
Friday, and I sit and write this, partially upheld thereat by some claret and 
soda water, and a goose’s egg; and now mean to write some letters 
Giorgio, whom I control as much eatmg, seems a good deal better Sent 
an order to Bush for two Nonsense books to be forwarded to the kmdly 
Bruces 


March 23 

Ycry, vezy pleasant, trees all the way, good broad road 
Meet a few troops gomg to Hardwar against the ftir tune, when as many 
as three millions of people, I have been told, are knosm to have been 
present. Reach Roorkee at 9 30 graaous goodness, the amount of 
saucepan and tm-pot buds here ' Capital breakftst, cutlets, stewed rabbit 
and grilled fowl, bread and butter, a bottle of claret and one of soda water 
Of the claret I have ventured to give Giorgio half a glass or more with 
water The mango grove here is a great dehght, and of aU dak bungalows 
I have yet seen, this seems to me the mcest and best situated That at Delhi 
was perhaps the best as to food, but its situation was not good The warm 
sun and absence of cold wmd recall Campagna days Here, and at the 
Bruce’s m Badrabad, are the first places where flies have exhibited them- 
selves, yet not half so badly as at San Remo m Apnl Lookmg back on 
this day, it is, if not a white, not a black one It is a matter to be thankful 
for that Giorgio is so much better, and that I too am all but well agam 
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Tlus giro to Hardwar has been a 6 ilure as to drawing, but otherwise has 
been in many ways a gam Whether to return there or not must, as yet, 
be an unsettled question The dak garry journey here is, as Giorgio says, 
more fatigumg than twice its duration spent m walkmg, what though the 
garry was a decent one, and we got along Jess shakily than at some previous 
times But the six hours journey was almost wholly uninterestmg, and 
even now that we are m the Himalayas, there is very htde charm of either 
form or detail This dak bungalow has neither beer, soda water, butter, 
cheese, or even bread, but it hath what few dak bungalows possess at all, 
namely, multitudmous P de chambres, four or five m each room, a 
remarkable &ct * 


March 24 

It seems that horses are not used firom here to Assassorec, 
but 10 coohes push and pull as may be, also with plenty of noise but not 
so much as Arabs would make. A steepish wundmg road runs through and 
up this pass m the Siwahk hills, always close to and above a broad nver 
bed Plenty of vegetaaon, but none like that of the Dageelmg hills, more 
on the whole like a similar pass m Italy or Switzerland, only there one 
don’t see peacocks or apes as here Sometimes we are pulled along very 
quickly, at others, slowly, the coohes often changing their places At times 
we meet oxen-carts, laden with great planks The pass is more mteresting 
as one advances, peaks of gray-green, clay-hke formation, or paler chfis, 
but all wnth profoe bright green and yellow vegetation. Lo ! a lovely 
peacock close by the road Thereafter, downhill rapidly and reach 
Assassoree, where the coohes leave, and we are off agam with only one 
horse Downhill rapidly agam, and soon approach what seems a plain, 
but I suppose IS really the valley or Dun This is a very pretty plam but 
does not strike me as very remarkable, all green and good, mountams 
beyond it, high, but dimly seen though haze. Debra at ii, very bcautiw 
as we approach it, great belts and patches of mango dak against the pa c, 
misty hills; and everywhere com and greenery. The town, too, 
of picturesqueness as we dnve through it to the Hotel Victoria, a 1 T 
place, hke a bad dak bungalow Ihe master seems a crafty mtivc but 
order breakfast and wait Breakftst pretematurally good, but dwr, to vnt, 
three rupees and room two rupees The views looking up to uss 
hence are magnificent, as are those of the hills eastsro^ a .Umiph 

and vaned in form than those about the ascent of Dagechng, g 
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\cr\ hr mlcnor t: tn \cpctiiion •wd clcnil tlic folngc here nninly rc- 
5rn;Mcs oik or elm Rculi Rnjporc it where I go to Sclfc’s Hotel and 
ret tw o roonu 1 hu hott 1. '.o called, a lot of separate bungalows scattered 
about an infimteK large compound, lioruc for the ascent of the hill on 
o.ic side, cows, etc . on the other M\ ro(am is comparatnel) small, but 
has four doors, not one of winch will sjuu George’s next mine has one 
out of four tint does Went up some w on the Miissooree road, wdnch 
rises steepK fiom Hose to the hotel, but it began to rain, and w'.as too 
wniuK to draw Yet the views of the Dun were tempting and so w’.as one 
'll the Raiporc baraars 


’/err/i z$ 

Pud, after a small row or misunderstanding, and ofif at 
7 15 with coolies carraang rohn Reached Scott’s Hotel, a building situated 
prettx centralK on the Mussoorcc ridge, at 12 15 when I took a quinine 
powder directK and ga\c one also to Giorgio, for tlie cold is simply 
horrid Hie whole ascent hither is worth little in a picturesque sense, bare, 
.and oiiK spotted with trees at intcraals Nor docs the view' back over the 
plains strike me as good of its sort, at least after the expanse from the 
Darjeeling descent, for here the long line of the low (by comparison) 
Siwalik hills, cutting off the sun from the fardier plain, seems ratlicr to 
spoil the scene Possible I may find sometlnng better on searchmg, but 
I fanc) that is doubtful how belt, it w as absolutely necessar)' to see this 
place, be it worth nothing or much The public promenade is ver)' hke 
that of ail) English watering-place, barring the coohes and a).ahs The 
scencr) is remarkable, but vast and unwneldy, and exceptuig a view of the 
great plain I do not see that I can do an)'thing The station seems nearly 
all on the southern side of the lulls, .and avhen you get beyond the rocks 
.about which it is chiefly built, )OU look dowTi on a confused mass of 
mountains, and on a few' snow)’ heights afar, but there is nothing, or at 
most vet) little, I should care to draw', at least that is my first impression 
W e w ent quite to the w'cstem end of the promontor)' or pomt of the serm- 
arcular, amphitheatrical range on the crest of w'luch Mussooree stands, 
and the extent of die dreamy plam diencc seen is certainly wonderful 
Giorgio IS \cry good about getting no letters, though he is evidendy 
disappomted I cannot understand, if lus son Nikola has written regularly, 
why none come for him “On some great plam before the settmg sun” 
nught be illustrated from here, more dian from any place I have seen 
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out again, and drawing in bits of shade, for fear of sun, the very pic- 
turesque old mosque and village street-scene, afterwards, going slowly 
through the bazaars (buying five annas of tobacco for Giorgio) till we 
reached die esplanade the view is lovely. Then, I and man Friday came 
outside the town by a quiet lane and not dirty, and so back to the hotel 
A niuggy, murky heat grimly foretells what may be expected on the 
plains Dinner snigularly good If these people had the wit to make their 
rooms tolerably comfortable and their doors to shut, they might succeed 
better I should suppose Dehra is one of the most beautiful places in 
India for a landscape pamter, in the season when the peculiar characteristics 
of the surroundmgs are most available When ^ere is snow on the 
Mussoorec range, or even when that range, if snowless, is clear, or earher 
m the year when varied by hght and shade which do not now exist, 
certainly this Dun valley must be very beautiful 

April I 

Rapid rate of garry-gomg not to my hkmg At 8 commence 
ascent of the lower range of hills First change of horses. Great lots of 
recumbent camels m a field Rise gradually, the garry, not the camels 
The day, though doubtless hot, has a very pleasant breeze, and neither 
I nor Giorgio feel apoplectic as yet O ' kicking horses at right angles to 
garry I thmk it better to let the day pass vnthout movmg m the Hardwar 
matter as I have already given so much trouble about it But a httle later, 
the splendour fiiUs on a camel and lovely-vested messenger of many 
colours, who brmgs a note from Air. Jenkmson, written m the kmdest 
fashion, to say “A boat (Captam Western’s) will be ready tomorrow at 6, 
and at Dunowree; a carriage will meet you to brmg you on to Hardwar 
Later came another letter from a babu utterly upsetting t’other ' Receive^ 
orders to have Captam Western’s boat ready, but it is pamtmg, and t 
be done ” If I can possibly hit on any way of getting to Hardwar by Ian 
mdependently, I will go. 

April 2 rf- L av 

Went out to see about boat, thmkmg it huffish to go aw y 

suddenly Sent for Captam Western’s babu, who takes^me to the office, 

where person is sorry the boat is not available, but has ^ ’ 

to which we walk. But, as it is beastly small, and as the babu ^ , 

teered a garry as frr as Dunowree, I choose the latter and ^ 

Dunowree by 9.05 Here another letter no carnage available b 
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MiUfl) iK- April S 

ckk.T'; nrc <;ciu to tike me is {ar as Biclnlnd, and tlicncc m dlioolics to 
Hardw ir I \\ns disgusted, for wlnt do I know of ckkas and dlioolics? 
and 1 Inlf rcsoKed to return, till, In nn gliss, I jicrccivc die remote ekkas 
and rcsoKc to tr\ them o 25 Packed in an ckka * O my ’ i p m I write 
tints Tlic ckki trnl w is sc\ ere, humping, leg cramping and end injuring 
At Bidnhid no clnnged to dlioolics, the first time of trial, and they arc 
much more plcismt llnn I expected, )ct, after a time, the row of the men, 
•’lid the shik) mosement, hothers Presently we go on right through a 
large town, Jclnlhpur, where the buildings were seim-Egy'ptian for 
solidity, md apes abounded Going dirough dicse streets l.asted a long 
lime, and on emerging Irom them, behold’ one of the very' loveliest 
scenes of the tank-pagoda-mango phase I have )et seen So, for having 
been brought round this was. I am thankful In half an hour w’e got to 
Collector Jtnkinson’s camji and bungalow, and I w^as received directly 
In Mr Jenkiiison in the kindest manner His mother, as ,also Lord North- 
brook’s, w as a sister of Sir George Grc\ , and there is a likeness to North- 
brook in the lower part of the face Nothing could be nicer dian lus down- 
right friendliness showing me the tent 1 am to live m, one for Giorgio 
being placed close In He told Giorgio to come and ha\e some breakfast 
•’t once WTth me m the mess-room, and vasth good it was At 3 30 I w’as 
going to s(,c Mr Jcnkinson, there wns a row’, and a dispute, a judgment, 
and then a three-pronged object set up, so that Giorgio said, “Arc they 
going to hang an)onc. Sir'” But really, it was set up for a thief to be 
beaten, a man who had stolen a saddle .and other things The man had 
ten stripes onl) , 1 think After this, Mr Jenkinson drove me m a dogcart 
to Hardw ar, doubtless one of the most curious places m India a long hnc 
of temples, all along the holy riser G.angcs At tlic bathmg ghat we left 
the \ elude, and first we saw the sacred fishes fed, W’hat wonderful heaps 
of thousands of big fishes ’ ' The beauty of die pagod.as and shnnes and 
houses here is indescribable, and die w'holc scene is perhaps the most 
beautiful I have seen an)'xvhcrc, ccrtamly m India Afterwards, I and 
Giorgio came on .alone to die tents wdicrc, for there is a somewhat 
feverish feeling Jierc, I had a dose of quuunc and sherry, and Giorgio ditto 

April 3 {Gootl Friday) 

The morning is very disagreeable but must own I was never 
) ct m so comfortable a tent I began to dr.aw, but it was liard work, paper 
only kept doxvn by stones and steady pcncilhng impossible Nor were the 
nearer lulls, far less dian the mountains, visible m the least I gave it up 
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Rather cold at 5 when the bugles sounded. The bazaars 
are cle^, and no bore to walk through, and so we came to Maharajali of 
Patiala s house, a beautiful object where, and about which, I drew till 9 
Seldom, m these days does one see a place which is good for ten pictures 
to be made of it. Very htde of the mountains was visible, yet enough to 
know their places An old ape walked about gravely m the road while 
I drew , there are apes everywhere here W^ent to the bathing ghat whicli 
I must draw tomorrow . it is simply wonderful and the amount of queer 
kalogera is surpassing Thence, crossed the bndge and drew again, but it 
was too bright and hot to do very much. And besides, breakfest was 
brought and we were glad of its substance, bemg a gumea-fowl, preter- 
naturally good, and some of the cold corned beef hard eggs, and a bottle 
of claret and one of soda water — ^altogether a feast Drew bits of the town 
till 2 15 tlie white and pearl gray domes m light are lovely against the 
bnght greens of the hills, and the reflex m the dark water perfectly 
beautiful. It was warm walkmg back, Mr. Jenkinson was judgmg a 
murder case, butchers of JehaUipur, all were sent to Sessions for tnal 
Other cases came on, but at length we got away m the dogcart, driving 
through a wonderfully picturesque town with a broad Corso, painted 
houses and trees, etc But I got such a bump from a stone m the road as 
disqualified me from admiring anything overmuch Then we drove to 
near Jehalhpur, and I was set down to draw my temple and mango grove 
with policemen to watch that no harm beaded me ’ These shouted at, and 
drove away everyone that came withui half a nule of me and, at last, so 
frightened an ass laden with wood that he bolted close to me, when all 
his wood fell and I narrowly escaped hurt 


April 5 (Easter Sunday) . 

Got a valuable scrap of outhne by the bndge before ic 
sim rose. Then went to see Mr Jenkinson (having last night vmtten a 
letter to Mrs Jenkinson with an order for two books of Nonsemc an a 
Corsica, small return for so much kmdness), but he, having nsen, ha gone 
to bed agam, being very unwell He is, it seems to me, too hard wor g 
a man not to sufrcr Many more pilgrims come and coming and a 
May-meetmg and revival sentiment suSused about the r 

first two pagoda views and one of shnnes, all very Indian The ta s 
gray temples m shade, a side bit here and there caching rig ^ ,’1 
really beautiful, often half seen through a veil of hght green o y 
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folngc Tlicn tlic Mricn, ofco'iumics, new every inoincnt, some of the 
)ogis like punted North Amcricm Indnns The great multitude of 
bathers is \ astl) queer ' The colours of dresses amazing, women in apneot 
coloured shawls, rose coloured, scarlet, browni, (and with the strangest 
nose-rings, like spoons ') all throwang flowers into the river The weather 
disiinctK becomes hot. flies also become a bore Strange to say, the 
mountains came out comparatncK clear before lunch, so that I could 
rt-all) get an outline of the Ujiper range, snows and all At this moment, 
as if It were the “post'’, bells arc ringing and tambours beating ad nauseam 
Later, walked tliroiigh the bazaars, now by the evcr-uicrcasing influx of 
pilgrims, becoming crowded and odious, great numbers of these pilgrims 
keep flocking in, some of them \cr)' nude .and queer looking mdecd 

Apnl 6 

Bs < 5 15 die carriage, a large waggonette belonging to die 
Ranee of Landour and sent oscniight, was packed and ready, I waas sorry 
to leave the Jcnkiiisons The road w.as literally one crowded mass of 
pilgrims, elephants, camels .and, more than all, horses cum syces, .all going 
to die Fair Tins stream of life we left on crossmg the Jchallipur bndge, 
.and went 011 easily and well, passing the dr)’’ river by means of a lot of 
men, die horses of wliicli die coachman is extremely careful, bemg taken 
out The Roorkec bndge by 9 30 Tips coachm.an one rupee, nvo syces, 
four .aiuias each. So, the great Hardwar ansit has at length really been 
prosperously concluded Let me be thankful Breakfast very good as 
usu.al at this Roorkce bungalow, but neither I nor Giorgio can cat hardly 
an)^img. Prohibit painting die room W’hilc I occupy it, and send oflf the 
pamter The saucepan tinpot birds arc astomshmgly noisy ’ No end of 
fiiss to get change At Fattchpur by 3 45, dicn Giorgio asked me “Where 
IS the Colosseum avidi die drawings’” I remembered having placed it on 
the table at Roorkce, whereon, supposmg diat all my Hardwar work was 
lost, I fell mto a parox)'sni, half of gnef, half anger, .and upbraided dear, 
good old Giorgio widi not looking to see if all the dungs were nght, and 
wadi ansavenng me fractiously avhen I spoke of his doing so wath “si-si” 
But presendy I recollected I had dmded all die drawings and placed them 
m die bisaccht ^ Second droughts, I had also taken up the Colosseum and 
repacked that too m the saddlebags WTiereon, general jubilee and rejoice- 
ments Prett)' entrance and cheerful to Saharanpur Drove to Powell’s 
Hotel, where I got two rooms a queer ramshackle place Buy a leather 

^Saddlebags 
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bottle for one rupee and a bottle of claret for 2 Rs /8. Dinner laid for eigk 
or ten, but only I and Giorgio were actors and, strange to say, everything 
was first-rate I write tins 111 bed. bavnig taken another “Garden” powder 
Crickets arc disagreeably noisy, otlicnvisc tliis child is more or less happy 

April 7 

Uinballa is flat enough, not to say ugly, many elephants 
about. Got the only two rcinaming rooms in the dak bungalow and a 
speaking Enghsli man” ofTcrsagarry toKalkafor 15 Rs , which I greedily 
SCI7C. Finding, apparently, no pan in the commode, we sent for hearer and 
lo * there is one — of glass, painted brown ^ Umballa seems to me about as 
interesting qua its cantonments, as Allahabad or Pumea, so I did not go 
out. Mcanwlnlc, beggars and other queer people abound. It is now 7 30, 
but only a tablecloth jndiaitcs a chance of commg dmner When it came 
It was good, but a bottle of light claret am’t much, mdeed not enough, for 
two men; nor are four bottles of bila^oitce pawnee (soda water) a good 
substitute for other liquor. We arc in India Meanwhile Giorgio is utterly 
wordless today, though lie seems well. Small crickets or beetles are come 
in unpleasant numbers, all at once. Tiic heat is considerable, and perspira- 
tion conimenceth 

April 8 

Got a bottle of claret and took a fowl and bread, dak 
bungalow not dear. The plain is much the same, sort of mimosa trees, 
some corn or green, here and dicre a tomb or a sort of restmg place, or 
a post house, but nothmg of mtercst particularly, nor as yet any hills 
visible Metallic note-pencil lost, a disgusto, but happily have a second in 
my travelling bag A vast plam, many camels with lots of young ones, seen 
m files Giorgio, for some unknown cause, sulketh Reach Laurie s bunga- 
low at Kalka and get two rooms, one very small one for Giorgio, but will 
do for one mght Requirmg to see the oivner about going on, sent note 
to ask if I could see liim, but die note came back saying My master no 
come, you must go him So I did go, and findmg a very ivell he ave 
lady, did not bust out as I should have done had it been a man but I spo e 
strongly, nevertheless, so that Mrs Whoever she was made her se^an 
miTzle downstairs suddenly Geese and other famihar fowl a oun ' 
but outside the compound there is htde to interest, at least in 
The afternoon passed heavily really the heat is becoming consi ^ 

Pardy I slept, pardy I read Tristram Shandy, pardy sate in the ou 

116 



March i8 — April 8 

gallery Coundess coolies, these gents seem to me like certam Arabs of 
Jencho — piuttosfo effeimuat^ m manner, wabang with their hands over 
each other’s shoulders, or hand m hand Howbeit, this may only be custom 
By means of claret, sherr)’-, and a previous peg I am keepmg up, though 
more than a httle depressed Giorgio has his pmt of beer, and is more 
cheer)'’, m truth he is always, even though taatum, and always good In 
the next room an ayah, with Enghsh children such pretty voices > It is 
8 and bedtime This is the first time I have had my blanket spread smgle, 
hitherto, al'wa-ys double 
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dips quite into the deep hollow at the seventli mile from Kasauh, there is 
httle to regret as undra\\'n, the scenery bemg of the hugest sort, and only 
here and dicre docs die euphorbia make any tolerable foreground Here 
die coolies stop to get some water, and dicn we begm the next ascent, 
which abounds ^^^th frightful shps and broken places, yet these coohes 
nc\ cr make die least stumble It atos a long puU up to near Sabathu, below 
which hill station we arrived about noon, and dicn the country opened out 
vndcr, much to my surprise, for I had always thought the road went straight 
from die plains to Simla All along the valley we go on tiU, at i 15, we are 
deposited at Mrs Loiatic’s hotel at Kakkerhutt}'-, where we got a good 
double room, also the klianisamah speaks Enghsh, and got up a capital 
breakfast, mutton chops and mashed potatoes, and good tea, after par- 
taking of winch and a peg, I feel restored Smila is visible ahead, twenty- 
t\\’0 miles on Later, I went out, wandermg about to discover something 
to draw, but aldiough Smda is \nsiblc to the naked eye, it is only seen 
over the crest of other hills, themselves ludden by nearer So I drew a view 
of die valley and river scene, illustrated by candlestick euphorbia and 
figures Giorgio saw a great lot of Lungoor monkeys, but they were 
fiaghtened away by an angr^'’ proprietor of the mvaded cornfields before 
I came to the spot, the last mdividuals cuttmg aivay rapidly mto the 
jungle On gettmg back we found no symptoms of luggage, and I (of 
course) made no end of fuss, m the midst of which it all began to drop in, 
coohcbycoohc Many sivallows here air pleasant and warmish The alert 
khamsamah brings dumcr at 7. Goodish soup, clucken cudets not so good 
as m ordinar)’’ dak bungalow, but boiled mutton A l, also some ver}'- good 
egg curry and cheese So vath beer and a glass of sherry, we were well 
off Queer and drear)’' horrid as is diis route, I half fancy it will be better 
to return by it, and take the consequences as part of one’s “duty” m this 
Indian tour Good old Giorgio Kokah ' how patient and equal you have 
ever been ' How, supposing I get back to Europe, to arrange for the rest 
of your life? 

April 10 

Setting off this morning, weather threatened First, a rapid 
and long descent to the nver, then immense contmuance of ascent, over 
and along ndges, descending every now and then nearly as much as we 
had risen, and never seemg anything but a vast undulatmg sea of moun- 
tains, a tedious and wear)’ing journey Generally I got out and walked 
down the descents When much higher up thunder and wmd began to 
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fuss, and I thought wc were m for torrents, but the storm burst ferther off 
So, on and on, till we reached a dirty lot of roadside bazaars, and could 
hold out no longer, but stopped and ate the very smaU piece of bread wkE 
prudence had taken care to provide. Also a glass of sherry. Perpetual ascent 
began again, with various alarms of ram, until two huge ridges past, w 
arose mto crimson flowered rhododendra and incipient bungalows Not a 
bit knowing where to find Beatsonia. I ordered the jampans onward at 
once and, stopping to enquire of an officer where it was, one of the two 
ladies with whom he was ridmg said, “Air Lear I” and who should it be 
but Airs. Philip Lc Mesuner and her daughter! At the post I got twelve 
letters. A pohcemaii accompamed me to the Beatsoma, and soon up came 
all die luggage, and Giorgio arranged that and the room How cold 
It was ' 


April II 

Wrote to Evelyn Baring, and looked about the Peterhoff 
views, then the Shepherd and Bourne’s and looked at photographs There 
IS very httlc to draw, I am glad to say, at the other end of Simla, and by & 
the best views arc close to Beatsoma and Peterhoff When I got back, all 
at once the whole remotest range of snow, hitherto invisible, came clearly 
out, so I began outhnmg, and drew tdl 6 35 Disappointment as to the 
water here no sprmgs, but all cistern water ’ One bottle of sherry, two 
and a half of beer and a bottle brandy opened and four of soda water 
consumed already m two days 


April 12 

Rose very early, and instantly began to outhne die moun- 
tains, which I drew at, barring Chota Hazry, till 10 30 Breakfast, part 
ndge and hver, excellent Then wrote a very long letter, twelve pages, 
to Lord Northbrook At 2 30, went out wiih George and walked four 
miles to Alajor Le Alesuner’s Found him and Airs Le Mesuner at home, 
pleasant enough, but she remmds me of Corfu garrison days In 
verandah was a huge tiger's skin, this beast was killed only three we 
ago at the tuft of trees by the httle temple I passed m coming up 0 
ever heard of tigers here before, and some men of the village atta e > 
thmkmg it a leopard, till it sprang and broke one arm of eac „ 
they sent up to Le Mesuner who went down with a few of Ins ar 
men, but no one beheved in the native tiger story 
of stones till he jumped out, when they fired and l^ed him 


120 



April 9 — April 27 

^^'n]kcd ncnrly nil the way back wntli me he is just the same mce fellow he 
was rwciit)' years ago So pass the Simla da)’s 

April 13 

Tlie sun is hot, even up here And, strange to say, yet another 
range of still higher snow-covered peaks has become visible within the 
last few hours Actually I began a new draaanng and penned it out for 
colour ' At 7 the foolish sweeper wall persist m bringing stinking petro- 
leum lamp, which I as often turn out Retummg from tlie post, I met a 
part)' ofnatia cs wonderful!) dressed, the women nearly aU handsome, one 
girl and a real beauty and such nose-spoons and rugs * Green, blue, yellow, 
and rose mantles, gold lace, etc 

April 14. 

Ver)' httlc sleep rose unwcU Grew better later Outhnes 
all the monung Interruptions from bores and landlord of house washes 
to make my acquauiLance, and sends mterpreter, whereby, I sent salaams 
but decline, being very busy Another comes, wath a book of recommenda- 
tions, etc , so I w as waotli, and as the day w^as not favourable for colouring, 
set off wath Giorgio to go round Jakko This is a beautiful walk m many 
aspects, for uisLince the rhododendron trees m parts of it, and many grand 
groups of cedars and deodaras, and ako slopes of thick dex likewise for 
a sensation of vastness in tlie fir mountain scener)’’ But, at least on this 
first ^aslt, there sCemed to me no particular pomts of characteristic or 
distmctivc beauty an)a\’-here Size and mimensity are the most striking 
quahtics of the landscape, wadi now and then fine hazy bits of colour 
against the great pines Heavenly potatoes have these people, the best of 
any out of old England But the amount of pepper put mto the food is 
ludeous, and I have prohibited it henceforth There w’as Irish stew, good 
barring the pepper, and boded fowl Wrote long letters today, a duty but 
not a pleasure, and so hastdy does one woate that I cannot but think these 
letters must savour more of duty than pleasure to the reapients 

April 15 

Not over well Worked at colour, but very badly, wath new 
tube colours as worr)’- me Nor w^as the morning clear However, it don’t 
make much difi'erence I think, for I doubt bemg able to do this view at all 
Sun vet)’- hot, wand cold depressed and w’’orned Home, and drew agam, 
those endless mountains, and later tned bits of fohage, but no more 
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colour ! O no ! Lots of apes, who shake do\\Ti the red flowers of tk’ 
rhododendra for fun. (Not at all. They pluck off the petals to suck tkc 
honey So says Major Honchu who made all the roads of Simla ) 

April i 6 

Day clearer, so that I got my morning outline prctti i\c!l 
completed, all but for the far hills Went down with Giorgio to monken 
lane, lots of those beasts everywhere. This lane is full of lovely bits, bur 
all very irrespective of Simla scenery The rhododendron trees rn. 
amazing Now, I am back on the Beatsoma terrace (a cold wind md 
looking with astonishment at the colour before me Without doubt I 
have never seen any landscape so gorgeous, and if you can ever nimig. 
to represent the rhododendnous foreground, die deep-shadowed, cupide 
immensity beyond would be comparatively easy to send av ay bad: iV 
days go m India this has been a very pleasant one 


April 17 

Put away drawings, got out money, and prepared to go to 
Simla, and as the mountains are all haze, and mvisiblc, so mudi tlic better 
for my plan Bought two umbrellas, two rupees four annas each, and too 
them to Ramsay’s to be covered for tivo rupees tv^clvc annas more, c’dt 
Afterwards drew at the everlasting valleys and mountains, and did di 
that could be done, and packed them up Then tned to colour a dr.iv iiK 
of rhododendron trees, but failed signally. 
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to digest Sonicliow I fed mdincd to give up Narkunda, and go sooner to 
Bomba) , and at tunes it even crosses my mmd, might I not even now cut 
in half tins Indian tour and go straight to Italy? 


April 19 

Not o\cr veil Walked wnth Giorgio slowly to the post, 
and posted all the letters What strange scenes of fine ladies m jampans 
and Ii\ ericd coolies ' What groups of beautiful little English children with 
ayahs and be^arers ' What endless picturesqueness of hill tribes with toga- 
likc rappers ' What women wath nose-buttons and rmgs, and spoons, 
and sk) blue breeches ' Verdy, Sinda is a queer place * The ilex-shaded 
walks are ver)* prett)^ and the vast gloom-pen.’^admg space below is 
alwa) s an interest, though not alwa) s a cheerful one N B To ask at 
Simla for a book relating to Madras is about as sensible a move as to ask 
for a Guide to St Petersburgh or Moscow at Madrid, Naples or Lisbon 

April 20 

Breakfast 10 15, eggs and bcc6teak, always too heavy for 
me Began to pen out cedars but grew ill from cramp and mdigestion 
The rhododendra arc now 100 times more beautiful than 10 days ago, 
one mass of mcffablc colour. The hills, lookmg south, are particularly 
beautiful this evening, bemg all mmus dieir sharp detad, owmg to the 
haze and the scarlet flowers come oflf the vast, dim , gray distance like 
no thin g one ever saw or imagmed And it must be owned that the 
natives of these parts are by far the most picturesque of any I have yet 
seen, espeaally the womenkmd m their floatmg mantels, many-coloured 
trousers and vests, and surpnsmg nose nngs Dinner not so successful as 
usual (save the soup, which was excellent when one had eliminated the 
cloves), bemg a piece of collared mutton, too hard to be eaten at all, and 
a boded rabbit — ^also diiro ^ But they try their best, so there is nothing to 
growl at, but much the contrary As for San Remo, I think of it as httle 
as possible Perhaps it is a good thmg to be rermnded that nothing on earth 
IS permanent — which one might fancy was the case were nothing to go 
■vsTTong, to one’s harm Daqeelmg was a flir more variously mterestmg 
place than this, as to its European elements the tea planters, though of 
different grades socially, being more or less men of mteUigence and 
gentlemanly, here all is either civd or mditary, one large sanatanum 

1 Hard 
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A all doTO the steep 

K ^ U J 5 °“^ I a fine 

the best effect of hght and shade is at a p m . that I must give a whole day 
to tlus view, taking food down because it might have been too hot to eo 
down at noon: but today bemg cloudy I thus dodged the elements, and 
got my drawmgs The picturesqueness of these people ' But it has been 
tirnig work, as I had always to draw standing m full sunshine 


Apnl 23 

Have now done my work as to Simla landscape, at the end 
of my fbrtmght s stay. Dinner — ^very good soup, and surprising beefsteak 
pie, bar spice, and a lorn of mutton But a budget &om Calcutta was the 
best part of the whole “Carlmgford”, 20 March a mce letter 


Dear Fortesque,^ Parkinson 
Dear Carhngford, O Sam, 

Dear S.P.Q. cum Fortesque 

How very glad I am 

For now you’ll do not more hard work 

Because by sudden ( . . . . )® 

You’re all at once a peer 

Whereby I say God bless the Queen, 

As was, and is, and still has been, 

Yours ever, Edward Lear 


^ Ordered coohes for tomorrow sjoumey, paid five rupees for 

umbrellas, then set out with Giorgio to go to Sir Charles Napier’s Auck- 
land House, where I sent in my card with a request that I might sec the 
view from the back, or north side There seemed no end of children 
everywhere, which was explained when a dark kdy in khck‘^'^0 ou o 
see me and said she was the second mistress this Ac 
School The view from the verandah above is bcant&l, an jus \ ■ 
^Tr die kdy. who says Imay come and draw it when I pleasc, sl.eived 
me more of the establishment than I had tunc, or cared, 

sWord missing 

124 



Apnl 9 — April 27 

children seemed a nice lot, and the place well kept the house is the best 
I ln\ c seen in Simla After tins, I went on to the terrace of a native house 
near, and drew by permission of the o\\aier a sort of outline, but the 
mountains vcrc not clear, and again I tned a third spot, so that m one or 
other of these places I hope to get Lady Aberdarc’s view Returning to the 
toawi, washed I could draw' one exquisite landscape of immense depth and 
distance, the dehcac)’ of its farthest horizon, mountains m the golden haze 
of evening waas sublimely lovely w'licn all the detail was lost and only 
space, colour, glor)* and mptcr)' remained Simla is beginning to fill 
numbers of jampans, each wadi eight or ten hveried servants are on the 
road, also infinite lots of dehcious, little, fair, lovely ducks of Enghsh 
children 

April 25 

hi tlus early monung the mountains arc all most lovely, 
greener than W'hen I came, and wadi pale blossoming peach colour m the 
remote distance, renundmg me of those w'e used to see fiom La Cava, 
beyond Eboh, and nearer Salerno The north \aew is nearly all exquisite 
pcarl-pink-lemon haze, only the ilex w'ood, of all possible local colour, 
just show's that The large dex arc golden now, they were brown when I 
came, and the rhododendra trees, still a mass of red, keep, though m 
shade, the ke) of the w'hole scene Doubdess this is one of the world’s 
most lovely landscapes By S wc w'crc at the dividmg roads where was a 
placarded notice, “The Muchoobra road bemg under repair, people are 
requested to go by the upper road, via the Commander-m-Chief’s 
house ” Presendy w'c came out into a vast, vast hohow' of mountains, the 
road unparapeted, edgmg die hollows wndi immense depths below, not at 
all plcasandy Constandy you meet men canyong long planks, but they 
seem to know their busmess well, and edge all along the Cormche lea^'mg 
you free Pass through a long tunnel, no wise agreeable, so dark and so 
dazzlmg along of the hght at the further end, that I coidd see nothmg, 
and Giorgio had to hold one end of an umbrella and pull me along, I 
holdmg the other end Tummg upwrards as it were, we were again m 
shady' dex and rhododendra paths, and presendy' at the jimction of the 
upper and lower Shoobra roads, the notice about repairs being again put 
up on a board here In vam I show'ed this to the coohes — they insisted on 
gomg on by' the low'er road, all say'ing, “Aftclici liai nista adi , The road 
is good now”, and I could not make them follow me on the upper path 
So I even w'ent after them, but soon began to repent as there were many 
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ugly, narrow bits Tlicn wc came to a landslip, where many workmen 
were, utterly impassable, even by the coohes ' So I angrily ordered all back, 
and wc had to rctuni till wc once more reached the junction of the two 
roads and the punted notice. Thence followed a stiff climb until another 
pruitcd board To the Commandcr-in-Chicf’s House” gave us a new hue, 
and very beautiful it was for ilex woods, but very stiff pull up. All at once, 
a particularly horrid path diverged, and the coolies insisted tliat this was 
the path to Mushoobra and nothing could change their plans So I sent 
Giorgio on to pioneer, and he returned saying he thought I could manage 
It Such a horrible patliway * Only by Giorgio’s constant help could I get 
on at all, for it was often not a foot wide, and covered with dry leaves, 
beneath wdiich stones discomfited tlic distrustful foot At 11.45, however, 
wc reached the original lower road a htdc way only beyond the landslip, 
and so by 12 reached die Gables Hotel Here all was dreary emptmess; 
not a soul to be seen, nor a chance of seeing one. Considerable howling 
brought an old fellow, who said Mrs. Campbell was up at Mushoobra 
house, whereto I tried to ascend, but was too tired, and at 12.30 wrote a 
hue and returned, and sent off die edohes By and by, Mrs, Campbell 
sent some sherq^ and soda water, but asked me to come up to the other 
house if I was to stay, as the hotel was not yet 111 order. So I got out the 
cold beef and bread, and no people ever ate with more satisfiction diaii 
Giorgio and I Afterwards, Mrs Campbell, a most comely and well-bred 
htdc body, and was very sorry, etc So wc talked no end, and finally I 
walked up to Mushoobra House, where I got two rooms, good and very 
comfortable, and from 4 to 5 drew — but dicrc is little really to draw 

April 26 

After a very friendly partmg with Mrs Campbell, we went 
through die cluster of rustic bazaars, and bcg.on a truly odious ascent, 
steep, yes, but its chief vice lay ni its bemg covered with dry ilex leaves, 
and for every step you took onward, you slipped back dircc. Two or 
three times I was about to give up altogedicr, but to go back was as bad 
as to go on, and Giorgio always kept helpuig me gready Wc got to the 
top about 7 40 and the views all about are magnificent, die rich colour 
of woods, ilex and pme, and the vast blue space of hollow inountam Then 
the mam Tibet road, a village of wooden bazaars, mfimte plank-bcarmg 
men and women, some of these latter almost beautifiil and all much 
ornamented. Beyond this pomt, die fine forests arc miserably thinned, 
the trees he m great numbers about, recallmg Corsica d.ays, also, similarly 
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recalling those days, abundant cuckoos is beard The road, wth abomin- 
abl) ugly bits at tunes, runs round an immense seim-circle of mountam, 
the vle^^'s beyond which arc stupendously grand I reached Teog at 2 40, 
w here as usual tlicrc is no view to be drawn, though plenty of tune to 
draw It, and there were, but as the cvcnuig came on, die great mountain 
opposite the bungalow was lighted up, and broken mto many beautiful 
details and I sate drawing it till all the sunset hght (which, by the by, 
seems nearly ahsai) s colourless m hidia) faded, but the great snow remote- 
ness arc always invisible At 715, the active and unaided kliamsamah 
produced duuicr, a single dish (wnth potatoes) or chicken cutlets, but of 
quaht) quite first-rate, also a really good sweet omelette “mommolet” 
as these people call it Ach ' the comfort and quiet of such dak bungalows, 
fir and by far die happiest Indian reposes 

April 27 

Great scnu-circlc of mountains, broad good path m shade 
woods spreading do\\ni to gulfs below No possibility of drawmg, all too 
immense and vague Good even roads, but horribly nerv^ous, always at 
die edge of tremendous precipes, but ever gomg curving and rounding 
die huge valley, until we come exaedy opposite the Teog dak bungalow 
One part of the last hour’s walk was very picturesque, below, lofty and 
finely coloured rocks, above, dcpdis of ilex and pine and here and there 
a few rhododendra in flower We see the road before us now for at least 
an hour more, and a pretty strong though gradual ascent 
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Apnl 2y — May 


April 27 

Then a descent overlooking other vast valleys and again an 
ascent, but actually even now, no snow mountains So the day ^^nll go as 
did yesterday, no dra\%nng made. For all tins immense, inconceivably 
immense, mountam scenery seems absolutely without picturesque corners 
or bits or portions , all that can be said is, let us hope health may benefit 
Reach Muttianch dak bungalow at 11 30 Polite kliamsamah speaks 
Enghsh O * that t’were possible to drink less * Two bottles of soda water 
cum sherr}’ and a cup of tea, with bread and beef of first-rate quality 
Happmess and quiet appear to me to exist nowhere in hidia save in dak 
bungalows diere they certainly do After breakfast, drew the mountain 
view till a storm burst far away, and gradually all was cloudy and it 
ramed, clearing away with a rainbow Methinks these Himalayas, always 
barring Darjeeling, arc mighty immtcrcstmg ' Compare the Cumberland 
or Welsh lulls and tlicir lakes, the Alps, their lakes and glaciers, the 
Dolomites and the Tyrol, the varied forms of Greece and Italy, and then 
dunk of the hundreds of good-for-nothing, weary miles here, rcnnrkahle 
only for hugeness-magnitude ! Towards sunset however, this inimcirc 
landscape became very lovely, all pallid as it is bc)ond the dark ilex trees 
Tlic next range is palest green, and then the rest fade off into the Chour, 
which IS hardly darker than the sky' A beautiful drawing might he* m uk 
by V ashmg it out into almost ml, if you could only keep tlic purity of the 
remote ranges Be the idea absurd or not, u is really very like an enormou. 
Claude 

April aS 

We are rounding die mountain up which v/c fir'^t b 'an t>> 
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April 27 — May 13 

climb from Muttiaiich, but as yet see no mountains, though it is the fourth 
day from Simla like Tennyson’s rivulet one goes on forever and forever 

I 

There lived a small puppy at Narkunda 
Who sought for die best tree to bark under 
Winch he foimd, and said “Now, 

I can call out Bow Wow, 

Undenicath the best cedar m Narkunda ” 

n 

There was an old man of Narkunda, 

Whose voice was hke peals of loud thunder 
It shivered the hills 
Into Colveynth pills. 

And destroyed half the trees of Narkunda 

m 

There was a small child at Narkunda, 

Who said, “Don’t you hear, that is Thunder 
But they said, “It’s the Bonzes 
Amaking responses 

In a temple eight miles from Narkunda ” 

Very few people one meets on this strange road, which hereabouts is 
nowise picturesque Coohes, having cut off a comer by passing above, 
suddenly appear ahead Ugly path, nearly two miles yet to Narkunda 
No, It wasn’t, for we amved at ii 35 and see the bustmg view of snow 
mountains at last > Doubtless the immensity of everlasting snow, must, 
when clear, be one of the subhmest sights m the world, but at present I 
can only guess at the whole by partial glimpses between mist and cloud 
Yet, as the present season is about the very worst m all the year for a 
chance of seemg these mighty summits clear, this unpossibihty of drawmg 
them IS not surpnsmg, though it is disappomting There is just a chance, 
but only a shght one, for tomorrow We had some tea, cold beef and bread 
(and I some cognac and soda water, for I was pretty well done up by my 
five hours pull), and smee then I have been trymg to draw, until heavier 
clouds have risen and settled over most of the view Even with my glass 
I cannot see any signs of vast old cedars, nor even of deodaras at aU, are 
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these then myths ? Giorgio — ^whether that I did not give him anything but 
tea, or because I made a fuss about his opening soda water botdes badly— 
has returned to silence A big peal of thunder bursts, and the echoes go 
far and far away, and so it went on growhng and with a httle ram now 
and then, tiU all the distance is covered up with cloud, and one might as 
well be on Snowdon as at Narkunda 

April 29 

Mountains mvisible, all thm mist ' on the other side, dark 
thick cloud There was httle hope of cleanng, but m the meantime nothing 
can be done beyond trymg to secure that much of the landscape as visible 
IS So I drew a rmddle-distance of huts, and some nearer hills, gomg now 
and then also to the Chour or south view All this is very unlucky, and 
I half fear a hopeless matter for any good drawmg After breakfast (which 
was tea, with Simla cold beef, and bread), I contmued to draw founda- 
tions for mountam tops if they ever become visible, but at noon, the 
clouds began to spread and rumble, and a set of thunder storms prevailed, 
each givmg forth louder and louder peals I cannot remember any storm so 
magnificent as this There was not much ram, and some had, but about 5 
the clouds were swept away by a fresh wmd, and gradually forth came all 
the whole range of mountains, all beautiful, and some of them of the very 
first sublimity But flashmg out all so suddenly, it was next to impossible 
to secure even the least idea of the scene, so dazzhngly rosy m colour it 
became mmute by mmute, and yet so changmg by reason of sluftmg cloud 
Some portions of that vast snow-hne are of the very finest I ever saw, and I 
regret I cannot nad them mto outhne long hnes of heights, all but level 
as a whole, sparkled out mto gold m a wonderful way, but the wmd is 
bitterly cold, and I have to shut up Capital dinner, roast fowl and first- 
rate potatoes, very good curry and nee, and a first-rate cabmet puddmg 
So the day and evenmg have passed by pleasantly. The fact of bemg thus 
m this house, and well fed, and so comfortable m such a locahty a sort 
of nowhere on the borders of India and Tibet — and of bemg totally un- 
molested and with not even a bolt on the doors, seems a semi-rtiiraclc 
and IS well worth the contemplation of pipkins, pumpkms, poodles and 
pearly philosophers 

April 30 

Rose at 5, the mountains all clear as crystal as I had hoped 
from a good Heal of wmd blowmg, but a pale, thm mist soon rose and 
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sort of creeper, brightening the trees which have become all green.) 
Breakfast, sleep afterwards and tlicn made a drawing of the sort of 
Clematis creeper, of which Giorgio brouglit me in specimens 

May 3 

Drew the strange Buddlust temple Far below the road and 
got a sufficiently good outline of the vast Chour and its infimtc valleys 
Drew also at some rocks which, wth many compames of salt and llour- 
carryuig goats, might make a good picture, the people accompanying 
said flocks being wonderfully picturesque. We reach Fagu at lo, the far 
snows quite visible A good breakfast, and I tried to draw afterwards, 
but die mountams were inflexibly obstinate It seems a pity not to have 
seen die great deodars at Chccncc, but I liave already had more than 
enough of these dreadful prcapicc roads, and as for Kashmir, it would 
have been too great a matter to force mto my short tour, unless I gave up 
many places of more consequence and interest to my work 

May 4 

The pohte khamsamah is not moderate in Jus cliarges, 
perhaps because he speaks English so well Slowly, slowly along the path 
roundmg the great seim-circle of hill, till there were possible bits of fore- 
ground and middle-distance to add to the mountam hues Later I drew 
three or four tunes, and I hardly ever saw finer effects of mountain scenery 
than these of graduated opal Imes to a vast dim violet chasm, all sent off 
mto space by bnght green and dark-hued cedars, blue, green and brown 
bemg the chief keys At the first village we saw no coohes, so we went on 
and all that part near tlie Mahasso hill is far finer than anythmg on the 
Ime to Narkunda Drew three or four tunes more, wonderful hues with 
that bright snow-hne firetted mto nulhons of wrinkles and chasms Then 
we reached the Mahasso vdlage where we jomed the great road ten days 
ago, not a coohe visible, which disgusted me extremely for I had not eaten 
anythmg smee my 5 o’clock tea But there was no remedy Then came 
the long and stumblmg descent until the last village, where were aU the 
coohes, and sub-cheese (everythmg) As I had said “the last village 
forgettmg there were three and not two, it certainly was not then feult 
that they did not stop at the second So we went on a httle ferther to 
where the ilex trees begm, and sate down to rest and breakf^t But from 
what cause I know not, Giorgio was seized with grumps, sate with his 
back to me and grunted amam, let off the soda water bottle so as to lose 
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lull it<; conicnLc. ojuuccl more worscr, and besides, would cat nothing 
So I tlnnk perln}n )k nn\ not be %\cll Mc,iin\]nlc, I lunch on ver)' tough 
few], dr\ bncuit>.. ind chret, and am In no meins to be pitied I am very 
lime and wdh The crimson rhododendron flowers still bewilder 

me In tlirir beuus but. per contra, a race of small crawling and fidgctuig 
flics, ci]uall\, drive me wild These ilev woods on the side ofjakko arc 
truK lovcK, also the jneturesqueness of the people Got to Simla church 
and then cimc to the Librirv, where I read the latest news Next to 
.Nlr. I'ctcrscn’s at tlic Simla binh, which I find is really the true Sir 
Charles N apicr honsi. . thence to the post ofilcc, w here I got a lot of letters, 
the reading of which upheld me in this, tlic i6th or 17th mile, of my walk 


Set ofl with Giorgio to Mr Petersen’s where I at last got 
mv N.apier viev s Breakfasted with the Petersen’s, .and a ver)^ nice little 
bov and girl, which children knew all m\ Nonsense Books Played and 
sang On the w ay back, drew last remembrances of Simla Simla is mdeed 
a beautiful jalace Came the dhobic with }z pieces and .asking 6] rupees, 
then It w as found that a silk handkerchief had been kept back, but it seems 
Giorgio had injudiciousK added one more piece, a tow'cl, after tlic 32 
had been counted out, making 33 in all So now^ the dhobic saith “Your 
list IS of 32 pieces, and 32 pieces arc here ’’ Mcsccmcth he abstracteth the 
h.andkcrdncf 


May 6 

Walked dow'ii to the cart-road, then jampans By 9, we 
arc somewhat more than eight miles from Simla, die coohes who go very 
well, having just done four miles in the 5S minutes, twnce At present, 
they arc stopping to get some water The first part of this grand road, 
which so far is excellent, wais incredibly beautiful, die great ndges of 
foliage all in shade, the scarlet rhododendron flowers shunng down in the 
depths By degrees, the pine .and cedar and ilex woods of Simla went out 
of sight, as w’c turn and tuni die ni.any folded comiches, and come to the 
opposite side of die lull crescent Fardicr on we pass curves of mighty 
rocks, and steep descents to abysses below, but always widi a good road- 
side parapet wull Wlutc roses hang m sheets of silver all about the trees 
hereabouts, and there is a great deal of cultivated ground on terraces or 
slopes We reach the dak bung.alow at Karagati exaedy at ii (it is 15^ 
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nules firom Simla, though called. 15), and had an excellent breakfast of our 
own boiled beef, bread and cheese, claret and soda water The heat is 
already something, the leathern covenng of my jampan being too hot to 
touch Through the chick bhnd. (screen-bhnd made of finely spht bamboo) 
I see the bnght sunhght and all is qmet Rest awhile but go on soon, the 
valley mcreases m beauty, and is lovely firom various foliage, especially 
pomegranate, one httle space of pmewood charrmng Then follows a 
longish rise to Solon, at the dak bungalow of which we arrive at 4 40, and 
a very pretty place it is — village, pagoda, etc , the sanatarium, barracks, 
and other dehghtfiil Anglo-Saxomsms happily out of sight Glad of a 
peg after all the day’s work. I do not put off dinner, as who knows when 
the coohes may come, so at 7 20 we get an excellent dinner of roast fowl 
and potatoes, and afterwards, first rate curry and rice This over, I and 
Man Friday await quietly the events of destiny, when two coohes come 
and brmg four ‘objects’, but my bed is not among them, before 9, everj^ 
‘sub-cheese’ comes , and I do think that the transportations of goods and 
persons m India are truly wonderful They bear relation to old oriental 
times Giorgio with his usual alacrity makes my bed and leaves the world 
to darkness and to me O' blessmgs on dak bungalows, where one is let 
alone. Simla, certamly I do look back to its groves and woods and beauti- 
ful flowers with dehght ' But alas ' also do I not likewise remember its 
dust and its preapices, and its man-hatted young ladies trampling you out 
of hfe for mere fun — or rather from sheer thoughtlessness I should wcU 
like to have a talk with Evelyn Barmg and Northbrook of all these things, 
and man y more, but that may never be Solon is full of beauty, and two 
or three days might well be passed here I shall try to finish Roderick 
Random, and then sleep. 


May 7 r 1 n 

We had advanced but a very httle way, when the right shaft 

or pole of my jampan suddenly came off, and down went the wkolc 

machme, had this happened over the edge of a cliff, as many times I have 

been suspended, finis would have coronated the opus As it was we got on 

agam shortly The mommg was qmte dehghtful,'and the dchcate shades ot 

brown and lilac were lovely In an hour we began to gtrare^ and chm 

a high hiH, covered with pmes of a flufiy horsetail sort, many o t cm o 

great size Towards the top, the views of the ftr 

cendy beautifiil, and I got out of my jampan and drew These pines 

^Tum. 
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extremely picturesque, and their fohage very hght and dehcate Great 
numbers of the other trees are covered with the white rose, perfecdy a 
mass of silver-wlute I don’t remember ever to have seen a more stnkmg 
^’lew than this Suddenly my coohes turned off the road to a preapitous 
track which might save them a tmle, but rcmembenng my late broken 
jampan, tins freak alarmed me and I jumped out, and walked some way 
afren^'ards, mahmg Giorgio’s jampan go before mine when we agam 
started The road has coasted a long hne of green pme-covered hills , very 
lovely for colour and bnghtness, but the dust has been a bore, and also 
the prochvities of the coohes to carry the jampans on the road edge 
wherever there are no parapets The Siwahk hills are pretty, but there is 
nothing m the new so mterestmg as that from Mussooree, frr less Dar- 
jeeling When coohes stopped to get water, I got an outhne by walking 
back to a pomt I had marked, rather frmkmg the heat though, for the hot 
VrUnd bloweth, and by no means calmly. By a wdd and jungly narrow 
pass we came mto Kalka where all at once everything is picturesque and 
busde We got two rooms at Lowrie’s and gave a rupee each to the two 
sets of coohes Meanwhile, a barber renovates Giorgio by cuttmg his hair, 
and I, at tunes, drew figures, standing by the gate, for Kalka is full of 
picturesqueness, particularly m figures, and especially the women The 
heat IS certainly immense, but I suppose it is to be much worse yet 


A 'lay 8 

Could not get off before 5, and we got to Umballa m five 
hours The views of the Himalayas above the date groves and near the 
nver are beautiful, and I managed to get some useful memoranda. They 
say I can go straight to Allahabad without changing at Ghaziabad The 
hot wands began to blow; the day wore away oddly I, sleeping on a 
heap of things m one comer of the large waiting room, Giorgio m another 
Anon, I walked about the station, where saddleback crows obtain, and 
sparrows prevail Uh ’ Ah ’ The bram-fever bud heard for the first tune 
here Had a “peg” then bought some cigars for Giorgio A ssvell Lahore 
khan or rajah came, and it w'^as fun to observe and draw the people. At 8, 
I and Giorgio were placed m a compartment and v/ere soon asleep. 


A'lay 9 

At I a m (at Meemt), a guard came and said I must turn 
out, as ladies wanted the compartment, but I flatly refused to move, for 
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how could I know that the stupid station master at Umballa had put me 
mto a ladies carriage? But at Ghaaiabad I tvas obhged to move, all our 
traps being putmto a wheeled car. Later, our travels were not so propitious, 
^ Giorgio was twice again tahen with diarrhoea, and fcgbtened me not 1 
httle; but I gave him one of Dr. Garden’s powders and stopped the 
calamity. The incessant shaking of the train also bulbed me sadly, and 
I slept per forzad A Sikh officer came into our carnage and much amused 
me by his dressing, hair arranging, eyebrow blacking, etc Atp 15 reached 
A llahabad, where a good supper followed. Bed at ii. Oh ! beat ! 


May 10 

Rk at 5 and is a-perspinng from the great ’eat Bath, and a 
quimne powder — one of which Giorgio after a htde grov.d, consented to 
take. Afterwards, walked with Giorgio to the shop as sells paper, but ail 
was closed being Sunday. Came back, and talked on lots of things with 
Laune, a most obliging and intelligent German; amongst other matters. 
Airs. Laurie and her children used to go every year to the Jubbulporc 
Ivlarble Rock bungalow. There, in the verandah, the small folk had a lot 
of new large dolls, but one day (he langur apes came in great numbers, 
fiightening the htde girls mto fits, who ran into the house crj-ing. Mrs. 
Laurie and the servant shut the door, and returning afterwards to look 
how afrairs went, found the female apes nursing the dolls, the male brutes 
breaking them all to bits. A super good breakfast, so good a breakfast 
rarely have I had, and the whole of this hotel admirably managed Queer 
hterar}' waw of Allahabad, letters being presented to you as you walk by: 
“Sahib so-and-so, bai?” Sate m the gallety readmg Roderick Random, and 
drawing bheesties and chatty-men (water-earners), oil I lay down at 
noon. But venly the heat is egregious and distinto.~ The paper I wntc on 
IS simply bntde and burning 1 Tables, chairs and pdlov.^, all too hot to 
touch. Went m to tiffin, not a prudent act, nor w^as eating Irish stev/ and 
mavonnaise, nor drinking a pint of beer. Gave the Launcs an order for 
the “More Nonsense”; most obhgmg people. At 9.30 came to railwas 
with young Donovan, Laune’s vice; wnthout whose help it svould lias - 
been very difficult to manage m all the crowd and those cross hghts Bur 
he got us a good compartment, in which ever-good Giorgio made up 
the beds, and I was soon asleep. 

iQnlv btcacs; I covldn’c ktlp it. 

tChitnaning 
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Tram always late, but breakfast at Jubbulpore, iced claret 
and soda water, good bread, fowl tough and uneatable, but got some 
hmiter beef— good Heat great, but hidierto not so bad as yesterday’s 
From sunrise, when the strange isolated hills, so cleanly drawn, were the 
honzon-forms, all the landscape had mterest, the broad, pale yellow plam, 
dotted Avith greenery, the exquisite brilliance of the green peepul or 
mango, the httle stream beds, and nearer Jubbulpore, the groups of black 
boulders and lulls beyond, all a great pleasure the more that it is all a 
repeated page of a six months old story I write this at lo 40 but as yet 
feel no symptoms of apoplexy. The heat has certainly been considerable, 
but not what I expected at all For a long while, the mountain hue to the 
south has been extremely dehcate and beautiiul, not very unhke the Smai 
ranges near Suez 735 Khandwa where I got two bottles of Bass, and a 
first-rate roast fowl, all hot These, with the Allahabad ice, made a 
wonderfully good dinner for me and Giorgio And now the beds are 
arranged for the mght and my 62nd year draws near its close 

May 12 

At II 40 we reached Bombay Got to the Esplanade Hotel, 
but the fuss about our own Simla luggage, and that sent from Allahabad, 
IS not to be told Afterwards I lay down, but sent a man to the post, who 
brought back a mass of letters, I think m all rune All these comforted me 
greatly At dinner, a long table with scattered diners One, opposite me, 
talkmg of temples, knew Madura well, and offers to give me letters, but, 
along of the torment of the many servants, and of the hghts and punkahs, 

I could hardly hsten to him, and was more untated and disgusted than I 
have been for ever so long Could I have done so, I would have cut away 
from the hotel at once 

May 13 

Worked hard at dividing roha, a tod that took tdl 8 30 
I fear I must take on all three trunks besides two saddlebags, a bag, and the 
black Gladstone, seven m all After breakfrst, whde playmg the pubhc 
piano, I came to discourse with one Mr Ford, who mtelhgenced me much 
about Matheran and Mahabateshwar Later, I ordered two deal boxes to 
send to Europe with things I don’t want, and then bought medicme and a 
Bombay travelling guide Got the box packed for San Remo, sacnficmg 
the old canvas Alexandrian trunk and three hats 
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May ly—June g 

May 17 

Six coolies took the baggage, and at 5.20 we were off for 
Matheran, passing first tbe straw-thatcbed village ofNeral, where people 
were generally ver)^ naked and afflicted with nose-nngs and perpetual 
teetb-cleaning Happily the day is cloudy, yet perspiration abounds It 
began to sunshine after this, and grew so hot that I was sorry not to have 
an umbrella, but soon the steep bare zigzags ceased, and we came to most 
lovely groves of mangoes and all sorts of trees I secured the only room 
left, queer and small it was truly, but with adjoining bathroom, and quite 
place enough at the ftrther end for Giorgio’s bed To my ftncy, this same 
Matheran seems to be the lovehest place possible, so much space, roads, 
greenery, distance The extremest distance cannot, alas ' be seen at all for 
haze, not even Bombay harbour, but the vastness of mountam graduations 
IS most impressive, and the great, wooded middle distance furnishes endless 
beautiful pictures Resisted dinner invitations and came back to the queer 
httle hole at the hotel, where I slept for an hour A young avil service 
man next to me at dmner, and tells me much of Nassick Otherwise, 
conversation mostly about the bonnets and ftces m church, came away as 
soon as I could. 

May 18 

Spite of forebodings, both master and man slept well The 
room bemg dark, I rose only at 5, and then there was no end of bother to 
get food for the ^y, the chief buder bemg uncomeatable, and all the rest 
of the household, idiots So, on to the great Ravme view, which is cer- 
tainly very novel and sublime, and I got some ideas of it as to ^ 
shade, but I thought it wise to go on to Panorama pomt before all things, 
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^\hltllcr \\c went, <;iraiglit on to the bitter end and I was very glad I did 
so, tho’ the road is not pleasant to a senii-bhnd man Jungle-fowl keep up 
a constant clucking Few birds in India know how to sing, some cricket- 
like brutes fizz, and some butterflies flit Of the women coolies here, 
I dunk I did not as rite yesterday, they are all more or less beautifully 
formed, wear a ver) short spencer just covering the breasts, while all the 
rest of them is naked, save a sash, generally of blue striped silk, bound 
tightl) around the middle, like that worn by the men 

May 19 

Foolish singing of birds To rise and be off by even 5 45 is 
a hard scuffle, but a\ c did get out by that time Pleasant walk along the 
shady Mathcran roads, to where I had to draw That view, or rather those 
views, are wonderful for astonishing extent, and for variety of distance 
All die beautiful hill forms of the distance, like islands on the wade hazy 
ocean, arc exquisite, even at this season, wdicn so much is blurred or hidden 
from sight Then die vast sides of this great chasm, wath sweeping lines 
of forest here and there, and detached masses of wood with dark rock 
nearer die crests of trees above, and the dcpdis of green below, where not 
the muffled roar of the panther but that of the lungoor comes frequent, 
all these unite to form a truly fine Indian landscape, taavny and yellow 
and lilac and pale as is all its colouruig At 9 die sun begins to be too hot 
for drawing wathout shade or umbrcUalcss I forgot to name the fore- 
ground ingredient of picturesque savages, the men wearmg a black 
wooUen shaw'l d la Montenegro, die women next to ml These women are 
nearly all bcautifrilly made, die least so robusdy formed the men are 
strong and often %vcll-formcd, but odierwisc not particularly remarkable 
We set off, w'alkmg up to Elpliinstone Lodge, always by broad, red, sandy 
roads, wath shado^v)'^ trees, none very large, save now and then a big mango 
The general effect of cheerful green is dchghtfril m these sheltered w^alks, 
wduch, if they keep off air by day, have at least the ment of keeping off 
sun also The fohage is mccssantly various, but unknown to me, and m 
general I should say it is of a dun sort Passmg Ehphinstone Lodge, we 
came to the Croquet ground, a place set apart for Great Bntainish games 
Beyond this we followed the prmted duection-posts to Porcupme Pomt, 
and came upon fine vie\vs of the Bhac — ^hdl at die end, near which I made 
one more drawong but I thought it better to go on to some more central 
place for breakfast, and thus we mooned on to the end of Louisa Pomt, 
where a halt was called Breakfast famous, hard eggs, sandwnches and a 
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first-1 ate fowl claret and soda water I would fain sleep, and Hies are Lr 
ess disagreeable than I had always feared A strange pale sea of plain and 
inhs IS below me; a foreground of yellow grass and red earth Kites, six 
or seven, sweep down, fifing the while, and carrying off odds and ends 
A pleasant breeze blows, the most imbeale notes of singing, even the 
tui-pot bird, if ugher voiced, is anyhow original Ants, yes, but not 
particularly disagreeable Doubtless it is hot m India, and the plains below 
look stcanungly. Beyond this stop, continual shady lanes, vastly delight- 
ful, and one hadn t been walking all day, led to the bund by the artificial 
lake, though it is a but dirty tank of water Here, Giorgio would go down 
for water, and I, wishing him to wait till a bheesde came up with better 
fluid firom a Ingh level, he grew angry, as did I 

May 20 

Great fuss about one piece of washing, supposed wanting, 
but It was found later All packed and bill paid and off by 6. Came down 
the lull, umbrella-holding, dovra, down, down, and I promise you it did 
get hot when we got to the village of Neral ' Hereabouts, the babus are 
all Mahrattas A slow arrangement of tram to Lanowles, nor could luggage 
be got at soon No room at all at hotel, and the black fellow who told me 
so, grumed and gibed as if the ffet did him good So by degrees I examined 
the station room, and was told I must ask the station master, which I did, 
and he allows, as a ffvour, that I may sleep m the waiting room Mean- 
while, two persons are there, with whom I converse, apropos of a big, 
horrid, vulgar, ill-dressed, gross, blacky Indian, who having stared at me 
for twenty minutes, talked m his own hngo to a younger fellow, who said 
suddenly — “Who are you? Where are you gomg^ What are you about?” 
etc , etc As this went on I grew angry, and calhng one who spoke iEnghsh, 
said, “Translate this ‘Who the devil are you^ Mind your own business, 
and don’t ask unpertment questions >’ ” This seemed to astonish the native 
party or parties, and they retreated into silence When I told this to the 
two Englishmen, they laughed outright, and said, “The fft man is the son 
of Aga iGian, the very great Mussulman potentate I walked about with 
these two, who showed me a beautiful grove, where and about the trees 
of which, were innumerable boa-constnetors, like creepers Difficult as 
the matter has been, I have deaded to go at 5 tomorrow to the C^cs of 
Karlee Giorgio is now makmg the beds up in the station-room, after an 
alarm of two more people commg, the mconvement newcomers, how- 
ever, cut away with their thmgs, so I got to sleep 
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.A/jy 21 

Slept ell hen not disturbed b) railw'ny shneks and noises 
The cun began to rise as a\c got near the end of tlic high square-topped 
hill east orLano\\lee, and the flat hill of Kalee was in sight by 4 55 We 
did not find the ascent to the eaves or temples vers^ formidable, as there 
has been a broad road newK made litely The excaaations arc m the flat 
face of the rock, all of a dark, nearly black, hue, vnth long dr)’’ grass on 
those portions of it that arc not perpendicular An air of antiquit)- some- 
V hat pcr\*adcs tlie place, a few peepul trees, etc The entrance is, however, 
grand, and the cft'cct of the interior of the temple impressive, much like 
tint of a gothic cathedral it seems odd to find so large a rock excavation 
so well lighted On the a\ hole, I felt no particular delight m this, die first 
spenmen of such temples I haa c seen, though of course I am well avrare of 
Its \ aluc archacologicall) , or historically The grotesqueness of the figures 
too, ill replace the strange but simple forms of Eg)’ptian liierogl)q)hs 
I drew for half an hour, worthless as arc the drawnngs, and we were back 
at the station In 10 30, they required a rupee for die guide, but I thought 
half was sufflaent, no ice was to be had so some soda water and the rest 
of the claret nas added to the items of our former somewhat meagre 
fare, and I rested and slept So much for the Temple Cave of Kalee As 
for the landscape, I do not thmk the radicr odd and cut forms of the 
Deccan lulls nould please me long, but one can hardly judge yet awhile 
Some more food being absolutely ncccssar)% I ordered breakfast and beer, 
which saa cd die h\ cs of these children The beer here is A i and it seems 
to agree mth me The train comes and we are off to Poona 

Afay 23 

The niommg’s dnvc of near fift)' miles from Poona has 
been mtcrcstmg as shoving a totally different part of India, and unlike to 
any I have ) et seen, but I doubt if I shall gam much as to the picturesque 
b)' this extensive and tinng journey The hills are well formed, but 
extremely hkc each other, and the repetition of the look onward to, and 
backvnrd from each, or downward from any height, is so much the same 
dung that past, present and future arc confounded The plam is mosdy a 
spotted carpet of semi-ploughed or bare ground, vnth specks and spots of 
trees, not unhke parts ofMalta The heights are all nearly bare, flat-topped, 
and with strata lines , colour less sandy than Egjqitian hills, but vei)’’ tavny 
The small leaved candlestick plant grov^ plentiful ever)'where, and here 
and there a ver)’’ pnckly cactus , but on the whole vegetation is a desidera- 
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tutu Nocndofcmptystomnchimtntionatdekyeafood.itwasmoststupid 

of me not to take food ready from the hotel ! At jast, however, it came 
and welcome chicken cutlets and balls— grilled sudden deaths-and a 
good curry, wth biscuits, bread and two bottles of beer. All this repre- 
sented teniporar)^ consolation— if not prudence The heat is always great, 
but I only perceive the sunshine to be hotter and homder than any other 
Goodness Imows, in Palermo and Calabria {1847) I used to perspire 
similarly, but I never wanted an umbrella (N B. You weren’t bald then } 
One fly has just been teasing me, but only a little, the wonderful thing to 
me IS that there are hitlierto, apparently, no flies in India ' Offj.ij. great 
beauty ui the green road hedges, and lines of neem or mango trees, and 
m the hills, fretted and hned svith darker lilac touches All the drawing 
IS sharp and correct, but there is httle scope for pictures 54th mile here 
horses cease, and ten men pull the carnage; wonderful beauty of plain 
below, not unlike that of the Jordan from above Jencho A tremendous 
road ' nor does it seem near an end But this road, though at a fearful 
height, IS broad, and has parapets Queer chorus of pullers Immense, 
and secmmgly cvcr-mcreasmg Ime of full semi-circle, assuredly one of the 
finest grand landscapes I ever saw. Nor are we near the top yet, though 
I thought so long ago. This awful pull up did not end till 7 and it was 7 30 
before we got off svith horses, and no end of weary dnvmg followed, of 
course, now that it is dark, aU blind work to me. I have suffered sadly from 


irritation and shakmg all today, and at times, rather than go on, I could 
have been content to sleep on the ground About 9 30 we reached the 
Mahabaleshwar dak bungalow, but it was full ! Then by long and difficult 
trails to the hotel where, most fortunately, there were two rooms vacant 
Giorgio, who has been alquanto^ sulky at tunes (he might say, and truly, 
that I have been more than alquanto angry often), would have nothing 
but water, and went to bed While I, who had some cold meat, a tiny 
“peg” and a bottle of beer, got to bed at ii 30 


Slept well but not fully movable tiU 7. This ramshackle 
hotel hasn’t a door that will open or shut properly. Walked out with 
Giorgio, and to the church where were heaps of swells and carnage 
We toddled about, and I could observe that as a shady-place stetion, ^ 
IS a remarkably mce one; the distant views were all misty and invisible, 
but great w^oodenness seems the characteristic Then we went to what 

iSomewbat. 
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I suppose nrc called the bazaars, the people therein arc A i for picturcsquc- 
ncss All the nicii carr^ dark sacks, just like The women, less 

naked tlian the shes of Mathcran, arc nevertheless beautiful in ever)'- 
\arict)' of colour And so, back to the hotel, at 10, breakfast the hours 
here are horribly late, the people staying in this nasty place being military, 
and all one lot, so the establishment rotates for and around them Break- 
fast good as things go Poor Giorgio has not any good luck, as after all is 
done they earn,' the remains across to another bungalow Out agam, and 
undecided as to as hat to do, so struck off into a medium course, and went 
to Ssdnes Point, to see, if possible, the nature of the landscape This, it is 
csidcnt, spite of haze, is of a most grand and original character, long 
\aricd lines of hills, piled oser and os'cr into the horizon (Giorgio bnngs 
me most loscl) orchids) rinally reached Gos’^ernment House (Mount 
Charlotte, it used to be), beautiful situation, nice gardens, and rather 
imposing though low house Mr Lee Warner received me (is he an acute 
secretaty like E\ els'll Baruig, or not' he seems s’^ery* young) m a s'cry 
friendly fashion, and introduced me to Sir Philip Wodehouse, ss'ho has 
the most pleasant face and cordial maimer possible Remembers mcctmg 
me somcsshcrc, and says presently, “O, at Lady Wilmot Horton’s,” 
and I had a faint memory of the fact, some tss’’cnty odd y-’cars ago Asks 
me to dmc but I decline, cy'cs, dress, etc Asks generally and perpetually 
to breakfast, a. id I say I ssnll go Examine sness's from garden, ssduch are 
truly ss'ondcrful At the last moment hear tliat Mrs and Mr Pcrcwal arc 
still here and at a house close to Sy'^dney'^ Point So, a Government peon 
shoasnng me the way', I go there and meet Mr and Mrs Pcrcival a-cormng 
out of the gate in an ox-car, as are used m these parts She was all kmdncss, 
and he seems a very' nice fellow Walk back to the hotel — a long and 
weary walk At 7 15 as I felt it impossible to wait two hours more, I had 
some cold beef and a bottle of beer, and came to my queer room to write 
this and go to bed But smee tlien Adr Pernval has written the kmdest to 
say, “Come to us” etc , and I have answered that I wiU breakfast there on 
Tuesday, pcrliaps a foolish givmg way to sentiment, but who knows ^ 

I am extremely angry and disgusted with this nasty hole 

May 25 

Slept tolerably but grew angry early, as it is impossible to 
get tea before 6 Decided at last to go to the village of Mahabaleshwar, 
and Elphinstone Pomt, whereon, seizmg a bottle of claret and some salt 
beef set off Giorgio’s goodness and patience, these brutes only brought 
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Imn some cold mmce, and some cold curry last night. The road to 
Mahabaleshwar is not violently, but very moderately, picturesque, and 
I decided to leave it till my return, as Giorgio volunteered to go on to 
Elphmstone Point, four rniles forther. So on we went, the Icafincsi 
ceased but the mists rose, yet chiefly to display a sea of infinite inoun- 
tainism, pale blue, and green, and gray and lilac I drew awhile but ver)' 
abortively; then, set off alone to Arthur’s Seat. I had not intended to go 
so far, but the woods are so thick, it was my only chance of a view to go 
to the end By violent scramble I got four outlines, valueless or not as 
may be. Giorgio havmg jomed me, we came to Mahabaleshur village and 
went straight up to a big, and very ugly temple in it is a tank or tanb 
representmg the five holy nvers of these parts, a queer dark place I could 
not well see, or even look mto. Happily, a poheeman was there, who 
ordered a woman to give me some water, and very good it was Thcncc- 
afier I took to m akin g a sketch of the old black temple near by; a lot of 
the people came about me, and one half-naked chap suddenly aloud, 
“Half past three afternoon,” which betrayed his knowledge of Enghsh, 
but I was not as much surprised as was Giorgio. 

May 28 
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May 17— June 9 

must be overlooked Ain’t it ’ot here, compared with what it was upstairs 
at Mahabaleshwar ’ 

May 29 

Assuredly Wai is one of the most exquisitely beautiful 
places I have ever seen Every spot is a picture, and the colourmg is more 
than usually mterestmg, owmg to the profusion of green, and because the 
temples are of such nch browns and yellows When the nver is full, all 
these temples must stand more or less m the water Walked about the 
place, one truly Indian character, on both sides of the river, tdl breakfast, 
which, bemg good, viz , mutton chops, stew, and omelette, and aU well 
and qmedy served, was a pleasure Prowled about to see what I ought to 
draw, where, and when 

May 30 

Somewhat near the 62nd or 63 rd mile from Poona, Sattra 
IS visible, a hill fort somewhat hke Gwahor, but much smaller Very 
prett)’-, with a plam below, bungalow be-dotted, and picturesque enough 
But I can’t easdy deade whether or not I should go first to the dak bunga- 
low or dehver Lee Warner’s letters It would, I found later, liave been a 
dtsprezzo^ to have gone to the dak bungalow, as Mr. Davidson had, on 
receivmg Lee Warner’s letter, arranged everything at Mr Hosking’s, the 
Assistant Judge, who was at that tune away, but had now just returned 
He IS a young fellow, and very kmdly, slow m mann er, but evidently a 
gendeman After talk, and a cup of tea he shewed me a place close to the 
house, whence I began a drawnng, but a thunder-storm came on, and at 4, 
I had to shut up The dreaded monsoon commences and I shall be m luck 
if I get some drawnngs here before rushmg back to Poona Got a wash, hut 
O ' these dark rooms ! O dear and beloved dak bungalow ' and there are 
homd sand flies here, and not a door keeps either shut or open save by the 
aid of big stones ' Alas ’ Alas ! but it can’t be helped Became a htde happier 
as dmner-tmie came on, a glass of very particularly good sherry appeared 
Hoskmg is a very good, kindly fellow At dinner was one MacPherson, 
acting for the top Judge, but apart from his Scotch accent, very difficult 
to understand, he is rather a vulgar case My host is much the contrary 

A'lay 31 

The tonga was not too comfortable, nor the horses too 
hvely, the driver soon broke the short stick he began to use, and madly 
^Slight. 
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fell back on tbe reins or his turban Passed barracks, and silver)' dressed 
English soldiers Beautiful lines of plain and lull, this Deccan land k 
evidently charming At the third mile, came upon Mahoolcc and ciic 
scenery of this place defies words; the Kistna deep in its wide bed, widi 
high banks above, is crowded with temples, huge banyans f()ing their 
arms over altarsand votaries, while below hundreds arc batliing, orclcinmi; 
then teeth, and those everlastmg brass pots. It took some time to make the 
drivers understand that I would pass the river, but at last wc got over, 
not deep but much mud. On one of those stone terraces I sat below a iiol) 
tree and drew, constantly wishing I could transfer the strcun of pic- 
turesque people to paper as I did the landscape The women don’t seem 
handsome here, but they are all over scarlet and rose colour and purple, 
with green spencers and gold borders The men seem all Brahmins and 
are more clothed than m many places of India, with lots of wliitc linen, 
and always the Brahmin thread A wonderful fi/^ii-baskct, cold roast beef, 
potted meat, bread, butter, eggs, and a bottle of claret and soda w.Ucr 
Nor were wc alone in our glor}% a lean dog, a leaner bnllalo, and a 
leanerer cat, all got some bread Above, m the great banyan tree below 
which I sit, dchghtful mynahs cheerfully discourse, and bcloiv me is the 
beautiful river scene and its bathers, and buffali and egrets and ciulkss 
pretty features Drew once more on the big temple, and then crossed 
the river, haltmg at the village to look at some immense binyans full of 
flymg foxes, but there was no tmic to lose, as the diurnal thunderstorm 
was coming on, and the first ram fell as the absurd driver took me to dl 
possible sorts of bungalows except the nght one Arrangements for i 
phaeton on Tuesday; forty rupees it is true, but a tonga, though k 
costly, would knock me up Dinner, only Hoskiug and myself very 
particularly good and pleasant, and Giorgio is well cared for 



Mny ly—Jfiuc 9 

June 2 

Top of hill, and last look of Satara Very beautiful plain 
and lulls, such bands of green foliage, and such long hues of separate hills. 
3Sth mile, horses bad Later, the syce and one horse are gone, the poor 
beast being too bad to go on, and we are progressmg slowly, walking pace, 
with one horse, the coachman leading it By 6 30 reached the Napier 
Hotel at Poona and got the two quiet end rooms Sent for letters, but was 
vexed to find there ere none Dnuier, very ill served Bed at 9 Alarm of 
flying beast inside bed curtains Him having killed, I found a beetle mild 

June 3 

Arranged dimgs for a stay in these rooms It ramed hard at 
lught, asndi storm accompaniments Got tea wuth difficulty, the servants 
here mostly Goa half-castes, being a ver)' miserable set Sent agam for 
letters, and the messenger brought back five, alia great comfort Giorgio, 
who, poor fcUow, has no letter at aU, isallatonce suffermg from something 
in his eye, which is swollen no end Dimicr a horrid bore, as I have to sit 
by myself at die end of the table, not being able to bear the punkah wind 

June 7 

The wonderful orange blossomed gold-mohr tree is now a 
sight here as every compound has one or two m it, besides lots of other 
flowers Soon reached the end of the cantonments, and there drew two 
vicas-s Back for a tub, and change Cormcal imstake of mme that the 
people at die back of the hotel belonged to it, and my anger at their 
laughing at me when I told them to empty and clean the bath room 

June 8 

Clouds gathered and forebode ram at last Wrote a long 
screed to Northbrook, pcimed out and coloured two Poona sketches 
About 4 30 went to Treacher’s to get some ink and a copy book for Giorgio 
I should greatly Idee to go up to Smgurh, and half resolve to set oft 
tomorrow, but the necessity of gettmg some tm cases made for drawings 
and paper upsets all exact plans, as I ought to remam here to see diat my 
orders are attended to 

June 9 

Mommg aU cloudy, wrote and Giorgio posted the letters 
Breakfast I have gone back to the far end of tlie room, to my original 
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obscunty, the abonginal hotel inmates liking to sit together m a part) as n 
natural — small blame to them. Walked through the old aty to die m cr, 
which I had as yet never seen but only a tributary Kullali, a large fin; 
stream, and qmte beautiful along of temples Aftensnards, we went to tli; 
old Peshwar palace, where is a fine gateway, and then to another mcr 
view beyond, all qmte remarkable for picturesque beauty, and \i.r\ 
surprismg to me, who have so continually heard that “there is nodiing to 
be seen at Poona”. 
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CHAPTER NINE 


June 10 — July i 6 

June 10 

Momiiig quite bnght and beautiful Giorgio will not 
believe in continued raui at aU, and certainly this monsoon does seem a 
sort of lioax Hitherto Break&st odiously lU ser\’'ed Now lo, the soaety 
are sittmg m die verandah, hsteiung to conjurers and snakers In the 
afternoon, went to vanous parts of the old city and drew temples and 
street scenes, the people here are more cunous and bothering than 
elsewhere 

June II 

Worked till S at packing drawmgs m two tm cases made for 
me by Treacher All the larger drawings go into the biggest case, the 
middle sized, together with mne small sketch books and four note books 
mto the smaller one , and there must be another large case made to hold 
all the smaller sized drawings Afterwards, a supenntendmg of the two 
boxes bemg soldered up, wluch eventually they were Then penned out 
and coloured three more of the Poona sketches, after w’’hich, set out with 
Giorgio to draw at the farther part of the old city, a beauaful nver scene, 
but hcav)' clouds got up m the S W and blotted out ever}’thmg. Vanous 
processions of women carr)ing baskets of finnt, w’’hether to betrothed 
couples, or as offenngs to a deity, this child know’’s not, they are preceded 
by three men placing homd pipes, also a tambour. 

June 12 

The long delayed monsoon really seems to have burst, for 
we have thunder and hghtrung and ram no end It poured torrents nil 
near 530, when it held up so that I and Giorgio could get out for a small 
vralk. Frogs is begmmng; snakes should follow. 
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Fine all the morning but particularly hot and muggy 
Breakfast, sate by Mrs Battiscombe; tiffin, by Mrs Moray Snake 
charmers, conjurers, and fortune tellers amam The amount of time 
wasted by all these hotel visitors is wonderfhl Walked a part of the way 
to Gunneskhmd, meetmg Governor Sir Phihp Wodehouse and his staff, 
besides half the grandees going to the levee Back through the old aty. 
W^oman whipping, or threatening to whip, her child in attitudes of tragic 
sublimity , statue-like folds of dress Got home without any ram A letter 
from Evelyn Barmg, which grieves me, he has had fever for some days, 
Ram all mght. 

June 14 

Somehow or other, feel that I am m a rather better frame of 
mmd than usual, and possibly gradually becoming adapted to monsoon 
modes of life But whatever to do with my ever-increasmg luggage’ 

I fancy I must have at least two tm boxes made and leave them here while 
I go to Madras and Ceylon From the rocky hill beyond the bund and 
the river, are the finest and completest views of the plam of Poona, which 
IS really a beautiful place, and has to be drawn — north, east, south and 
west — if possible. The day has been hot and close all through, so mucli for 
monsoons 

June 15 

Qmte fine f So at 6 10 went with Giorgio to the old city, 
and there completed my sketch of the nth and made another There was 
time, too, to get a sight of the Peshwar gate, and the market crowds, it 
was hot while returmng. Breakfest a smgular bore, could get nothing to 
eat, so left: m a huff, and made a fuss about Giorgio gettmg no proper 
breakfest, which I pay for at the same rate as my own. Cross and disgusted, 
not knowing if to tiffin or not took hardly any As it contmued fine, went 
with Giorgio to the rocks above the bund and drew there, a wonderfully 
pretty plam all round The gardens are beautiful and full of dowers, well 
kept Amount of swell carnages, rather distrcssmg to nerves Dinner sate 
pretty well alone. 

June 16 

Rose at 5, but could get no tea before 6 30, whereat rage 
Just afterwards, the Government carriage with two red servants comes 
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Ilir.’ ni 1 nil inclu. Ijttlc «.Iccp. poiirui" nin. Ivickcin, all 
<’ m I’c - i <M’,i 11 (’n. \\ r<'>tc out ihr ('uitir.irhiiru-J niicl it to the 
I‘ ' r/ i ^ 11 K u!<' I'.oon In' come 


I l.r C till ti.rrh-ihJ 
An Iiuinn I’tirm 

1 

She nnte upon her IDohie, 

To wntch the T\emng Stir, 

\iul nil the Punhiln a' tlitn pn^cd, 

Cried, ‘M\ ' liou fur aou arc ’’ 

Around her houtr, a\ath quucring lca\cs, 

1 lie tail Kain'nnnhs crew. 

And Kitnuitgar' m wild festoons 
Ilunq dowai from Tchokis blue 

II 

Helow’ her home the n\cr rolled 
With soft meloobious sound, 

Where golden-finned Chuprassies sw\am, 

In m)Tiads archng round 
Abo\e, on tallest trees remote 
Green Ay ahs perched alone, 

And all night long the Mussak moan’d 
Its melancholy tone 
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And wJicrc tlic purple Nullahs threw 
Tlicir branches fiir and wide, — 

And silvery Gorecwallahs Hew 
In silence, side by side, — 

Tlic little Bhccstie’s twittering cry 
Rose on the flagrant air, 

And oft the angry Janipan howled 
Deep III his hateful lair 


IV 

She sate upon her Dobie, — 

She heard the Niminak hum, — 

When all at once a cry arose, — 

'The Cumnicrbund is come 
In vain she fled — ^with open jaws 
The angr)' monster followed, 

And so, (before assistance came), 

That Lady Fair was swollowed 

V 

They sought in vain for even a bone 
Respectfully to bury, — 

They said, — ‘Hers was a dreadful fate 
(And Echo answered ‘Very.') 

They nailed her Dobie to the wall. 

Where last her form was seen. 

And underneath they wrote these words, 

In yellow, blue, and green' — 

Beware, ye Fair ' Ye Fair, beware ! 

Nor sit out late at night, — 

Lest homd Cummerbunds should come. 

And swoHow you outnght. 

Note — First published m Tunes of India, Bombay, July, 1874 

Pouring torrents all mght long Early morning apparendy 
finer, cum rambows Went out and got a branch of the exquisite gold- 
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niolir tree and made dra-wmgs of it, also pemied out at times. Short 
breakfiist, I bemg all aweary of my hfe No letters, ram agam 

June 19 

Slept well, ram I fanc)% all night long, wmd, too, and chilly, 
that dully as to make me put on flannel drawers Letter from Evel)m 
Barmg, who is better, wnotc to him Went out to try to get a tm box and 
tried rvwcc m the bazaars, but failed After a small tiffin, set off, as it 
contmued fine, \vith Giorgio and a fbho to the bund, the river is very full 
now and is a fine sight But clouds riz suddenly, and ram poured dovm so 
as to wet us bodi through, and though it presently afterwards cleared up 
agam, we had to come back to change cverythmg The hour before dinner 
IS gloomy enough, nor was I at aU well The open doors of the rooms, and 
the cold damp air all affect me Giorgio seems to keep well, but I am not 
at all so today. 

June 20 

Ram all mght, and ram now, am rather better this mommg, 
but stiU not well The prospect of tlus monsoon for three more months > 
Could eat next to nothmg at breakftist, and felt rmserable mentally and 
physically, so lay dov.m and got some sleep Finished Humphry Clinker 
Rose at I 30 and forced myself to eat an egg and a banana If it were not 
that the homeward voyage durmg the monsoon would be so homble, 

I would go back to Bombay to start for Europe but this is impossible 
On the other hand, how to compass three months of such a hfe of idle- 
ness, dejection, and discomfort as I must lead here^ What to do^ I cannot 
teU Later, put on a great coat and cap, and sate about the draughts of 
these rooms are odious Also took a “peg” and grew somewhat better 

June 21 

Did not rise early, the mommg is gray, damp, cloudy, and 
chilly, and I feel more than half mchned to have fever And no letters have 
come, so that altogether I am pretty miserable Penned out small figures 
till after tiffin, when it became fine by comparison, and I set off with 
Giorgio to the old aty to see the river, but it was so swollen m the two 
places I had frequented, that it was not possible to get near one of them, 
the other bemg qmte changed from the time I drew there, the water bemg 
up to the very steps on which I sate But ram, a penetratmg fine ram, began 
to fall, and we got so wet as to be obhged to change dneedy we returned 
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Was altogether cross and vexed, suffering too ffom pnckly heat Dinner 
tiresome, barring that a quamt youth sate next me 

June 22 

Pounag ram, so I did not rise, and turned, in what I please 
to call my mmd, as to gomg to Bombay m October and Brindisi in 
November. Tunes of India comes, they have pnnted my Cutmuerbimd 
So I write out the Akond of Swat to send them, but don’t send it after all. 


Tlie Akond of Swat 

Who, or why, or which, or what, is the AJcond of Swat? 

Is he tall or short, or dark or ftir? 

Does he sit on a stool or a sofa, or chair, or SQUAT, 

The Akond of Swat? 

Is he wise or fbohsh, young or old? 

Does he drink bis soup and his coffee cold, or HOT 

The Akond of Swat? 

Does he smg or whisde, jabber or talk. 

And when nding abroad does he gallop or walk, or TROT 

Does he wear a turban, a fez, or a hat? 

Does he sleep on a mattress, a bed, or a mat. 

When he writes a copy m round-hand size. 

Does he cross his T’s and finish his Ts 

Can he write a letter concisely clear 
Without a speck or a smudge or smear 

Do his people hke him extremely well? 

Or do they, whenever they can, rebel 

If he catches them then, either old or young 
Does he have them chopped m pieces or hung. 

Do hts people png m the lanes or park? 

Or even at times, when days are dark. 


The Akond of Swat? 
or a COT 

The Akond of Swat? 

vnth a DOT, 

The Akond of Swat? 

or BLOT, 

The Akond of Swat? 
or PLOT, 

At the Akond of Swat? 
or shot. 

The Akond of Swat' 


154 


GAROTTE? 

O the Akond of Sv at ' 
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Docs he study the wants of his own donunion^ 

Or doesn’t he care for public opunon, a JOT, 

The Akond of Swat^ 

To amuse Ins mind do his people show him 

Pictures, or any one’s last new poem, or V/HAT, 

For the Akond of Swat? 

At lught if he suddenly screams and wakes. 

Do they brmg him only a few small cikes, or a LOT, 

For the Akond of Swat? 

Docs he live on turmps, tea, or tripe? 

Docs he like Ins shawl to be marked with a stripe, or a DOT, 

The Akond of Swat? 

SHALLOTT, 

The Akond of Swat? 

or a SCOT, 

The Akond of Swat ? 

or a GROTT, 

The Akond of Swat’ 

or a POT, 

The Akond of Swat? 
or ROT, 

The Akond of Swat? 
Does he wear a white tie when he dmes with foends. 

And tie it neat in a bow with ends, or a KINOT, 

The Akond of Swat? 

Docs he hke new cream, and hate rmnee pies? 

When he looks at the sun does he wink Ins eyes, or NOT, 

The Akond of Swat? 

Does he teach his subjects to roast and bake ? 

Does he sad about on an inland lake, in a YACHT? 

The Akond of Swat? 

Some one, or nobody, knows I wot 

Who or which or why or what Is the Akond of Swat • 

155 


Docs he like to he on Ins back m a boat 
Like die lady who lived m that isle remote. 

Is he qmet, or always making a fuss? 

Is his steward a Siviss or a Swede or a Russ, 

Does he hke to sit by die calm blue wave? 

Or to sleep and snore m a dark green cave, 

Docs he drmk small beer from a sdver jug? 
Or a bowl ? or a glass ? or a cup ? or a mug ? 

Docs he beat his wife with gold-topped pipe. 
When she lets the goosebemes grow too ripe, 
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(For die existence of this potentate see Indian neswpapcrs, pasum TL' 
proper way to read the verses is to make an immense cmpliasis on th: 
monosyllabic rhymes, which mdecd ought to be shouted out by a cliorus ) 

June 23 

No letters. As usual, ram off and on all day long Penned out 
a good deal, but ever getting worried and puzzled and sad beyond much 
more endurance. Slept awhile. How, or“What is this to lead to, Mr. Lcir 
(as the Earl of Derby said some fifty years ago). Can I go on tlius till 
October^ As for Giorgio, he reads and writes all day long At 5.30 it 
don’t rain, but is too damp and threatemng to allow of a walk Dinner 
tolerable, the queer but pleasant youth advocates infanticide and wdics 
he had been killed when a baby Clear, fine and pleasant early Bought tlic 
large tin box for 22^ rupees, mto which I packed my biggest trunk ivitli 
all my drawings and all my “fine clothes”, and I am giid to get tins 
matter off what I please to call my mmd Tiffin health better, wcatiicr 
wavermg Then came to my room one, Mr Lc Mesuner, the idcntic.iI 
civil engmeer with whom I came out to Bg)T^ 1^54 Mr Lc Mesuner 
offers to take me to Hyderabad widi him, he is chief engineer of the 
G.I.P Railway, and is a good renewal of old acquamtanccslnp At 4 it 
recommences rauimg so all idea of going out is put aside and I rcivl 
Walter Scott’s Surgeon s Daughter till midnight 

June 24 

Fine, gray, cloudy, but pleasant, and so all di) long, v\itii 
no ram. Went to the well near the hotel to sketch cattle and figure >, tiKU 
back to breakfast Two letters came, but none from San lUnm ya 
Breakfast disagreeable, owing to dogs A piano has been phcc.l 111 t.i 
saloon, but as yet is not at all in tune, nevertheless, a drc.idful uom * 
tortures us all avith it, and we half wash it had not been bouglit Di.i i 
not pleasant, talk all of people, and military shop 
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inj oJioii': A cricket jvrfc'rins ilwns in my room — no great c\nl. 
Reid Pc// Mcll Cr.'iiic 


J'l'.C 2() 

'Vftcr brcnkfist ^ct one for Parbati, tlic weather cloudmg 
mddenK itimc*., quite Apnl-likc At the like, now full of water, drew 
A glut of ^\^^d earned nu j'apcr into the \\atcr, and Giorgio, to my alarm, 
rushed in after it HappiK there was a hot sun, so that he could soon dr)’- 
ins socks and shoes Walked on a mile bc\ond Parban, and then returned, 
coming back through the ata In a, to me, completely new street, the 
pnnapal one m it ’ No end of pxturesque bits Diimer tolerably pleasant, 
thoupli sa inptoius of sondal Read Lays of India 


June 27 

Wrote out two da) s’ journal, a necessit)', now tliere are no 
daiK notes, bur tins preaented setting oft till 645 Morrung loa^-ely, but 
nustificd Itself all ''t once, and it rained for fia-e minutes aadien I got to the 
na-cr scene, tliough it soon held up again The aa*ashcrs and bathers here 
are bcaond description picturesque' Rctummg to the market place, a 
mad felloaa' or fanatic aaith a stick, came and direatened us, aa’’e walked 
on, hoaacacr, but could not get rid of him, atid at last I aa^as boxed up m 
a comer, not being able to pass a lot of women with baskets, and just as 
he was about to strike me I must needs have hit hmi had not a Brahmin 
held lum back, while another fellow said m English, “He mad ' He mad, 
only mad But I made a row% and was afterwards sorry I did not fetch 
the pohee Deade to go to the bund rocks, although there w^ a high 
wind, and moreover there was to be a big musical function in the gardens 
Haamg reached the rocks, difficulties were great First, the wand so 
auolent tliat when enough stones w ere piled on the paper to keep it dowm, 
the foho w'as too heaa’y to hft, so Giorgio had to hold it hard wnth both 
hands while I drew, or tned to draw Second, ever)”- five mmutes, loud 
encs gave warning of a blasting to be made in the quames below’’, so we 
had to run for it. Third, from one of the stones came a scorpion which 
nearly running down my sleeve, I thought it wnser to let die whole foho 
fall to the ground, whereby the paper blew away to all remote quarters 
of the earth, and some was lost for evermore All these matters, and the 
ver)* high W'md, gave me a bad headache Penned out agam and played 
and sang ( ! !) to a select audience ' 
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On my gomg out yesterday without a solar topee, though 
die sky was clouded, everybody made a great hullabaloo, saying that there 
was as much or more danger from sunstroke during cloudy weather as m 
frill sunshme. And this Dr. Yates Smith confirmed frilly Drew till 8 30 
breakfast j the constant bickenngand blowing up between these gents and 
the model Indian servants, amuses me. After breakfrst, clothes given to 
a dhobie and Giorgio was out of" temper about something and rephed 
sharply, which disgusted me, who ought to know better, and be more 
tolerant, and yet perhaps a httle check on him may be good now and then 
So, at II I set off with Giorgio to Parbati, but all day long spake we two 
never a word Parbati is good for nought beyond the hiU, so at the fourth 
mile I returned and went up the stairs to the temple, drawing three tunes, 
the last twice very difficult by reason of high wmd. Yet the views over the 
plains are truly beautiful and full of variety; and had the mountains been 
clear, better stdi The captams and their ladies go out in two-oss carnages, 
and no end of swell dress Pnckly heat is a bore. O ! lucky me ^ to have 
taken these qmet rooms f Dinner a bore: between men who talked nothing 
but shop, at the other end, extreme row. One lady goes, all rise, but the 
noisy women stay on. The fellows near me talking of calls, say they work 
off fourteen a day and have still two hundred or upward to do This 
seems a sort of red tape slavery, but in reahty is what the youngsters must 
abide, or they would not get general mvitations Dogs — ^and exit Edward 
Lear. 


June 30 

To the school of buSaloes, but they were too restless to 
draw much, so I moved on. I thought I had worked out all the beauties of 
Poona, yet as much seems ahead as already done ! (Did I note the blind 
man, who bumps his head and shakes his nbs and ones ‘ Babaa J 
walked along the nver banks, I came all unawares on some temples and 
coco-pahns, where a lot of Brahmins were eating, when one old fatty 
pnest rose, pnffing, and beckoned me off with signs of extreme disgust 
Nevertheless, for it was not my fault that I had vexed them, I went on 
So ends the half year of 1874- Up to July, no fleas m India ' 


^ ^ No letters yet from San Remo. Wrote journal, and pcmc 6 

out, m a dimmy-dummy state of mmd Fhes rather a bore. Brea 
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short and comfortless Penned out lots all day until quite fine, when I 
went out ^^^th Giorgio and walked up to tlie cattle lines, and saw camels 
and elephants no end One elephant smoked a liooLah 

July 2 

Rose hte and no w ondcr Am disinclined to draw, or to go 
aims here, or to do anything, and am all assTarj'- of my hfe, along of my 
India topographs being thus stopped 

July 3 

Monnng perfectly los’^cl) and clear Went across the road 
to drass' a buffalo at Major ] 3 o)d’s, but all ss^ere out, buffalo mcluded 
Walked ssnth Giorgio diagonally to Parbati, ssdiere I dresv two sness^s, 
certainly both of cxtrunc beaut) , and later (ss’asn’t it hot') drew agam 
nearer the railwa) . Captain Jcrs^oise had called, doors left open, and dogs 
dirt ssathin, sshercat anger from me, and comparisons to dog kennels, 
etc Counted mone) , still in hand, so I hope to get to Bangalore 
ssathout more borross’mg. 

July 4 

Fun at breakfast, McCausland gettmg all the flies away from 
us b) makuig a sugar puddmg, a quaint youth Not knosvmg well what 
to do, dress trees and a nullah, I thmk the last landscape I shall do here 
Returned by 3 30 and ss'ent to the Commissanat, where drew elephants 
Then read paper and, rare occurrence ssuth me, dawdled awhile Major 
Moray said, “Your finend Mrs Peatc is coming to sit next you ssnth her 
dog” and dicy rather took me m, but “nothmg of the sort, Sir” occurred ' 

I confess to being somewhat happy even at Poona 

July 5 

After breakftist, not bemg m a wntmg mood, set to work to 
colour penned drasvmgs, but as I ss’^as obhged to keep my door and ssnndow 
closed on account of flics, I thought it better, m order to avoid the re- 
marks, or rather the mterruptions of fools, to send Giorgio out to walk, 
so he dressed and went, and now I am sorrj'^ I sent him for it really looks 
hkc violent ram and a shower has already fallen Called on Le Mesuner, 
whose face I now perfectly recollect as in 1S53, and was seduced into 
luncheon vath him at the Club, on cold beef and champagne cup Then 
he came to me, and looked over my Poona drawings, a good fellow and 
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a clever. Bed nt 9.30 I sits, shirtlcss and naked, a scratching for the pnckly 
lic-it, Oiny'dontll ^ ^ 

July 6 

Utterly upset, inside and out, so took a dose of atrate of 
magnesia, and did not go to breakfast, having only a cup of tea AH day 
long either slept or penned, finishing all my drawings up to 601 Day, 
gray to see, and lovely to feel all through. 


7 

Feeling better Mormng very" like fine September weather 
in England. Came along a very mcc letter firom Evelyn Barmg, so at 
7.30 went to Lc Mcsuncr’s to find out when we are to go to Hyderabad, 
that I may wnitc in time to stop letters, and for tm to Bangalore Le 
Mesuner w\as very cheery’’ and good, a bnck, he says he cannot go tdl 
after the i6tli and telegraphs accordmgly Gave him an order for two 
Books of Nonsense Drew hard at elephants till 5 pm.; Mr. Bennett 
was good-natured and gave me house-room m his office, whence I drew 
the majestic beasteses, who are wonderful, and no mistake. The “Company” 
play' whist after dinner. 


July 8 

Pnckly' heat odious Wnting having taken up all the 
mormng, I posted the letters about 3 , sate awhile wnth Le Mesuner, and 
at 4 or 5 daw'dlcd on — sketchmg solus, up to the top of the mam street, 
when It became too rainhke to proceed, and I got back to the hotel This 
bit of time before dmner is hard to overcome, the woman being there, 
who seems, as all these men say', very objectionable. At present two matters 
annoy me — ^pnckly' heat and a cricket 


July 9 j 

Dinner very disagreeable, the mcessant bear-garden an 
dog-kennel feehng is horrid The shameless behaviour and chatter 0 
one woman, whose husband had to impel her to move when the o cr 
three ladies rose, the total want of service, etc , etc , all are disgusting Be^ 
early', but sleep impossible fiom pnckly heat and mdigesnom Day on y , 
and always ram threatening. 
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July 10 

round I Ind broken niy watcli spring Obliged to leave off 
flannel aa iistcoa(<:, as the beat is considerable Posted letters, and bouslit 
camphor Da\ gloonn alw la s, and rainy at times Dmner horridly noisy, 
but pleasanter, along of being able to get aaaaiy soon 

July 12 

Pegan to arrange packing for the Madras and Ceylon 
journcas Ea era thing has to be turned out and measured and botliered 
I decided not to take dress, coats or of any sort, the bother of Indian 
traael being enough in itself All boots, and all leather articles are fast 
spoiling Packed ma last "tin” of draaa'ings, but find it impossible to fill 
up the great tin bo\, moreoacr something has happened to prevent tlie 
hd being locked It is anin to try' to compress, and take less roha two 
trunks, taa o saddlebags, one bag, and tlic black Gladstone are absolutely 
needed, a bundle of cloalcs, and one of umbrellas — eight of mmc m all 
and three of Giorgio’s total cleacn or, aa'hcn the Colosseum is required, 
taaclac At i 30 aa'cnt into Itfjiu, being oa'er-bc-aa'om-out, disgustmg is 
this hotel, and echo ansaaers “aciy’” • And aadiat is aa'orse, all tins irritation 
has to be bonic at home, for Major Boyd’s man has got both our hats, to 
make covers for tliem, so aa e can’t get out Would I could sleep ' Giorgio 
got some sleep later, and at 5 the hats aa^cre brought, but not avell done 
Indigestion and suffering 

July 13 

Wrote orders for Nonsense Books, and Corsicas, for Lee 
Warner, Le Mesuner, and for Mawa^ell Adams, tlie young telegraphic 
aadio aaaas “aavfiilly” (to use the expletive of Poona) good natured about 
my box After breakfast, arranged aantli Treachers, for a zme-man to come, 
then, aanth Giorgio, left Gladstone bag, umbrella, and Giorgio’s trunk to 
be mended, also left my aa^atch at Marx’s to be put m order, and for the 
lock of the big tm box to be set right, it is to come back tomorrow Drew 
Rea'- Mr Watson’s house, formerly Fenton’s, and a aneav from it Sate 
aaa'hde aandi Mr and Mrs Watson, who have been m India smee 1845, 
and averc at Satara m the dreadful 1857 Very hkeable folk, the Rev 
Watson came avith me a long avay back Went on to see Le Mesuner, who 
IS better, endless funny stones When a boy, he used to know the family 
of Sir W Napier m Guernsey, and talked a deal of Nora, who had dor- 
mice, but their tads fell off along of their dnnkmg milk Depreciation 
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still of conversation among these hotclitcs, dinner not quite so lU-served 
nor so utterly bear-gardemsh as usual Tiresome, if not long. 

July 14 

All the morning went in idleness, waiting for my tin box 
Went uito tiffin, having had hardly any breakfast, all a bore and a &ss 
Sate agaui with Lc Mcsurier, who told me the story of his life, as I bad 
partly told lum that of mme this morning Talk of the hotel folk and 
always depreaative and unpleasant, Le Mesuner neverjoinmg m that sort 
of thing. 

July 16 

Last finish of packmgs till tiffin. Maxwell Adams and one 
or two more made it pleasant enough, afterwards, the brains and others 
had cobra-people and other dirty folk to perform. At 5, to Le Mesuner s, 
where we laughed and told no end of stones, I am to go vnth him to- 
morrow at 6 — the roha to be sent earher Then dinner, not wholly un- 
pleasmg; Major Boyd came m, a man I like very much I was vexed 
afterwards that I had not thought of askmg him to take some hquor So 
seemed to end the monsoon sojourn of Poona Bed before 10. queer 
hzards. 
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July 1 / — Augtisf 8 


July 17 

Lc Mcsuricr oiinc m brougham at 6 railway carnage, 
spcaal tram Afterwards slept, no, read. Pope’s Indian History The land- 
scape IS nearly alwa)"s quite flat, gardens, com and chimps of scattered 
trees, or rather, big shrubs Anyhow, though this journey is not one of 
great mtcrest, one feels content to be once more movmg Poor Poona and 
Its hotel ' Approach to Sholapur, luncheon of bread and cheese m railway 
carnage At 3 30 arrives Mr Hcnr)* Wend on. Head Engmeer here, thm, 
smallpox-pitted, preposscssmg, hvely, heart)' Wc leave roba for Giorgio 
to come on •uath, and I, Lc Mcsuricr and Wendon go off m a very mce 
trap, and soon sec die old fort, a most picturesque place, by a lake or 
tank, dicn reach the Wendon bungalow Room odious, huge, eight- 
doored, draught)*, dark, homd Giorgio’s room close by is better By 
degrees change dress and sit in verandah wear)* time, cliilly, wetched, 
and unwell Dinner, good Wendon particularly land to old Giorgio 
Dnven mad by crowds of sen'ants, Le Mesuner’s and others finally 
beseech Le Mesuner to distance them all dll I get to bed Room dis- 
hevelled, difficult Bed at last, sleep better than expected 

July 18 

Rose, sad and wear)’ After ver)' good tea, set off "unth 
Giorgio to the Mod Bagh, a coUecdon of trees whoUy Enghsh to see, 
but with a tank and a temple. So, the sun haiung now begun to shine, m 
spite of house miser)*, I am beginning to be reconciled to a stay here 
Breakfast was extremely mce and pleasant, old Giorgio bemg, by particular 
desire, one of the company Afteru'ards, the weather bemg now qmte 
lovely and bright, I was dnven to the fort There I drew prett)* hard, first 
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at the long fort vjcw, very picturesque; the gray water and its reflections, 
and indeed all the colour and general look of the place being extremely 
English; second the island, which is Indian in character out and out, die 
groups of people extremely so. Clouds rising, we set off to return, but the 
ram bust upon us^ suddenly, and we were soon wet through Change of 
all clothes, pegs » and great kindness on the part of Wendon to Giorgio 
as well as to myself 

July 19 

Drew the temple and banyan trees, and agam the ditto and 
hly-tank, the lotus flowers the finest I ever saw Brain fever cuckoos m 
plenty; bee eaters; barbets (tinpots or coppersmiths), crows, pigeons, etc. 
At noon set out agam to the Moti Bagh, and drew lotus plants, getting 
a lot to take home Tiffin cheerful but a mistake, as I am better without 
Afterwards ui tonga, a horrid carriage, with Le Mesuner and Giorgio 
Native aty picturesque, but not nearly so much so as Poona. Am not 
over well, along of beer at tiffin. 

July 20 

Off m tram at 10.45, all flat and wet, rermnding me of 
Cambridgeshire. Capital lunch of bread, sardmes, and brandy and water 
at Gulbarga station, very necessary. Then a fiightful sort of tonga was 
ready to ^e the ever-amiable Le Mesurier, me and Giorgio to the old 
city. The views over the plam are grand, but all the sky was dark and 
gloomy some tombs by the roadside were picturesque Leavmg the road 
to the fort, we went on by the tank, and I and Giorgio persevered to a 
pomt whence we expected to see the large tombs , they were, however, 
too fer off, and we turned back and I drew twice by the way Cock- 
chafers galore. At 9, beds were brought m, but one sheet only to each, a 
bore A pouring ram fell just as we came m from town, and it rams still 
Unpleasant stories of scorpions, snakes, etc O moths * O beetles * 


July 21 j , 

No good sleep, continually coughmg Indians outside, atio, 

continually pourmg ram nearly all mght After tea, mooned and skrtc e 
costumes till 8, then off 11.20 the sun shmes, ii 45 pass the great Kis 
Badge, noon reach Raichur, where there is a most picturesque fort, an 
great pJes of PMae-Itke granite rox. We tvait ® 

on, and then, seeing that the refreshment room is frill ofwatcr, Le M 
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orders a table to be spread on die platform The Madras costumes seem 
gay, and ver)' different from those I have yet seen Breakfast longer than 
desirable, and I could not start till nearly 2 30 widi rwo men — guide and 
umbrella-earner, for it hardly ever ceased rauiing and threatened more 
The fort is vonderflil, a heap of gramte rocks with interwoven walls, all 
do\wi to the lake and round the base of heights up to the to\wi, into winch 
1 did not go, as it rained ever and anon, and time went in puttuig on and off 
mackintoshes At the prmcipal entrance of die fort is a big stone elephant 
and two smaller, all well done, and everywhere about are materials for 
picturesque scenes, gate, runied walls, etc But die full black clouds pre- 
■'•ented any settled application Later, tned to draw a part of die fort, but 
had to run for shelter So I made the best of it and went in for an explora- 
tion There arc excccdmgly old massive Baalbek walls, stones apparently 
15 or 20 feet long, and no cement, also a vast gateway, and a quadrangle 
\Mtli very old fiuezes, and not a htdc impropriety represented thereon. 
So back to the station just m time before frightful torrents began to fall 
These continued more or less all mght, ram commg through the roofmto 
the soup, and all over die dinner Finally to the carnage, and so to bed 
dicrem, where I must say I slept ver)' well, only awakcrung at some sudden 
additional storm splash now and dien, or at old Giorgio’s snormg 

July 22 

Eight months m India today .and, thank God, safe and well 
hitherto Rose 5 30, and nsmg or dressmg m that small space is labour. 
Fme monung ' So, after tea came out and drew the fort Though wantmg 
much. It IS picturesque and might be made a good deal of by figures, and 
goats and sky, and endless madent below A vast amount of fine 
characteristic bits might be got hereabouts, takmg the long luie of the 
plam and the low detached gramte luUs on the horizon By ii 30, m the 
carnage, vuth a tip-top breakfrst poached eggs, cutlets and fowl, cum 
brandy and water 230 Tram stopped amiably by Le Mesuner for me to 
draw Ycdgherry, and by good luck a torrent of ram held up just m time. 
So our tram went on and I with Giorgio and a puttee wallah proceeded 
for a quarter of an hour towards the hdl fort Drew it, and the hght lasted 
out Smee then we have waited for the goods tram and are now off m 
It, or rather jomed on it Drew the Yedgherr)'’ fort agam as we passed 
Reached Shahabad at 7, dmed m good waitmg room, but draughty 
However, Le Mesuner and Wendon kmdly make me as comfortable as they 
could by altcrmg places and lamps 
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. ^ Indians long up and a-bathing), I and 

Giorgio were ready, tlic narrowness of tbe radway car delaying operations 
considerably Breakfast; Wendon goes, wluch I am sorry for Off by 10, 
country quite Hat, brown pools all wet, day gray Shortly after the looth 
mile, the scenery changed gradually to great masses of scattered granite 
rocks, j ust like the nciglibourhood of Philac,only with green instead of sand, 
but soon violent rain began to pour down m frightful torrents, so that 
althougli one could just perceive fine outhnes, all details were lost Finally, 
in deluges of rain, with thunder and lightning, we reached Hyderabad 
station to fuid tliat Mr. Saunders, the Resident, had himself come down 
Tlirough darkness and water and much mud , long delay, traces broken and 
carnage m a mud hole. At last got to the Residency, the fuss of storm 
sliakmg being mdeed very hard to bear Next to our rooms, high up, 
lots of people bemg m the house Giorgio ( I had to beg this) was put m 
a gallery close to my room wluch is ftirty feet high with eight or ten 
doors, no drawers or wardrobe, but happily all other conveniences 
Dressed hastily and savagely m the only clothes I could get at 

July 24 

Struggles to get out to see and draw somethmg or anythmg, 
orders of Mrs Saunders about what to go to, finally set off to Ivlagdala 
Hill Magnificent foreground of gramte rocks and fine distance, greatly 
surprised by beauty of scenery Ram begmnmg, we set out to dnve 
farther but turn back I hope to get out tomorrow for the day but doubt 
It rams now like beans ! 


July 25 

Take Golconda road, full of all picturesque bits everywhere 
At 7 30 we were close to the tombs of the Kings, not of Thebes but of 
Golconda , so I got out, and sent carnage back, walkmg up to a low height 
where, m spite of most violent wmd, hardly allowing me to hold my boo 
(the paper covered with stones to keep it firom bemg blown away), 
got four drawmgs. The tombs are a wonderful lot of mins, the three 
largest being white, with a good deal of ornament , the other, brown, o e, 
or gray, and with endless bits of rum all about Granite groups of flat an 
round rocks add much to the charm of these views, which are really 
beautifiil, the farthest distance bemg a long drawn out blue Ime, n^g 
into dark blue ndges of granite boulders, and nearer still to y r 
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of rock ruid green vegetition The varied conipontion’: of granite rocks 
and lute of tomb are surprisingly beautiful and endless To be out of the 
way of the wind, we came to a ruined tomb for breakfast, the first out- 
cf-door luncli for a long time, and \ era ge»od eggs, cold fowl, bread and 
claret Tiicsc Golconda tombs arc full of \ anous workmanship and orna- 
ment but strike me as alqucuio cluins\ and ill-proportioncd, and much of 
the decorations seem coarse Heaven and James Fergiisson onl\ know if 
this be so Tlie nearest great tomb to where we are is being ‘renovated’, 
scafiolding etc , a \ ast number of Dighsh-speaking half-castes arc offand 
on piCTUcking, etc Later I went in to look at the tomb, but a (rcntiua^ 
cf Eurasians are cooking and dining so I retreat Walk up to one of the 
bouldcr-coaered knolls so characteristic of this sceners. and tra* to draw’, 
but high wand, and at times driving ram, allowed of but a miserable bit 
of work After this, we began a sort of cross-countrs’ tour, to end on the 
Magdala Hill, but tliough the walk was pleasant and prett)' enough, we 
were more than once involved in dodgeries of nee and water Got back 
glad of a “peg”, the da\ has been one of greater pleasure than I liad 
expected. As at Calain^, champagne has kept me alive, but I dread its 
after effects 


July 26 

Wnte, sending letters for die post. Breakfast, for w'hich 
I was late, mistaking the Bombay .and Madras time Reallv I can’t well 
tell how the next hours were passed, lookmg at Mrs Saunders’ dr.awings, 
shcv.Tng my own, photographs and gossip, but die wliole was a fierce 
bore ’ Then, tiffin, wearisome and verv nearly unbearable Forced to talk 
and hear when I would radier do neither Then walked out wnth Giorgio, 
but he was sulky so I sent liim home And I couldn’t find the bndge, and 
was as a monster unto mans , w hereby I came liome mpclf The company 
had gone to church, as it w.as csndently thought I abo ought to do. So at 
5.15 I am up here wTitmg diis, half resoh-mg not to go dowm to dinner, 
nor to go to Sir Salar Jung’s brcakfiist; and not to stay longer than Thurs- 
day if I can possibly get awav. Lay down at times, mdigestion; wnetched 
enough dinner. Sate up late wadi Lc Mesuncr, and wnote a long letter to 
Mrs Saunders, declining the Minister’s breakfcst, and also an msatation 
to dme on Thursday. sa)Tng also I should go on Fnday, likewise enclosmg 
an order for a Corsica and tw'o Nonsense Books 

^Thira-oid. 
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The city j*; evidently full of beautiful buildings, and ail the 
environs of jneturesqueness, and I fret at not being able to see or draw 
anything of it. Little sliall I get ofmcmonals as to Hyderabad, but even 
tins little IS belter than loafing and fianneling, albeit to see Ministers and 
Kings Wonderfully beautiful butterflies Bit about, and above all, a 
scarlet and bl'^ck lizard, lovely to behold, and like a parrot of the gayest 
The acts and ways of this bright lined miniature crocodile were most 
futuiy. Walk now slowly across country, and getting to the road leading 
to Golconda, arrived at the big lull ofstones. Hard work gettmg up, helped 
by Giorgio, to a licight suffiacnt for drawnng the aty, but I managed to 
get a goodish sketch of a very beautiful view, the trees makmg a fine 
middle distance, and the city mosques being very noble objects on the 
horizon Went a little farther to explore, but was tired and soon returned 
One of the temple gardens witli coco-palms and Egyptian-hke, simple 
buddings, was charnimg. On the way back, many elephants were seen, 
going quietly on business, .and some smaller young ones with nch natives 
on them, %vcrc remarkable for bells, trappmgs, etc Heat considerable 
Dinner and cvemng particularly pleasant, Mrs Trevor sang, and I was 
actually persuaded to smg ‘Idle Tears’, and ‘Sweet and Low’ (even m our 
ashes ’) which proves we arc to the end, asses. Good feeling, tact, and 
kmdncss arc the mainsprmgs of these Residency folk 

. ri. 

Went out with Giorgio, trying to get some views or me 
city fi'om the river, but could do next to nothmg. Afterwards, mooned 
and prowled about m more or less disgust. Looked at the vast number of 
flymg foxes in the Residency garden trees, literally many thousands also 
exammed ye Residency cemetery. I mourn over the loss of a new blac 
neck-tie, apparently stolen 


July 29 „ 1 

Took courage and up and says to Mr Saunders ^ 

a man to go with me across the bridge and mto the aty^ But won c 
you have a carnage?” ‘‘No ! I wish to walk ” So a zemm^ came, 
effwe went Be,.ond ie feyb-- ^ ^ " 



zemmdar bespoxe me aia ui twu _ . 

off loafers Singularly fine colours, and new distmcnve dresses e ryw 
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The approach to the Char Minar is fine, the Mukka Mesj kid is simple and 
grand m the extreme It would not, however, have been possible to draw, 
iong of the crowd Half, I resolve to ask for a guard to draw this mosque 
Also, returrung, there is a fine view of the Musi river Beyond, I struck off 
parallel to the nver , vast populous suburbs, (apparently) mostly Hmdus, 
and later, through equally crowded lanes, towards the Residency 
A marriage procession on elephants was about the most picturesque I 
ever saw, and indeed, although the aty cannot boast of much qua 
architecture, I have seen nothmg so picturesque m dress and madent smce 
I landed at Bombay 

July 30 

Driven some five miles away firom the Residency, to high 
ground commandmg extensive views of the aty, well seen firom this 
pomt The morning was lovely, but too windy, and though I did get 
a drawmg, it was with great difficulty. Breakfast at the Residency, but the 
whole place is upside down for the Nizam bother, and I am bored to 
death by noise and fuss — rehearsals of durbars and mtermmable arrange- 
ments of musnuds go on perpetually Besides, we are all to turn out 
tomorrow mto tents, and one hears of no end of robbery and mischief 
Am to have some pohce for the aty drawmg So went m a carnage vnth 
Giorgio, and was jomed by a mounted pohceman and six others on foot, 
went to the Mukka Mesjid and drew (very badly), a considerable aowd 
round me, kept off by the guards, so as to leave me a clear space Next, 
drew on the bndge whence elephant cleanmg was prodigious and queer 
to see, but the wmd was too high and my nght eye too bad, to draw with 
good effea Back, ctoss and miserable, and came upstairs, moreover, 
Giorgio mterrupttng me, I spoke harshly to him Then I lay dovm, and 
I wiU not be comforted, and I wiU be disgusted, and I resolve to flee to the 
hflls on Saturday Tned to sleep, but the perpetual row prevented any 
qmet Up and down, sleep and awake The absurdness of this house ' 
Very damp carpets are placed on the clean stone stairs, and a very filthy 
one on aU the long second floor gallery Boo ' Bah ' O ye Indian houses 
and humbugs ' 

July 31 

Comes Mr Saunders and kmdly apologizes for turrung me 
out mto a tent — ^but I was already packing up, and at the last mmute had 
got my washmg back Carpets are put all over the stairs and rooms, and 
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not ti bit of stone or wood is loft bare. Hie row and fess arc liidcous, .ind 
my disgust extreme. Later, after wandering amongst the sepulchres and 
sitting with a lizard, I came to the tent which is to he mine, and find all 
things singularly well done; Giorgio also has a tent close by The Resident 
IS full of bother and I am contmually puttmg my foot in it inadvertently 
I want to go out sorely, to be away from all tins liatcfol bosh. Off with 
old Giorgio, who preferred walking to staying. That walk was far from 
uninteresting, after the semi-bazaar lane, the pccpul-sliadcd roads, wth 
their groups of peasants were delightful. Then the broadway of the bund, 
and the shining black-coated goats, elephants moving about everywhere. 
At General Blake’s found the General and Alary Ann very kindly and 
lively The Gencrars kmdncss in cuttmg food for old Giorgio (who 
wouldn’t cat it) was curious. Wliy shouldn’t he cat, when we arc all 
eating? We were very merry, and the General told no end of funny 
stories, one of which half choked me. A very deaf lady, using an ear- 
trumpet, at Lc Mcsuricr’s house, was talking to her next neighbour, who 
asked her some question to which she replied “Yes”, still holding her 
trumpet to her car. At the very moment tlic native servant, holding up a 
bottle, said “lee champagne, Alem?” And concluding, consequently, 
that the “Yes” was m answer to Ins own question, the servant, who mis- 
took the ear-trumpet for a sort of glass, instantly poured into it and her 
car a deluge of iced wine, whereby the lady being distraught, suddenly 
threw It all back on Lc Mcsuricr’s worked satin waistcoat, and vast 
confusion ensued. Afterwards, talk till lo, sit widi Lc Mesuner At present 
the peepul trees over tlic tent make a ghastly odious noise by paroxysms, 
and the wind and cold arc by no means agreeable 

August I 

This day has to be got through, but I wish it were over 
Breakfast: which, cutlets, curry and claret, greatly refreshed me lUaclic 
General Blake’s, they liavc gone to the Residency and here am I all alone. 
Now, at noon, I am going to try to sleep, slowly— slowly— wears .away 
the day. My “Inimblc companion” as Lady Reid called him, I shouh Je 
glad to have near me, humble as he is, for some reasons, .as shutting c oors 
and windows and various other matters hketh me not Comidcnng ii> 
endless patience and quiet, I ought never to speak harshly to him. as m > 
often have done Slept more The incessant chirp and v/.ail of fm ^ ^ ‘ 
bothcrctli, and tlic loneliness of all this Indian house is .a 
way. Only a tailor squats and works, and two or three sepoys 
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It IS 4 p in and the sounds of camion arc heard, possibly the salutes to 
the Nizam at his departure Idle all day, a man is forced to think — 
perhaps to some good purpose I am also readmg Plato’s Phaedo, and that 
enforces tliought At 5 30 the General and Mrs Blake came back all 
had gone on, and gone off well crowds, but no acadent It remains to 
be seen what loss by robbery Talk, and garden for an hour gnats and 
frogs 

August 2 

All to a bastion, to sec the return Nizam procession, doubt- 
less the finest thmg of the kind I ever saw, tlic apparently endless stream 
of vanous costumes, foot and horse, Arab, Sikh, Mahratta, etc , and the 
great elephants above all the crowd, that of die young Nizam a wonderful 
tovenng spectacle The htdc boy, pale and mtcUigent-loolang, dressed 
in yellow satm, qmte perfeedy self-possessed So very remarkable a sight 
never saw I Then I had to pack, suddenly and disgustedly, as it grew dark, 
and I butt my head always on ropes and my fret on pegs Then dinner, 
this child slow and rather miserable, as the sound of ram prevailed 
Beetles is unpleasant 

August 3 

Rose at 4, bats return home Off 5 30 m a carnage to station 
Resident and Capt Dobbs bemg there to see us go a kmdly lot Readmg 
and sleepmg mosdy all at once a fierce squall of wmd and ram , moreover, 
Giorgio took was vnth sudden sickness, result of claret cum cucumber, 
and I with mdigestion ditto, ditto Madras and Bombay Mad comes, and 
we were fistened to her Ate very htde nevertheless Le Mesuner and 
I drank two bottles of c ham pagne between us 

August 4 

Giorgio seems well agam Sorry to leave kmd Le Mesuner 
Mommg pleasant, gray and gleamy , myriads of white butterflies Cross 
nver Kistna at noon, later, cross the Tongahadra nver, a vast stream wath 
broken bits of gramte shelf, and then numbers of grand heaps of pded up 
boulders of queerest form, cum red gravel sod and trees, immensely 
beautiful scenery — out and out dehghtfid * This beautiful Ime is qmte a 
surprise to me Later on, as the tram goes slower, and as it became clear 
that I could not get by the branch tram to BeUary before dark, and even 
then should have to walk a mde m the same dmkness, possibly also m 
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ram, I finaUy decided to go on to Gooty At Gooty we tear a cow has 
upset mne carnages ahead, and the tram can’t go on, whereby again 
cause for thanb that I had gone on no ferther And now, at 8 , ignorant 
of future plans, I am gomg to bed which Giorgio, with his ne’er-slacfcing 
attention, has made up on the so]& bedstead (charpoy) of the station room. 

August 5 

So Bi as drawing went, the expedition to the forpof Gooty 
was not fortunate, the Rock being always very pudding-hke So we took 
a road through the town, a cheerful and clean street with a superabundance 
of blacky children, all more or less pretty, and with no end of rings and 
bangles; the women also, quite decently dressed, and very simpatiche^ 
There are many well-carved old temples too, the fort towermg above all, 
though too much exactly m the middle of all to be m good composition, 
nor could I have drawn m the middle of the street, for it was too fiinny 
and populous. So I came back, observing per strada^ a snake charmer 
dehghtmg an audience. Slept an hour, but with a handkerchief over my 
head, mosquitoes and eye flies bemg mtolerable here, and tho' I am 
wntmg now, it is a nearly impossible feat O ^ you abominable eye flics ' 

It IS very warm here, and I suppose is to be hotter and hotterer as wc go 
South. 


August 6 

Draw agam, but with difficulty, trees and other bathers 
mtervemng The great rocks above the town are strikmgly fine, but the 
town Itself IS full of stinks, and the people are ugly and unpleasant. Came to 
the station and took a “peg”; slept a wmk and wakmg, found it raining 
wonderfully A third person washeth m the waitmg room, and apparently 
IS to dme. He doth dme, and although alquanto queer and vulgar, informs 
me a good deal about Travancore. 


August 7 1 j - 

BeUary seems to be a good lookmg qua rocks and tree. 

Fort rock is a wonderfiil bit of grand granite, highly picturesque in tcMurc 
and colour, if not altogether m form so I began a drawmg of the or i 
clouds, wmd, and some ram, stopped me. Drove to ^ 
bungalow, though it seems there was nothmg m it, and I had to gi 


iljJceable. 
^On the way. 
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rupees to the butler for food. Dinner didn’t happen easily or early, along 
of no drink being bought Water wholly undrinkable By and by, all 
I bad ordered came, fuss about coobe whom I wouldn’t pay Dinner, 
decent soup and good fowl — basta no vegetable cutlets and curry bad 
So I and the Subot were happy on what we could get, and afterwards a 
“peg” w'as a help. 

August 8 

Am dravong by the tank or lake, a quiet and very pretty 
scene, the hills bemg so prettily modelled m green and gray, and the 
gramte rocks so bright and pale, with clear reflexes Large lots of people 
stood about, but all particularly well behaved In the trees above are 
numerous apes, long-tailed and with very httle bare-bottomedness The 
native tovTi stands low, and spreads iwde below the bund, and is populous 
if not picturesque I tned to draw a temple, but these temples are mvolvular 
beyond all possibdity of execution 
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CHAPTER ELEVEN 


August g — September 6 


Gusts of fearfully hurncanious wind bust at times about tins 
place, yet such good bungalows as this Jiavc a great charm in their 
cleanliness and quiet I must notice the good conduct of the lower class 
of people to myself wlulc draivmg They are very curious and inquisitive 
and, small blame to them, though they crowd around me, never annoy 
me in any way 

August 10 

Ill-disposcd for this Humpee journey but the alternative 
seems as bad or worse. After chota hazree come John, and Sama, the head- 
servant and cook produced by the bungalow man, but there are “dif- 
ferences” (“I Christian, he miserable heathen — go to hell and bum”) 
about the bullock cart, etc Nevertheless, we all go out to get stores, but 
on the way, findmg I must be out at mght, that, with lots of other bothers 
mcluded, the utterly disagreeable weather, etc, my already almost- 
deaded leaning towards givmg up the whole affair, became quite fixed 
mto a negative So I finally gave up Humpee, forever, paid John and Sama 
a rupee each and erco fimto Vaffare ^ And I think I shall give up much more 
of the South Indian journey later on. Read a good de^ of Murray about 
the west coast but, like Philip’s eunuch, understood httle enough of what 
I read — not that the eunuch was ever on the west coast of India at all, so 
far as I know Came to radway station and waited there some two hours, 
hours by no means wasted as the vulgar beheve, for I know of no better 
opportumty for figure drawmg Finally, m ram and dminess, we 
at Gooty and at 7, got a very good dmner. soup, cudets and fowl, wit 

rHiat settled the matter 
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claret aiid fizz lemonade, and beer for Giorgio, Ins usual pmt At present, 
life is happdy less noisy m Gooty than usual, and I have written this pretty 
easily, barrmg insects which are unpleasant tomght, and take a mean 
advantage of my near sight and studious habits Abominable small 
gnats, various moths and other brutes, some an mch long, and latterly 
a violent and hard beede. 

August II 

Reach Cuddapah, hot and close and full of fevery sentiment 
No gents’ waiting room, no soda water Send for station master, who says 

1 must turn out if ladies come, but offers to let me put up my “couches” 
m the open air ! He says he has sent for some soda water, so meanwhile, 
patience and perspiration are the order of the day Heat fiightfiil, hke 
that of Allahabad, toads numerous Dinner was not abominable and by 
means of claret and brandy life was possible Also his pmt of beer to 
Giorgio Absolutely I refuse to move out of this refreshment room, to 
which I have brought all my small roha, till the tram comes at ii, and I 
know I may repose qmedy. There is a breeze now, and the sultry sweating 
heat of the sunset-hours is past Sunset, said I? but there is no sunset m 
these parts, palhd gray hnes, and loads of grayer clouds over a filmy, 
squashy, semblance of a setting sun. 

August 12 

When the II p m tram came m and no ladies, I thought I 
might get to bed, but then I heard that a Madras tram would come at 

2 a m , so I had to sit on, upon two chairs, pretty well half dead At 2, no 
ladies was called out, and we thereon removed to the ladies’ waiting room, 
where Giorgio instantly made up the two beds, and I soon fell asleep, after 
bamcading the doors with a washhand stand I decide to go on to Arkonam 
and the hne has run through beautiful hill country, perfectly green, and 
often remmdmg me of Corsica But this child is knocked up and depressed 
and demoralized Nothing surprises me so greatly m this southern journey 
as the beauty of the scenery on the Ime hereabouts, whereas I had expected 
to find It hopelessly contemptible It seems to me that no process so 
demoralizes me, body and mind, as railway shakmg Country now per- 
vaded with jungle, bamboos also, but not so beautiful as those of Dar- 
jeehng, yet they are becommg finer as we go on The Strontian bnlhancy 
of the young green rice is a wonder, it is provokmg to be unable to draw 
these thmgs Reach Arkonam at 4.3 o, a large divided station at the j unction 
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of the Bombay-Madras and the Madras-Malabar lines, with a gat:’ 
waiting room, rcfircshmcnc room, etc , so we soon get settled, the wtol; 
state of thmgs a great comfort after last mght’s misery Howbeit, th: 
shncking of railway engines forbids repose Sate afterwards and talked 
Giorgio who has been very silent all day. Beds is being made, but publi- 
city IS the necessity of this odious life, as some five or six trains are to come 
m before 6 a.m , and all wash and wait m these rooms O ^ beasdyrow* 
O ! hateful Indian travel I 

Au^iht 13 

In spite of the heat, as was perspincaaous, I got a good deal 
of sleep and now feeling better than I did In the rapid passing and fiilmg 
light Bangalore seemed picturesque, and I was shortly at the Cabbor 
Hotel Though the rooms were clean, no other advantage was attam- 
ablc, for we were left m the dark by a fboly butler, and what to do was 
unbeknown. After much howling, somebody came and by degrees and 
hard work we got things mto a sort of order, hi a pouring rain to the Mess 
dining room where, dmner bemg already advanced, I chose to dine with 
Giorgio at a table apart; the soup, mutton, and curry were all good, ditto 
claret, lemonade and sherr}t Today’s journey was pleasing enough, some 
gramte rock scenes were just worth looking at but not much more than 
that. 

August 14 

Rose early, but got chilled and had to put on flannels 
After tea came letters, five in all but containing eleven. The flowers of 
Bangalore are delightful! It is an odd place, not over beautiful, bm 
contains three all-picturesque bits and, I think, one general view The all 
coco-palms are a chief characteristic, but the queer bouses are odd icdce 
People not picturesque and of a very ugly hue Returned tned, toor a 
“peg” and some sleep, and at tiffin time had some cold mutton au -er, 
which seemed to restore me; but I am not well. 


Feeling better. Went in a dogcart to 
garden, the Kew of India Never saw a more beautiftl p ace, J 

Lliises, etc., not to speak of some wild beasts. Flov^crs ^ ~ ^ 

tired before 9 o’clock. Walked with Giorgio to some granite 
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a little tank, where I drew till it began to ram, ven I cum back There is 
sometliing ver)" rural quiet about this green place 

i6 

Wrote a ver)^ long letter to Lord Northbrook, and a shorter 
one to Evel)Ti Barmg, and posted botli Later went wtli Giorgio m search 
of the Ulsor tank, and found it, but too late to draw at all Tins station is 
ver)' extensive and populous, and seems in some ways the pleasantest 1 
have know in hidia. A sort of homely quiet pen^ades ever)’^tlung, and the 
air IS dehghtful, ditto flowers Birds are numerous but make absurd noises 
Clouds w’anied a hasty return, and just before dinner down came a ver}”^ 
deluge, wntli tliundcr and hglitmiig, though the afternoon was qmte 
bnght and lovely aU tlirough, and it poured torrents all mght So much 
for the monsoon 

August 17 

Did notlimg particular before breakfast, but afterwards 
finished up rocks and tank sketch, and also one m the to\vn of a temple and 
pahns, lots of beer restored body and mind, both of which are alquanto 
sturbato ^ The food at this hotel is good, and the service qmet and un- 
obtrusive, a great contrast to tliose items m Poona hfe 

August 21 

At the station by 7 Gray gloom of weather ever, and gloom 
of heart, though health is tolerably good But oh ' this monsoon travel is 
weary work, wcar)% weary ' It was cold at startmg from Bangalore, but 
IS gettmg comfortable now A Bralmiin m wlute and another native in 
green are on the next seat of our compartment, and discourse m Enghsh, 
winch fact provokes my curiosity, Mdiereon I learn that the green man 
only speaks Tamil and Tclegu, the white only Maharatta and Bengah. 
so both understand Enghsh, that is then medium “And, Su,” said the 
Brahnun, “you perhaps have not long been m these parts, or you would 
have learned that the Enghsh tongue is very much understood among 
Indian men ” Sky dappled, blue and silvery clouds, landscape generally 
interesting which about poor dear Bangalore it certainly is not The 
Tamil green-vested native is from Colombo, a railway apothecary he 
lends me a paper, by which I see Su Wdham Faubaun is dead The 
Brahmm repeats, “You see, Su, Enghsh is frst beco min g the language of 

^Some\sliat disturbed. 


U 
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this country. Aladras at 7, very forlorn and benighted raiiva} 
reception: half tipsy official advises, but we mainly depend on our 
exertions for getting all things mto one garry. The drive along die 1 
dimly seen affir by half moonhght, seemed endless, the chatter jargor c 
a native close behind the carnage seat, drivmg me, ahead) vear) aid 
womed, half mad. The only vacant rooms at the Pall Mali were te-’* 
mdescribably odious, all open and full of dirty funuturc, I had rather lin. 
slept m the road than in them So, off again, a fearfully long drive t’ 
Atkinson’s, a hotel which I had heard spoken of in decent praise anJ 
extolled as newest and best. Here were two large rooms on the groirl 
floor, one, an ante-room did for Giorgio But I do not at all know if 1 
shall stay, even through tomorrow, so weary and cruelly disgusted do 1 
feel. Got some dinner and soon to bed, where I miglit have slept f'ro’ii 
sheer fatigue but that the boards of the bedstead soon gave way, and lx 
me down bumpily 



August 8 — Septmher 6 

A new boy to cook, etc , is with us Off “tracking” at 7 Tracking along 
the ranal is quiet work enough, as yet no sail is put up Giorgio, who has 
a sulk^’ fit, is gone up on the roof, I remain in recumbent posture below. 
There is no beauty in this canal that one should desire her, a distant hne 
of coco-trees, fiat green fields near at hand, twice or thnce a sailing boat, 
but those not over picturesque We ourselves are saihng now, bre akfa st 
was sumptious, to wit. boiled prawTis, prawm curr)’’, cold mutton, bread 
and butter and plantains Of the two boatmen, one holds a sort of hehn, 
t’other cooks bread, which the smoke of ain’t pleasant Quiet folk, but 
It seems to me not as mterestmg as Arabs was O Nile ' O beautifully 
endlessly endowed Nile ' O wear)*^ and stupid India ' Noon, and very 
much better scenety, broad now, with beautifiil parrot-green fohage of 
coco-trees and bamboos to the water’s edge This, however, soon ceases, 
and we relapse mto commonplace canahsm. The noise made hy the older 
boatman drove me almost mad, cormng as it did after bad thumps on the 
head Moreover, the boat leaks and creaks, very nearly I am on the point of 
ordering it round, when a fair wind would carry me soon back agam 
A most detestable day of passive suffering ’ A large gray mullet offers 
hisself as a voluntar)* sacrifice by leaping on board Arrived at Mahabah- 
puram after a vety miserably uncomfortable journey and too tired to eat, 
except a bit of bread, but some beer made me a htde better. 

August 25 

After rmdmght, awaked by thunder and hghtmng, an 
additional charm to this vo)-age, slept agam till 5, when it began to ram 
m showers The temples near seem picturesque, but it is of no use to think 
of drawing them m this weather, and I ftnc)* the best thmg wfil be to 
go back at once After a time it ceased r ainin g and hope revived vnth a 
good cup of tea We set off, with a native gmde, and one of our two men. 
The grandeur and lonely beauty of these strange antiqmties almost over- 
pay the beastly bore of reachmg them, the sculptures are vety astonishmg, 
wonderful as specimens of such old date We went on, fttigumg sand 
work, to the most southern groups of temples, whatever they may be, 
all pictures, and lastly to the great sohtar)’- pagoda by the sea, a subject as 
mterestmg as anv I have ever drawn m any land Finally, I deade, at all 
risks and m spite of all discomfort, to stay over today. As far as the out- 
skirts of the nllage runs a broad, red, sandy path m many a curve through 
a wood of palm'jTa palms, their cnsp, hard fins ratthng m any breeze, and 
their migcd, broad columnar trunks rising from an undergrowth of young 
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cor^tre^ ] utlicr on, enormous hlocb of gramte open out into beautifiil 
^ 111 ipe bus. the onngc rock temples and arnxd rock walk being of the 
mn-t ^nhinn mturc Iksoiul the village nil is green until it graduall) 
-cninc-; niul) to the wn slinrc, u here the ancient pagoda stands in com- 
}drtc loneliness abns c the fretting uaves Drew there and then crossed the 
< uul. the sun nou sinning and the licat great, to the five temples Theseare 
\cr> strange ami curious, and might be made a good deal of but it grew 
(oo lun to \\(»rl', and I was ghd to return to the boat, where some sods 
^nd IwnuK were v. clcotnc On nearing the boat, a sound of a voice that 
W 'n’t still made me suppose tlic boy had found company. But itw'ashc 
luimclf, a-rc^ding of a pious book out loud, viz.— the Psalms ofDaiueL 
7 ins quiet, but tmicli Intcd boar, is not disagreeable Later, the boy asked 
for brand), as he had nothing to dnnlc; whence, it appeared, be should 
have i'cen provided In me with food Giorgio backed tins request, and 
said various things n Inch greatly angered me, and a disagreeable discourse 
ensued If I have hcen. as he sa)s, a bad master to him, we ought to part 
if not, still we ouglic to part, because such accusations arc unjust, and the 
relations of master and scnaint should not so go on Therefore, I think it 
best lie should go back, and so it must be 


Auj^ifsf 26 

Tins dispute of last night is a bore Gave the boy a rupee for 
his food. Went out, after imlkless tea, and drew, altogether ten tunes, 
sometimes owing to die sun, necessarily very shghdy Back at the dreadful 
boat by 9 Nothing passed bctw'ccn me and Giorgio; whether he leaves me 
or not IS to be seen Tiic poetical character of this remarkably beautiful 
and interesting place is of a lughcr order than that of any I have yet seen 
m India, bemg so umquc and anaent, and yet so unnuxed by any sort of 
contamination of modernism, still less of Anglo-Saxomsm. The day is 
clear and beautiful, and the weather pleasant, though in the sunshuu^ 
very bummg Packed drawings, tw'cnt)’- m all, but a ver}’’ queer lot, an 
useless unless I can get photographs. Men, women, and children keep 
crossing the canal, often only theu: heads out of the water. 10.25, we are 
about to start sailmg; day cloudless and hot Bodily and mental posiaon 

equally disagreeable Pnddy heat, dreadful yesterday, rather am ora 

The hideous, drear)’’ w^aste ^ead is hard to endure: not one boat, nor any 
human bemg seen smee leaving Mahabahpuram ! No end of a row 
tlic two boatmen, wind havmg fellen or gone crooked, and 
w^on’t go and pull I think I never heard any Imgo so rattl 
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by this Tamil boatman People hereabouts fish on each side of tins odious 
canal, a world of squash and ugliness, the) cross and diagonalize and 
■vs-addle and walk all about, their heads only above water, they look as if 
they liked it, and probably they do There is something frightful and un- 
natural to me m the apparently different level of tlic waters, for I seem to 
be saihng ever so high abo\e the level of the surroimdmg iiastmess; all 
die three portions of water seem convex, and distress my sight tcmbly 
whether this be die effect of some optical delusion, or only dependmg on 
my miperfect vision, I do not know 


August 27 

Reached Atkinson's Hotel at 7 30, and paid boatmen The 
utter miscix' and drearmess of nw hfc just now is a caution I cannot but 
think that the rest of this Indian affair had better be given up Bath and 
breakfrst, then carnage to Nicholas’s where I bought 30 Rs worth of 
good photographs Then to the ‘Fnend m Need’ w^orkshops, where I 
bought a good large tiffi'i basket for ii R3 , later to Oakes’ to buy a 
sponge, and to Haw kins’ for drawmg paper. Lord ' The quantity one 
dnnks ' 


- August 31 

Discuss possibihty of hNing for tw^o days at Conjeeveram, 
to which place it seems I must take a “boy” or do without food 
Picturesque lot of folk gomg by trains, good to draw Get beer, bread, 
and two tins of prescribed somethings mto the tiffin basket, while the 
bullet-headed boy I am to take has nee, potatoes and soda water Mean- 
w'lule, there has been a thunderstorm tow^ards Madras, and a htde ram 
here The odious cunosity of loafing Brahmins at these places is alwaap a 
bore, but “we cannot change the natives”, as has been safely remarked. 
We reached Conjeeveram about 7 and the sunset was really respectable 
for India, and the exceedingly grand p-jTamidal temples loomed out 
wonderfully Doubdess there is a deal of fine subject hereabouts; die 
scenety is whoUy unlike that of northern Lidia, great masses of palm}Ta 
wood with creepers and tangle jungle, and even in the spaces betisbcen 
these w'oods, w’here there is only a fiat (barrmg rice groimds), the over- 
flowing vegetation is alwaap noticeable The people, especially the 
women, seem to me to have a more amiable expression, and more regular 
features than the northerners — ^but I don’t feel sure that this remark tells 
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geneiaUy. Ajiyhow, tlicir picturesqueness, and their scarlet and yellow 
raperies arc a wonder , so are their perfectly beautiful children, even 
old Giorgio says, “What fine colour they have » If white babies were 
here they would seem boiled or out of health 


September i 


Wonderful lot of people going to festa at Tirupati, one 
woman m particular, a most perfect specimen of beauty, exquisitely 
lovely m face and figure, so that one could not take one’s eyes off her 
Many of the children, too, were beautiful, and all the dresses more or less 
so After tram left, went to Little Conjeeveram; all one long road, with 
no end of picturesque houses, besides umversal endless coconuts The 
great temple, a pagoda, is astomsbmg, and altogether beyond what I had 
expected to see, both as to size and picturesqueness, and as to wonderful 
detail of carvmg But there is httle for me to do, as the whole scene is 
strictly architectural. For all that, I drew twice what may be of use for a 
sunset effect, and came back to the station greatly pleased. Day ultra- 
super-muggily hot, at times, but at remote mterv^, a shght breeze 
Breakftst good, tea and bread, ox-cheeks m Austrahan tm (umph’) 
and a seim “peg” later. The very broad road leadmg to Great Conjeeveram 
temple is simply a succession of beautiful and wonderful pictures, choul- 
trees (booths), temples, bazaar bmldmgs, and umversal conconutUsm 
Near the great temple, quite adjommg its outward precmcts, arc two 
cars of the god Siva and of his son, and a broken one of his wife* all extra- 
ordmanly carved m wood, but more than half covered with a thatch 
against ram Shrmes all about the great temple are numberless and tliosc, 
monohth-pillared, immediately before the great tower are astonishingly 
fine The tower is enormous, yet all covered mconceivably with carved 
detail, and beyond this are tanks and walls, and walls and tanks, and other 
huge and amazmg towers to a most bewildenng amount This temp c 
appears to me, who know nothing about architecture, a good deal older 
than that of Lesser Conjeeveram, but though more surprising horn its 
magmtude and general vasmess, it does not compose so well as a wlio c, 
and I looked m vam for any pomt I could select from which to nia 'c a 
drawmg Besides, I was gettmg very tired, for although the sun i no^ 
shme, the heat was extreme, as the wmd apparently falls here 
have not felt so exhausted for a long tmie, and it took two g 
(weak) brandy and soda, and a good hour of lymg down, to bring 
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round Not a fibre of tlic coconut palnis moves, not a breath of au: can 
be felt At 6 30, the boy vho, poor fellow, is ver)" lame and scrm-bhnd 
and not unhke a boiled black bull m appearance, brought dinner, die 
table hawng been arranged by Giorgio Some tui-mutton broth, was 
excellent, some chops, hard to believe m, and some potatoes decent And 
came a box of liquor, whereon happiness ensured as to that possible 
calarmtous casualty of “no drink” 


September 2 

Heat at mght something “by common” ’ Yet I feel prett}’’ 
generally well, though I mean to take some quinine as a precaution 
"Walked to the temple of Little Conjeeveram and beyond it, hopmg to 
get some general wew, but found that quite impossible M)Tiads of long 
winged ants fill the air, and falling, were picked up mto small tins by 
children, vluch are legion here Beautiful as is dus long hne of ^^llage 
binldmgs and coco-palms, there is hardly a spot to draw m out of the 
blazmg sunshine, but even m the shade, such nvers of perspiration ran 
from one’s face as presendy spoiled die paper I came, therefore, to the 
conclusion that to see the tvs'o Conjeeveram temples is all I can attain to, 
without attempting to draw them, a mortification, but one yet to be 
remedied. So I get back to the station and give up all dravong tdl I go, 
ifmdeed I go, to M'j'sore Half asleep and reposed till Giorgio announced 
breakfiist, eggs, sardmes, tea and bread The boy who is hke a bufialo, 
puts water for six cups when we order tw’’0, and not enough for two 
when we order four The heat mcreased terribly later, and I have not felt 
anything hke it m India as yet Slept, and at noon resolved to make a last 
trial to get something out of this very picturesque place So I went out 
alone with a small book, and got two drawnngs, but such crowds came 
about I was obhged to give it up, as they followed me and mcreased hke 
a snow'ball So I came back and went to the Inspector of Pohee who gave 
me a cheerful constable, with w^hom I set out once more But then ensued 
another difficulty, for, after a short shower and cloudmess the sun came 
out wnth fiiity, and it seemed impossible even to walk, and yet more so 
to stand stdl and draw Nevertheless, perhaps foohshly, I persevered, and 
actually got tw'^o more sketches so that I can really express the characteristics 
of the Conjeeveram tnllages pretty well, the broad roads and multitu- 
dinous W’^alkers, the beautiful coco-palms and tamannds, and the endless 
way-side temples Giorgio has made a truly wonderful pilaff, so we dmed 
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really well Good evans 1 if any of my old friends could know how much 
beer and brandy and sherry this child conshunaes, would they recognize me' 
The most amazing event, or rather negative lack of event here, is the utter 
absence of fleas and bugs, and all vermin, save a few, \cry few, ants There 
are not even flies I Conjeeveram has been rather a difficulty in mam 
respects, but a broad notion of the condinon of rchgion and politics in 
India can only be, however shghtly, obtained by visiting such places 
(Did Heber ever see Conjeeveram?) 


Septmher 5 

Got no real good sleep, the mght was hotter than can h: 
expressed When the tram from Madras came in it was awfully full, and 
at first we could only get mto a homd Eurasian polyopiadic den Later, 
the station master got us a better compartment, and I had still to purclnsc 
some bread, four chops, and a pmt bottle of claret at the station, before 
we started A breeze and, hot as is the day, it is refreshing after the sto\c) 
heat of the magnificent Conjeeveram. All along the line the countr)' looks 
pretty today, a bnght chtna-blue sky, with light clouds cvcrywlicrc and 
consequent shadows, hiUs beautifully dashed with deep blue and bricilit 
green. After jaiarpet junction the journey (my third time of making it) 
was as usual very wearying, as the tram bumps and jolts, and makes no 
end of noise. A wild and savage spread of country at times, tannrinch, 
and thick shrubs among great rocks; then a lull, mto ncc and cultivation, 
tlicn aU gramte boulders Nearly at 6 p m , of course, a heavy doiwipou 
of ram, a la Bangalore, so that on arnvmg I eschewed a bullock art, an J 
got two carnages, mto which I and Giorgio and all the roha being divu cl , 
the Cubbon Hotel Barracks were reached at 7 



.S — September 6 

Scpltinl’cr (y 

7 itjv. Loncl\ niul ilonc on the hill of ahstr.net military 
comerse (Do \ou rememher the Lnntiin hedges^ Yet n\lnt an absolutely 
idle lift all the Buii^dc^rc time \\ns>) Major rciicrnn \cry kindly give 
Giorgio n bo' ol lOD cigars, t»a (>ld Giorgio’s great delight. 




CHAPTER TWELVE 


Scptembei g — September 24. 


September 9 

It grew dnrk before we reached Erode. The single small 
waiting room had but one sofa vacant, the other occupied, but the 
extremely civil station master offered me a carnage to sleep in Later, 
however, the Eurasian gentleman went off by some other conveyance, 
so I arranged to take possession of the waitmg room rather than the 
carnage, which latter plan is full of difficulties for me The dining room 
was Indian fashion, bright enough, and after a time we all sat down 
I, Giorgio, an ftish hamster. Ins handsome German wife, her extremely 
beautiful sister (I have rarely seen as beautiful a face), and a htde girl 
To myself as well as to my man Giorgio the dinner was ftr from un- 
pleasant, but the hamster grumbled at all, and finally had a row at the 
two fowls remaining on the table Certes, some Irish are odd people 
though no one more accurately than I myself can say, all are not so. 
Fmally, I come to the narrow waitmg room, where good Giorgio has 
made up the beds, though with howmuchsoever a good will, he can do 
httle else towards my comfort, for children make an endless row next door, 
and five dogs, as howls, are tied up dose to the room, whereat I storm, 
but am none the better for that effort 

September 10 

Tnclunopoly; a temble dreamy depression owing to last 
mght, sleeplessness seizes me at times and it is well that old Giorgio is 
with me Had a feeble breakftst, though the refreshment man did bis 
best Afterwards, set off with one bandy, and a smaller ditto for the ro a, 
and came to the travellers’ bungalow some two rmles away The temp e 
crowned rock is undemably fine, and the cocos and all kmds of etcetera 
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cnclntiting Dm c to the fori or rock, niul ascend wliat seems to me one 
of tlie oddest and wildest Hights of stiirs I ever mounted, all lined with 
pillars, and stripped red aiul white A long wa) iiji, after passing strange, 
darkling halls, one comes out on the bare rock, and ceitamly the view 
from that height is \er\ noble, .and the summit of the rock wnth its temple 
abo\c all make a great foreground to the wade expanse of foliage-covered 
plain, the broad rner Cauver) and the Srirangam island wath its temples, 
and the line of hills beaond The citv below', too, is extremely odd and 
quaint, and altogether I ha\e not seen a more remarkable view in India 
Coming dowai, I walked to a.arious points, and particularly round a tank 
whence the rock-fort is vcr\ striking Writing letters is trjang w'ork by 
candlelight Dinner a era acccjitablc, soup, roast mutton, chicken cutlets, 
.and curr) , besides lovel) plantains 


ScptcDihcr n 

Got three draaaangs of the rock from the tank, all more or 
less good , aa'andcred about in search of other subjects and aa'atchcd squirrels, 
manias of ta\ o sorts, and gray ja) s at interaxals One vicav, that to the north, 
took me 1^ hours, the bcauta of the scene being of the highest quality .as 
to naer and aaood landscape But clouds rose, and a high aa'ind, and it 
aa'as impossible to aa'ork more, so I fled, though aantli many regrets, as 
that gcttuig upstairs is no joke 


September 12 

Off in a carnage for Srirangam, passing die rock and, soon 
aftcraa'.ards, the long bridge oa'er the Cauver)', some of the budduigs and 
trees at the aaaater’s edge arc beautiful, but there is no ancav to be had of the 
fort-rock as I expected, for the opposite side of the river is all covered wnth. 
reeds Such a w'lldeniess of reeds, canes, young pahns, coco-trees, and 
almost every possible form of greener)' The first gateway in die walls of 
Srirangam is unfiiushcd , having past it you proceed through bazaars, for 
11,000 or 12,000 souls live in the aty, to a second and a dnrd gateway or 
pagoda These gateways arc stupendous and astonishmg Farther on a 
looo-pillarcd hall or inunLapum is wonderful, and above diis, from its 
roof, you begin to understand the extent and conditions of this remarkable 
rehgious city The stone carvmgs are beyond behef, and m all India I have 
as yet seen nothing so impressive as these temples Leavmg diem, I went 
to see the eastern temples of the island, but exceptuig a tank and columns, 
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there was notliiiig to detain me long Also I poked about a bit to get a 
view of the rock near the station, but failed There arc eye-flies here. 

September 13 

The quiet of tins place is a delight, just now only broken by 
die sound of hymns at the Wesleyan Chapel near Venly, India is an odd 
place Choking hot in spite of punkahs going, so ill-arranged are they, to 
my fancy, for comfort The big Guru of Mysore, it seems, is here, and all 
those elephants is his’n. 

September 14 

Could not get to where I wanted to draw before 7, a 
beautiful group of coco-palms and a mosque and, agam, later, at the 
Guru’s elephants (if so they be the Guru’s) Breakfast minced fowl, eggs 
and bananas and, tea bemg voted a bore as perspirationoforous, we tried 
weak brandy and water only After which I fimshed up my elephant 
sketch, havmg only placed the direction of the coco-frond lines on the 
spot The beauty of that vegetation is quite beyond description and I fear 
beyond my power of reproduemg anyway Brandy and water ought to 
be taken scantily, as it bnngs on sleep. 

September 15 

These views, narrowed as they are at the horizon by vege- 
tation of all sorts, are extremely charactenstic of South India, and parti- 
cularly so as to the rice grounds or rather waters , which, up to a certain 
penod of that estunablc vegetable’s growth, are all water and squash, 
reflecting every surrounding olycct The foreground of young coco- 
trees IS exquisite, as also is ^e picturesqueness of the peasantry Out of 
Darjeehng lands, I never yet saw such massive heaps of fohage of all sorts 
and hues, and these greens contrast wondrously here with the red Devon- 
shire-coloured sod Today it is frr less hot than yesterday, and there is 
a good breeze though a pretty burmng sun Now, spite of the crows 
which, or who, are truly a nuisance here, I am gomg to try to get some 
repose Did notliing in the afternoon 

September 16 r 

The approach by the gates to Snrangam strikes tm 

than before, it is difficult at first to realize the whole as a whole The apes 
are mcredible, m flocks and crowds also green paraquets, ut not so 
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numerous Drew hard, the heat is great but there is a good breeze today 
The quiet here, as well as many sounds, brmg back other days, but, 
dwellmg on the past is not allowed The cro^vs bring back the memory 
of the first I ever heard, Arundel, 1823. The warmth and the bnght sun 
recall Campagna Osterias Cease to recall the past ' 

September 17 

The bnght green of the young nee, and the firesh cool 
mommg air were dehghts The grove, or avenue, of poinaana trees on 
the north mainland are wonderfully fine and lovely so is all the excessive 
vegetation throughout the whole island Great numbers of people on foot 
or m carts, die dresses of die women ver)^ fine m colour, the wearers almost 
always well shaped, and frequently good looking, but not so generally, 
I thought, as at Conjeeveram Later I drew at one or two more nver 
snatches, and then at a muntapum and coco-trees, but made a hash of that 
Lasdy, got a tolerable good scene of the great tank and muntapum, m 
spite of stinks The bungalow^s here are a martyrdom, inasmuch as they 
have hea^^ thatched verandahs close down to the ground, preventing 
entrance of any breath of air If they had high verandahs, with long 
chicks, they would equally shut out glare and keep the rooms cooler 
The heat became so burmng ’ot that all drawmg except m the shade was 
impossible, and as the places I wanted to draw in had no shade of any sort, 
I drought it prudent not to try 

September 18 

Soon after settmg off to the temple-rock, the horse began 
to kick profuse, and, havmg smashed a lot of the carnage (firom which 
I and Giorgio had to get out), lay down. So there was nothing for it but 
to walk Later I began a palm sketch, and after sleeping a bit and finishing 
some drawmgs, the long afternoon went very wearily onward 

September 19 

After packing, went to draw those palms, but they are not 
to be drawn, for the sun remamed clouded, and there was no hght or 
shade Breakfast 7 30 — always good, but I hate breakftstmg so early. 
And so, at 9 we leave the very pleasant and comfortable Tnchmopoly 
bungalow and come to the station Routme of tickets, luggage, etc , and 
off at 10 Some fine distant views of the temple rock, with long hnes of 
far off mountains But farther on there was htde or no interest, a marshy 
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of half undcr-watcr-saiidy plain, till the big towers ofTanjore temple were 
m view. Arnvcd at ii 30, coohes placid and well conduaed, and very 
good travellers bungalow Ugly news from Bangalore, tanks broken by 
excess of ram, and two miles of railway m dangerous state Orderly 
gardens and lanes, butmot the grand vegetation of Tnchinopoly, bunga- 
lows airier and hghter. Went to Judge’s cutcherry (courthouse), Dr 
Bumall, youngish, clever, great Sanscrit scholar, particularly hospitable 
Would I come and stay there No ”Dme tomorrow?” Yes. Sate 
-talkmg long, Dr Bumall knows all west coast, and advises me to go there 
before end of October After that, out with Judge Bumall in a big 
barouche, old Giorgio also Drivmg through the town, near which a view 
of the vast pagoda tower and the old fort ditch should be drawn, as 
illustratmg die decayed, melancholy Tanjore, there was a Ganesh pro- 
cession, cum elephants, wondrously picturesque Then to the palace, a 
huge and ludeous heap of brutal architecture In it, however, are some 
few admirable matters , the great durbar room of the last Mahratta rajah, 
and diat of the Telegu naiks, each mterestmg The hbrary of Sanscrit 
volumes is, I suppose, umque and full of queerest books of old Hindu 
hterature, some frlthy enough The room full of harnesses and caparisons 
and astonishmg gold cloth was a wonder, but these things weary, and 
especially weary me So I entreated my kmd guide to “take me away” (as 
Lady Wilhehnina Stanhope said of poor Wilkm’s pictures at Battle 
Abbey) Dr. Bumall’s popularity and influence with the natives here seems 
great they appear to regard him as half a native ' We drove to the pagoda, 
and went outside die rumed walls of the old fort, whence there is a very 


impressive view and quite m keepmg with the history of the place All is 
anaent, weed grown, deep brown, red, and dark green, and somehow 
or other, sad From two pomts, characteristic sketches may be taken, sad 
as they are Then we had a rather long walk round the walls of the 
pagoda entrance, very old gates, and a straight walk to a vast court, m 
front of which is the great tower, distmcdy a wonder of architecture 
Below, the big bull is a grand fellow truly, and the whole scene, against 
the settmg sun is a really fine picture Came back, greatly dehghted with 
the subhme and sad Tanjore. Such ram I have not known for many long 
years, perhaps never, certainly never such busts of thunder 


September 20 e 1 f *■ 

Mommg very quiet and gray, and at the comer of the fort 

I drew placidly enough for two hours This great pyramid is a wonder- 
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fully fine thing and, being old and weatlierstained and uncontaminated 
by wlutewasli, is all the more picturesque Every part is more or less 
weatlier-bc-brovTied and m decay, evciy\vlicrc there are green trees and 
shrubs and lovely flowers, but melancholy and wild rmn-tendenaes are 
the chief characteristics of these Tanjore views Most of the biuldmgs are 
red, Indian or Venetian red, with horizontal bars gray, or smoke brown, 
piUars and slirmes, pale ochre The wall is more or less pale ochre-brown- 
gray, the infinite number of buUs, all hghtish gray off the old brovm 
builduigs and green trees The distant plam is very beautiful, covered with 
trees mostly, yet rather English-gloomy at present A lovely deep-blue 
and sulphur coloured pea or vetch grows luxuriously all over the ruined 
fort Slept and dawdled Later, mote a longish letter to Lord Northbrook, 
and a short one to Evelyn Barmg 

September 21 

In spite of thunder and ligh tnin g, no ram fell yesterday and, 
consequently this mommg is drizzly and gray Went early to the temple, 
doubtless a magnificence, and although at one tune the ram beat me, yet 
by stickmg to it I finally got a drawmg not wholly zitzo Later, got two 
more sketches of the moat and rumed walls, very characteristic of 
Tanjonum melancholy. Home by 9, and I fancy I have done all I need for 
Tanjonsm The eyeflies here are a serious bore 

September 22 

Ten months ago today I landed at Bombay, be thankful for 
havmg been so well all that time ! Now, 4 50, we wait the Beypore- 
Madras tram A French R C pnest was m our compartment from 
Tanjore to Tnchmopoly, afterwards a nondesenpt youth, except that he 
wore a gold cross and was evidently R C , as half the people, native or 
Eurasians, are hereabouts it appears We reached Salem at 7 30 and I 
fondly hoped I had secured the waitmg room, but two if not three other 
gents had rushed m where angels fear to tread By degrees we got them 
out to the ladies’ room, where I hope they may rest, but ladies asarmves 
by the 2 or 3 o’clock trams is apt to reqmre then room As soon as we 
could get v’ashed, we tned to dme, but the food was vastly vile and cold, 
and, except m a botde of beer, there was no comfort m hfe It seems that 
the real Salem is four miles off I ffney I had better go there on foot, or m 
bullock cart early tomorrow, and perhaps pass a day there At the present 
moment I am wntmg this, and also dr inkin g sherry and water at mtervals , 
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the room is between two thorouglifares, and by small mdications I am well 
aware that somebody is looking at me through the blmds of both sides 
of the room. It is queer and dilBcult to speak of this sort of thing to people 
m India, but if ever one does so, how sad it is to perceive that all feel as I 
do in such matters (Rather obskewer?) 

September 23 

Slept tolerably, but the impossibihty of getting water to 
wash with, and also the odious ways of the natives, who rush violendy in 
at every moment and seize basins unused but never emptying those used, 
all irritate, what though tlic cahn of the morning conduceth to tranqmlhty 
Later, I uiquue about a travellers’ bungalow at Salem, but just as many 
persons assure me there is none, as the contrary; nor can I perceive any 
possible means of getting there, for there are no carts or conveyances 
waiting, and havmg no letters to offiaals here, I cannot see my way to any 
remedy So, finally I deade on going straight up to Bangalore Weary, 
how weary am I of this most miserable Indian journey ! Wherefore I 
took firesh tickets, and was off at 8 30 Country about Salem certainly 
pretty, hills everywhere, and of good form, but I doubt if I could have 
done much unless I had stayed several days Tram slow, and waiting at 
stations, depression about this time great, and great disgust, and for the 
300th time nearly resolve to give up all further joumeymg. And having 
had no food at all yesterday don’t reheve this state of thmgs At Tnva- 
tore, the last station, came m two Brahmins, both talking English with 
rapidity, one saymg, “Positively, and without the shghtest exaggeration, 
this railway nuisance of want of punctuahty is becommg insufferably 
unbearable Got some decent tiffin, soup, chops and potatoes, with 
claret — three rupees m all, revived alquanto. Now am m a second class 
car, ready to start for the fifth time on this blessed Bangalore hne Various 
accounts of the broken bndge prevailed, but about 6 30 we got near 
Cajdoody, where the cts were seen m ugly reality. Descendmg fiom the 
carnage, we had to walk along a narrow edge of clay by the steep side 
of the embankment, this was very labonous and difficult, and had it not 
been for Giorgio’s constant help, would have been most dangerous or 
me Next, a descent, with a crowd of natives, and stiU more awkwar 
pass over loose planks to a boat holdmg some forty people, ferried across 
deep and rapid water, the result of a broken ta nk which had so swo en 
the stream as to carry away the bridge Then came a hoisting up shpp^ 
wooden steps, and a bank of wet clay to the level of the other tram Tins 
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was the hardest work ofall, and Iiardcr tinn ever for old Giorgio, who had 
difficult work to prevent me shddcnng do^^^l tlic clay banks, all muddy 
^^^tll the recent rain At length e got into a second class carriage, and there 
we waited tdl 7 30, a whole flock of natives pressing in At 8 we reached 
Bangalore 

September 24 

Got letters, but none for Giorgio wluch is very vexmg 
Walked to Orr and Barton’s and got my photographs, caught m ram 
coming back, and ram went on all the rest of the day Read Gover’s 
Folk Lore of SoiitJiern India, wnth great surprise and interest Some of the 
songs, or ratlier I should call them h) mns, are most extraordinary as to 
tlieir anti-poh thcistic and anti-caste tendencies Fuss about a lost waist- 
coat, which after great accusations of the poor dhobie, w^as found inside 
a coat 



CHAPTER THIRTEEN 


September — October jo 


September 30 

Slept pretty well, comidenng one kept all one’s clothes on 
Washed, got tickets ?ind tea, and luggage weighed and labelled Off at 
5 30, flat plain, palmyra palms by the milhon Mile 250, mountain ranges 
afar, some isolated, some m long hnes Plam becoming much more 
beautiful, the long cham of western ghats stretchmg all across the view 
onward What queer groups of carved horses round holy trees Nilghins 
beyond, and showmg far more vaned forms, it seems to me, than any 
part of the Himalayas 332nd mile, Metapallayam Coohes to hotel, ten 
men, or rune and a girl Breakfast very good; two rupees each though, 
and a lot of information from a gentlemanly fellow thereat. Carriage 
waited, off through dibatchi bazaars of Metapallayam Pretty sccncr)', 
very thick jungle, cactus, acacia, etc , mountains above, all wooded 
Reach foot of Coonoor Pass and find two tonjons waiting, six men to 
each and two extra Cry of bearers a hay home, a ho home, a he home, 
a high home, te hay home. This vast gorge is a wonder for fullness and 
beauty of verdure. Several coffee plantations alongside the road, the first 
I ever saw, like dwarf laurels I think it was 5 when we reached Davidson s 
Hotel at Coonoor, where a croquet ground with many Albanas and Albini 
were somewhat alarmmg Walked about a good deal with Mr Davidson , 
the scenery is very close, serene, and grand m many ways, though nothing 
here is equal to what I saw m the lower part of the gorge, the rocks and 
vegetation there bemg quite glonous There was a Colonel Biker at 
dmner who liad been six years at Tnclnnopoly and had never seen the 
temples, and a coffee or tea-planting cove who talked pnncipiHy o 
dogs 



September 30 — October 30 

October i 

All Coouoor seems totally undrawable as Indian scencr)'-, it 
IS not unlike Bounieinoudi here and there, but wnth different fohage A 
deep rasnne stretches below Davidson’s Hotel , various houses arc scattered 
here and there, roses and other flow ers abounding Trees also for a tune 
but gradually becoming ml When the road reached Tiger Hill above the 
opening of the gorge, or great valley, the view over the southern and 
eastern phms is magnificent, perhaps somewhat rcscmbhng that firom 
Mussoorcc I made r\\ o small sketches 

October 2 

Waited, and got angr)', for tea Drew^ at the end point of 
Tiger Hill After tiffin read papers till past four, the weather being over- 
cast and cloudy, and grownng more and more so It w\as too late to draw 
again at Tiger Hill, so I thought to get a drawnng of the church only, but 
just as I reached the place I wanted to stop at, dowm came torrents of 
rain I and Giorgio stood up below a tree, wdiich for a time sheltered, but 
eventually wetted us more tlian might have been die case had we walked 
back As the sun set, I walked up and dowm the beautiful garden walks, 
dark as it was, yet, from the colour of masses of poinaana and other 
flowers, still a gorgeous gloom Unbcknowai ammals, frogs, beedes or 
birds, making ver)' strange noises, wdiich Giorgio apdy compares to the 
chcking of an anchor wdicn w’’cighcd Dinner smgularly pleasant, con- 
versation on Greek and odicr subjects So may pleasant people compensate 
more or less for vanous hotel nuisances 

October 3 

Off m tw'O tonjons, or lugh chairs coohes undulating, 
much discomfort at first Lovely forest and plam view, but did not stop, 
hoping to draw’- it on my return Moimtains suddenly clouded, and ram 
ahead, provokmg Began to walk back, but could do nothmg qua sketch 
except the ver)'- merest scnbble Heat great, ghat Ycry steep Lunen, but 
ram came on suddenly and spoiled salt and bread, and what w^as worse, m 
mosnng to shelter I kicked dowm the claret botde and lost half Frightfully 
shpper)’ much and great toil 

October 4 

Agreed, as it was clear, to walk to Lady Cannmg’s seat, 
a pomt of the hills so called A lovely w’-alk through jungle woods, where 
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tree ferns and other matters were dehghtful, but there was a world of 
mist, and hardly anything visible, nevertheless, from whathtde one could 
see, the view must evidently be truly wonderful and some of the foliage 
is quite exquisite. Giorgio has a cough, which distresses me Dinner ver}' 
pleasant, at first at least, the conversation was only imgational and agri- 
cultural. Captain W^interbotham, a sensible practical man, lent me the last 
Home News In it is the death of Sir Henry Storks, and when I remember 
his never filling kmdness to me from i86i to 1864, 1 — even m this India— 
am sad. Strange hfe, ours. 

October 5 

Reached Ootacamund and the Alexandra Hotel. Giorgio, 
of course, goes out without his hat, and gets fresh cold Ootacamund is 
prettier than I had expected, but is just like an English place, such as 
Leatherhead Got a very good breakfast, beefrteak and claret; afterwards, 
slept a wink, and then wrote letters A curious place is “Ooty”, houses 
stuck aU about the hills, and trees everywhere, which is not what I was 
led to expect At the hbrary a vast many carnages are waiting, and Albanas 
were dnvmg everywhere with the usual full dress and double syce ac- 
companiment. Then I went to the church, which is very picturesquely 
situated, and next to a photographers, where I got two photographs 
After all this, half dead of cold, I walk back. “Ooty” is fir more vaned 
and perhaps more picturesque than Coonoor, but is so English as to be, 

I think, utterly undrawable. 

October 6 

Went out with Giorgio, moony-moony, and down to the 
bazaars where there are really fine vegetables What to do hcrc^ Some 
view of the church, and some other general view; some martyrdom at 
the Governor’s, inevitable, necessary, proper. The niommg is perfectly 
lovely, and doubtless, where fimihcs or individuals can live quietly here 
m good vdlas, I can quite understand the immense blcssmg such life mu^t 
be, after the hot and unqmet existence at Madras or on the plains After 
breakfast, we walked around but only saw three very dirty, bianLctcd 
females with long glossy Lair and very ugly faces By this time it w.is i, 
and they sent a peon to show me the way to Lord Hobart’s I ^ 

carnage, for the roads at Ooty arc odious, full of unsuspected pebbles, 
that jolt and mart}Tizc mdiwduals with such physical conditions as tins 
child has Got up to Government House, after a vciy' long pull, and sent 
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m my card, shortly received very hmdly, but all were at tiffin Lord 
Hobart I remember at Lord Strangford’s, quiet and simply good Lady 
Hobart much meet than I bad been led to expect from Delln acquamtanccs 
After tiffin, drawing room, and talk, walked down to Alexandra Hotel and 
found there a note asking me to lunch at Government House from Lady 
Hobart ' So, I had to write to say I had never got it until now, and my 
appearance at luncheon and m the middle of it was purely acadental 

October 7 

Perfeedy clear morning, out before 6 30 and v/ent to the 
church hdl, whence I drew three tunes, but with great difficulty, the light 
being all wrong. Slept, then went out and chose 24 of Ohff’s photo- 
graphs — 36 rupees. Tried to draw later, but it was cold and cloudy, zitzo 
and bosh. Letter from poor Le Mesuner, who has been, and stdl is, very 
dl Looked over other photographs and then dinn er — “only Giorgio” — 
vety good, particularly roast beef 

October S 

There are no signs of being able to start for the expeditio.n 
to Ma hl u n und: the morning is bright and lovely, but neither the peon 
nor the pre-ordained coohe appears. It is provoking to lose so much 
time and fine weather as one does here, vet it is necessar" to come to 
Ootacamund as one of the T~d?3n cine oua nous. I nrew imoatrent and 

X w -- ^ 

gave It np. Lany Hobart got me to promise to drrre romorro~s', ana 
lunch' woe is me I 
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of all such scenes I have seen, the nearer hills being so covered with 
foliage, and the vast rocks nearer still so finely coloured, You cannot say 
■where plaui ceases and sky begins, for long streab of cottony cloud float 
meandering among remote lines of lull, and carry the eye quite far up 
to the horizon The plam is a millionfold divided and hned Bitaess, pale 
and puiky, and all the nearer heights are dark "with thick wood and gray- 
brown rocks. Drew till 9 when the tiffin boy came So, as by this tune a 
thick imst had swallowed up all thmgs except the near pathway and the 
few passersby (lean men wuth blankets and stnped appendages, and dark 
women clad in nearly black dresses), we breakfested capitally on bread, 
cold mutton and beef, and a bottle of claret. In die gram fields lots of 
natives are at work, and though it don’t ram, all carry plantam-leaved 
umbrellas, pale brown and lookmg for all the world hke mushrooms 
The race of people hereabouts seem an u/r/umi/a dirty lot, though somewhat 
picturesque, never finely made nor good lookmg, either male or female 
The fog mcreased constantly, and wc onlyjust got to the hotel when it set 
m for hard ram Tiffimzed and slept, a bore. Afternoon tiresome; the queer 
frogs or grasshoppers who make a noise like weighmg an anchor are most 
cunous here, even as the htde beU crickets were atBl Ansh 


October 12 

Not off till 5 45 by me, the delay bemg added to by my 
own forgetfulness of the sack with pencils, etc., for which a return to the 
hotel was necessary However, we go ton notvery badly, astheroadwasdner 
and less shppy, and so to the view of the east side of Lamb’s Rock But 
here, alas ' although the rock itself was clear, the mist soon gathered on 
the lugher hdls and down came the ram After many dampings and tri^, 
I really got pretty well aU I wanted m outhne, and we set off back, when 
a pounng waterspoutty downfall obhged us to stick under a bush for a 
good time Getting, by degrees, onward to the shola (ravme), it was har 
work to note down the hues of that magnificent bit of Indian glade an 
forest scenery but by steady perseverance I did get what I wanted 


October 13 . 

Rose as usual, but unwell, heart, etc Litde hope o any 
work, as the mist was already half over the valley At 3 it "was clear, we 
went by mended road as the earth was not shppery now, at 
unconquerably so, and Giorgio pulled me up over all fomous y 
great plam is somethmg too extensive and mcredible even to attemp 
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describe, a world of opal beaten out \vitli a filmy horizon of hght and the 
long, long scheme of cloud casting pale, pearly blue, shadows over great 
spaces of flat plain The infuiitesimal divisions of the vast immense level, 
with nearer rivers and tlie villages nearer still The huge mountain of tlie 
Drouog dipping, step by step, to the valley below, its deep green, gray 
purple wooded undulations and crags • And then the left hand middle 
distance of jungle and rocky mountam side, and lastly, the foreground 
patli vnth tlie poor meagre natives in their striped blankets, the ferns, and 
the scattered trec-fenis below ' Cries of jungle fowl and many birds — 
also seven apes as we came back through tlie dark wood Dinner, very 
good Mr Groom, Mr Kirby, Edward Lear Mr Kirby diffuse and not 
too charitable on the subject of his neighbours A cubby youth m many 
respects who, if he gets a good wife, may do well, if not, may come to 
grief, more or less 


October 15 

Pussy cat, roses, poincianas, anchor-frogs, oranges, all 
good-bye ' Dowm the ghat, the walk was lovely, but latterly very hot 
The upper views, dark middle, pale blue farthest distance, reminded me 
too friendly of Ci\ itavecchia days — Ahi P What flowers m that ghat ! 
M^tiads of small yellow butterflies, like bits of sulphur About 3 , Podanue. 
Here we get all luggage and had it taken in two detachments to the 
travellers’ bungalow, a large place apparently clean, and \vith four huge 
rooms at opposite comers A high wind, called a breeze by the butler, 
blew all about tlie rooms, so that I did not at all reahze (as I do at this 
moment — am writmg my notes at 8) that we have come once more 
into a land of extreme heat and perspiration I employed my afremoon m 
a bath and a change of hghter clothes, and at sunset m drawing the 
Nilghiri mountam hnes beyond the plam, ivild and rather unconnected, 
and after all not very Indian, but there was nothmg else to do Dinner m 
the big dining room of this big place, soup good, Irish stew tough, and 
cutlets pepper)’’, roast mutton hard, and curry tolerable The beer arrange- 
ments went on fll Butler, on my askmg hnn if he be a Hmdu or Christian, 
says meekly, “Only a heathen,” a vile name given by Pharisees At 8, 
went to bed but tlie streams of perspiration as is a-pormg off this child ! 
And the ’owhng of the viond m turret and tree ' (Not that there is either 
of the two hereabouts ) 
lAhsl 
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Slept well enough m this vast ham-hke room* and Giorgio, 
calling me at 5*30» we got tea and off at 6 vnth eight coolies, one anna 
each. The luggage is weighed but the heat is great, the morning is fine, 
but they have cribbed a ^ anna m the change of a rupee Plain bare; cood 
hill Imes Approach mountains; very vaned and fine forms, but not clear 
enough to get any idea of m penal For the last ten miles, nee aboundeth. 
and palms both coco and palm)Ta, and there is a nver mth sandy banb, 
and low hills, and distant blue mountains, all beautiful Tram pasec-, 
3rd class all open, plantam-leaf umbrellas m the tram-boxes, m the fields 
they look like large mushrooms. Ady * behold for the first time the naked- 
breasted females of Malabar ' Beypore . the upper room of the railvn) 
hotel overlooks the sea, the sight of which is pleasant, calm, all hut 
breakers about some bar or rocks i 55, off m boat, cross nver, vcri 
beautifiil; earned on shore by coohes Wonderful beauty of I'dlagcs and 
lanes, and ver}’’ surprising undressed females ! It was, I think, past 4 when, 
at the end of the grandest tree-bordered roads I ever saw, we reached 
Caheut station. Roads of such redundant beauty one could hardly drcmi 
of’ India, Indiamssimo ’ Ever}'- foot was a picture, and the naked-breasted 
women wonderful (and m the case of the old ones by no means pleasant) 
to see ’ And men vith such hats ’ Altogether, a new world, my masters ’ 
Drove to the travellers’ bungalow, but found it very bad form, no butler, 
low as to position, dut}', damp, and the only dccent-sized room tenanted 
by an old planter of by no means prepossessing appearance, who adiistd 
me to go to die club So I drove thither It is close by the seaside, boats and 
coconuts ad hb Some httlc difficulty ensured on account of my not bein'"; 
a member, and I had to shew letters, etc ; when tsvo or dircc gooa- 
natured members allowed me to take two rooms To the post v. here I 
got lime letters, but, most vexmg, none for Giorgio Poor fellow, 1^ 
bore this vnth his usual goodness and patience, diough it is real!} a Irn 
and tr^'ing matter. Inmicnsc heat here ’ Washed and dressed and vent to 

dinncraty 3o,by which timea tremendous storm oframu as coming t wsa, 

with diimdcr and hghmrng accompaniments Giorgio says, Pica-e, S' , 
how many monsoons arc there in India It is impossible to oicrnte ins 
dear good old serwant's quiet paacncc at getting no letters 
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October iS 

Drew awliilc on tlic bcicli, hot and muggy, but no ram 
Wrote a \er)* long letter to Lord Northbrook, asking for one more 
;^ioo — the scvcntli — to be sent here Day steamy, only gleams of sun; 
went out wntli Giorgio and posted my ciglit letters Inconceivable beauty 
of roads and lanes and general landscape here ' Drew scraps as well as 
I could, and came round b) the long bazaar street — not very interesting 
The naked women are mostly old and horridly disgusting, and I am 
disappointed m seeing so few )oung ones 

Octclcr 19 

R'’m still, drizzly, and the muggy heat is remarkable, there 
seems to me but small prospect of doing any work here Pcrsev^ermgly I 
called on Mr Andrew, w horn I had met at Madras, one of the Calicut 
merchants He was vera amiable, he hveth m a ver)’’ barnlike habitation 
and appointed Wednesday for dn\ mg or boating to Feruckabad Sendmg 
back Giorgio, who seems but half well, and out of spints, poor fellow, 
and no wonder, I mooned about those beautifiil lanes and roads, the 
exquisite vegetation of which beats all chance of description Returned at 
3 or so, but after diat there was no possibihty wdiatcvcr of drawmg, as 
monsoon storm began So I went to die readmg room and read Punch 
Later it poured deluges of ram, and contmued to do so Tmic w^ent heavily 
till 7, dmner, solo, Giorgio has his m die back room I unagme the 
climate of diis South West coast is extraordinarily depressmg and all say 
It IS so 

October 20 

Found early diat Giorgio had been ill all mght made him 
take the last of Dr Garden’s Saharanpur composmg pow'-ders; but later 
he had another return of tins bother (which one has to look after sharply 
in India), w^hen I gave him one of the Bombay anti-diarrhoea pdls At 
present he is better and asleep It may be that Giorgio’s attack is owmg to 
the ver)’- hot, relaxing chmate here, also there were pancakes, unusual 
fare, besides a htde claret at noon. But I had obsen’-ed he w^as not at all 
well aU day Drew m one of the wonderful roads all ram came on, when 
I came back and wmrkcd at the drawniig in the shady-seedy verandah 
Walked out on the beach, but meetmg Mr Andrew^ m his pony chaise 
drove with him Strangely enough, he began to cauaon me as to eatmg 
0)'sters here, which he says constandy produce diarrhoea The oysters 
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found at die inoutli of the Malabar rivers feed on the poisonous wood or 
roots brouglit down from hill forests. Came back to this strange abode 
and gave Giorgio, and took also, a quinine powder Later, read Punch 
in Reading Room What a wonderful queer life these out-post Indian- 
Anglos lead ^ The damp, hot climate, and the dull, leaden sky worry me 
not a little, and at times I wish I were away most heartily, but m this 
India one is always being screwed and fixed up m a hole. 

October 21 

Rain poured down all night long. Thank God, Giorgio 
contmues better. Went out to try to sketch, but ram came on agam, so 
I came back and began a long letter to Northbrook They say it will ram 
on yet for some days to come Came to the Club and wrote a letter to 
Lord Abcrdarc, not a bright letter, but time had gone on so, and it was 
necessary to write. Afterwards, I walked along the wonderful palmy 
roads, and drew as well as I could, but it is almost impossible to do anything 
owing to the curiosity of the people and their thronging about one, also 
from die constant movement of ox-carts, etc , and firom the confusion of 
the eye and muid produced by the amazmg vegetation on all sides, I wrote 
dns at 9pm, sittmg m drawers only heat great 


October 22 

Drew at the gate, the plentitude of palmery here is over- 
whelmmg ’ TJiose deep grey-green misty hollows fid! of endless vistas 
and senes of palm leaves and stems ' Came Mr. Barrow, Supermtendent of 
Schools, who took me and Giorgio to see the Traveller’s Fnend ^a 
wonderful sort of tree, a kmd of plantam, but growmg queerly enough m 
a smgle fan, or peacock’s tail out of one stem only — 26 leaves m ah M 
mcision bemg made between the stalks of die leaves, out gushes a regmar 
burst of water, from a tumbler of which, what I tasted was assuredly 
pure, and good m flavour, though, of course, I don’t know what its 
quahties were Altogether, die tree seemed alquanto miraculous ^ 
amiable Barrow, a small man and lame, is full of knowledge, Gree , 
Latm, Tennyson, etc,, and is a very cheery, mterestmg cove Breaki^t, 
and afterwards worked at yesterday’s drawings It is all but impossi e 
to give any idea of these beautiful jf^labar lanes, smee their chief beauty 
consists of what cannot be readily mutated, to wit, endless deta o^ 
infimtely vaned vegetation, and constantly changing variety of moving 
figure-panoramic effect The colour, too, of these scenes, the eep 
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vivid green, the red soil roids, and tlie brilliant white and scarlet dresses 
of the people, mike all Malibir drawing a piinful riddle Wrote a bit, 
and slept a bit, tlien I and Giorgio went out again, but I found it too 
difficult to draw standing up in the middle of hot road, ivith crowds of 
people around Tliese Malibir folk stick like burrs or flies, you can’t get 
nd of them, and on the ‘one fool makes many’ principle, you find your- 
self m a multitude What can one do against the eternal rain^ At tins 
moment it is raining as if it had never rained before — cats and dogs 


October 23 

Prickly heat rife again now-a-day Mr Barrow, cum 
bullock cart, came about 6 30 and we drove to a spot of rocks and site of 
an old Tippoo-dcstro)cd temple, but not a drawable scene Thence to 
Barrack Hill where I was greatly surprised by die beautiful view, so 
unexpected ' Lines and lines of majestic mouiitanis sloping to graceful 
hills, and fading away into mist, tins was the remote distance Then, 
endless undulations of wood and dowai, and nearer, a wonderful flat all of 
coco-tree tops, apparently endless, their bright and dark spottincss giamg 
a degree of texture quite unknowni to any other plam I drew twice, but 
hurncdl) , the fiict of people, however good natured, waitmg, destroys 
my soul Anyhow, dns Malabar river seems to me umque as a lovely 
landscape Came aw\ay, and called on Mrs Barrow, an extraordmarily 
handsome woman, both as to feature and to mtellectual expression die 
rollicking jollity of Barrow is great fun Back tow\ards noon and slept, 
on rising, endeavoured to arr.ange tlimgs in smaller compass for next 
journey, but faded Then we went out but Giorgio, who has one of his 
most sdent fits, adds a weight to this atmosphere already so overw’’eighted, 
by never spcakmg at all, or by only speakmg m monosyllables Went 
wath Barrow to the school, which seemed to me nughty strange in some 
respects Some 300 scholars m all, heard, upper class read Henry V, and 
they were examined in Ivanhoc Is dicre, or is there not time throwm away 
in this sort of learning? I am not able to perceive the value of this land of 
education for Indians 


October 24 

This excessive hot damp is the worst thing possible for some 
of my complaints ’ heavy ram all mght The palms are in a pale blue 
smoke-hke mist Giorgio, after a small lecture last mght, is allegro again 
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I iiave fixed to start for Telliclierry on Tuesday, but somebovv^ do not 
like the programme — eight hours m a boat I 

October 25 

Went in a bullock-bandy to the Beypore backwater, the 
picturesqueness of all the scenery about which no pen can give the least 
idea Here, after walks along the road, I inspected one of the usual pas- 
senger boats, a long caique or canoe, the whole aftairs so queer and rolly- 
polly that I decided not to go m that, but in a bullock cart, to Telhcheny. 
I never certainly could draw at all in that machine, nor should I hke to 
risk eight hours (and some say it may be fourteen) in such a boat Heat 
always great here, stufiy, puSy, muffy. 

October 26 

Pouring ram agam, torrents * Wrote all day and did not go 
out, except to the post No mail at all is come from Madras, whereby 
fears are nfe lest the great tanks may have come to gnef and a total 
stoppage m the railway thereon consequent Passed the rest of the after- 
noon and evemng, nearly always rammg tremendously, in reading Punch 
and m taking leave of the very kmdiy and gentlemanly members of the 
Malabar Club. Ow i the extraordinary depressing and ener\'’atmg nature 
of this chmate 1 

October 27 

Ram all mght but fine early, and off m a good bullock 
bandy, slow movement, but all the better for seeing the scenery'' Tanks 
with crimson lotus, others pink, also white, large and small Lovely 
ghmpses of mountains, pure broad colour, red bnght soil, tallipats, 
banyans, creepers, and pepper vmes pale blue ipomocas and yellow 
altheas Coco-trees and nuts, green bun^es of betel leaf, carried by men. 

It took SIX hours and 40 minutes to reach the travellers’ bungalow at 
Quilandi, not at all too long for such bad roads, and with a heavy' loa 
It is sad enough to pass through lovely country and not be able to draw 
it, except by foolish scratches and snatches, but I am convinced that in 
the boat I should have seen far less, if that be any consolation To my 
surpnse, die bungalow is very decent, though of die empty mid rustic 
class; and w'e get over breakhst of cold mutton, bread, claret and vatcr 
qmedy enough The “Maty” (so they call buders or khamsamahs here- 
abouts) seems capable of ma^g some tm soup, and perhaps curr^ 
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Lots of crow-pheasants all about, as makes a pheasantish noise Went out 
with Giorgio, but to httlc purpose, except that we saw two Singalese 
men, bemgs never beheld by us lutherto The roads everywhere are 
utterly picturesque, chiefly ivith banyan trees , very httle of the distance 
eastv\"ard is visible, and that htde clouded The people about are wonder- 
fully picturesque, some of the women w'^ear no end of white bone orna- 
ments and necklaces We tned all four streets of the bazaars, but all were 
zitzo pepper the prmcipal object for sale Then I sate quietly fimshing a 
drawing, tiU it was time to w^ash m tlie deep and only basm this Malabar 
hospitimn possesses The “Maty” brought the tm soup, good m its way, 
but I don’t hke tm soups After this, only curry and nee happened, 
tolerable and ftr better than I expected One may be thankful also for the 
comparatively dr)’- condition of the bungalow% and that it don’t ram 
hard But it does seem queer to stay m such a place, so bare, unprotected, 
and remote from help, m the midst of strange native population, and where 
there are no Europeans — or perhaps only two or three half-castes, and 
yet not to feel at all anxious, but to address oneself to gomg to bed -with 
the hope of a calm mght’s rest ' Very htde has been got out of Malabar 
today; yet the mere sight of these immense palm forests is a matter to 
remember and doubdess the more distant scenery would be lovely were 
it more free from cloud Hot as it is here, it is frr less so than at Caheut, 
for there, while wntmg at mght, I sate m my drawers only, unable to 
bear a shirt, while here, I am not too hot m trousers, shirt and waistcoat 

October 2S 

Slept well, barrmg jackals now and then, nil 3 30 when 
people, I suppose the cartmen, are makmg a row outside the bungalow. 
Beautiful Indian Claude-landscapes might be made out of Alalabar 
scenes, palms and any sort of vegetation for near and middle disrance. 
Devonshire-red sod and wonderful figures m foreground, with pure, 
pale-blue heights be)^ond; but the pictures must be long-shipcd. Luggage 
goes on before m the other cart, because we stuck for an hour to give lu.' 
time to get a view. After mountmg a low^ lull, our driver, who hi.l 
perceived our meffectual endeavours to get across irrigated rice frekls, 
having shown us a damp, red, snake-hke path, I drew for hilt an hour iti 
peace. The view towards the sea is ver)* characteristic and be.iudtiih 
Reach the bungalow at Badagara; a large, queer, rambluig, r.uii'shickle 
house close to the bazaars, if one is to nive that name to .1 tew houses 
beyond some fine banyans. The bungalow, however, ic decent enough. 
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but It IS well there is a cane sofa m each room, for the charpoys, or bed- 
steads, have wide irons fit for mattresses, of which we have none Got 
plates and water from the butler, and finished the cold mutton it is too 
long to go from 5 30 to i 30 without food, and so when the oppor- 
tunity happens one eats and drinks too much Slept Afternoon went in 
making part of a drawing from the "wondow, of palms, etc , a space left 
for mountains tomorrow, for they arc all clouded now. 

October 29 

Rose ver)’’ early and got die outhne of those mountains 
Tea, and pay Walk wuth a half-caste boy through Badagara anllage to the 
sea First part of the walk picturesque, all the rest new, ugly, bnck and 
diatch buildings, several being Moplah (Malabar-Mohammedan) churches 
Crows, lepers, tm-pot birds Return to bungalow, pack and load, but 
along of irrelevant bullock, make no progress Apparent universal 
leprosy At 8 45 the fooly boy-drivcr would run at a great rate dovai a 
steep hill and, mto a side ditch, happily not a deep one, two feet further 
on would have landed us against a tree trunk, and spht the bandy. Always 
sandy hills to ascend and descend, the sidc-\ncws are generally shut m by 
palm groves, now and then a bnght green level of rice intervening, with, 
as It were, screens of cocos and blue tops of hills afrr. Many women here- 
abouts delightfully pretty and well made Road — side housestop — ^pohee- 
man I put on my liat, exhibits Tclhchcrry letters, and go on Road now 
very’’ lully, and less picturesque, and contmuously up and down, till near 
the sea were breaks of palms, and sand, and then — £sh — O, fish ^ — burned 
or cured in sand and most horribly stinkmg ' Next, long bazaars, quite 
surpnsmg to me m these remote Malabar places, for then length and 
populous importance Lastly, TeUichcrry, where we came to a serm-green 
sort of esplanade, and a lone bungalow, the travellers’. One room of it 
was occupied by a youth sittmg with his legs on the table; the other was 
dark and queer So I went to the Club with my letters, and found a 
pleasant welcome enough, but on examining the upstairs room, deade 
on staymg and takmg the youth’s room at the travellers’ bungalow when 
he goes tomorrow. So I got everythmg mto the bad room, makmg no 
end of row about dut, and then, havmg washed, went with Giorgio to 
the shore, which is very picturesque I draw on the rocks but the afternoon 
was all grey and cloudy, and drawmg all but impossible At 7 ' 

begm and howl no end; dogs answ^er, tom-toms drum, and lots of noises 
break the still calm of the mght I shall not think about the next step to 
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be taken in this Indian mess till tomorrow, but it is an awful bore, and 
I don’t see my way out of it 

October 30 

Thinking over the problem of progress along the west 
coast, I am coming half-way to the conclusion that it is better to give it 
all up for the present After tea and movmg mto the opposite and large 
room, went out witli Giorgio to tlic edge of the shore, and worked at 
the dravung I began yesterday, a difficult matter as the subtle mtncaaes 
of multiphed hghts and shades of palm-coco-palmer)’ arc almost impos- 
sible to represent v’lthout a long and hard study. The coast rocks, low 
and picturesque, add a prett)* feature to the scene, but there is no grandeur, 
and ver)’ httlc novelts* or grace Many idle natives crowded about me, 
and I v.*as glad to finish Perhaps the calm of the sea, and the absolute qmet 
before me, atoned somewhat for the noise of the rabble behmd me Went 
to the Club and got a fooly-boy to go -vsith me to the steamboat agent’s 
Office, his house, and the Post, but had small success at each place. 




CHAPTER FOURTEEN 


October — November 2^ 


October 31 

Slept ill along of crookedy-crealcy bedstead, also of jackals, 
also of tbe sputtering and squishing of the lamp, also, latterly, of the 
crows Rose at 6 and walked to the cliff’s edge, ffe scene is beautiful, of 
Its class, at this hour. Coining back firom the post I met one Mr Hayden 
who said, “Let us go to the Brass Pagoda if you want to draw fine sights 
So I said “Let’s go,” and we set offgomg along lanes for a mile or more, 
and firequently askmg our way of school boys, who generally said, “Not 
know brazen temple, other fellows coming, perhaps know” Always 
dehghted by the exquisite lane-fbhage scenery, and by the pure briglit 
green nee grounds, backed by distant palms and fiir blue mountams, we 
came at length m sight of a hideous bam-hke buddmg, which I took for 
some sort of stable Several natives were about, and I said to Giorgio, 
“These do not look as if they could speak English “Why not^” said a 
fat half-naked Brahmin, “I can speak Enghsh for one ” “Well, is tlus die 
Brass Pagoda?” “No, it has no such name, unless among you Enghsh 
“But,” I said, “it is evidently known by that name as two or three of you 
told me this lane would lead to the Brass Pagoda ” “Well,” said the 
Brahmm, “it is the temple of the Holy Vishnu, but why do you want to 
see it? I should not hkc you to think me impertmcnt or inquisitive, but at 
the same tune I should be glad to know your name, and who you are, 
and m what station of life, and why you come here, and where you come 
from, and where you are gomg to, and all your previous lustory, and all 
about you '” Says I, “I am an Enghsh gentleman and tliat is enough, I 
only ivant to sec the outside of your temple and have no wish to go into 
It,” “But you can’t, if you did wish ever so much 1” said Fatty trium- 
phantly These people hereabouts are sharp enough, and alqmnio dis- 
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into a dark room where there was only a table and a chair What a bore 
these Indian servants are as regards their dealings withEuropean domestics, 
as if they could not have cut him a good shce of cold meat or turkey. 
Later I had to go all about the estate agam ad weansam, and then more 
Sauteme, and a deadly difficulty to avoid, first, coconut nulk and, secondly, 
a bullock-bandy, finally, m defiance of rules I set out sturdily on foot with 
old Giorgio, and walked by shady lanes of palm to the dak bungalow 
Here a firesh disgust, my Delhi cap, given me by Lord Mark Kerr, is 
lost, nor could 1 get my bdl for the Club or for this place 6o rupees, 
or for four days is not very fierce, aU hquors mcluded 

November 2 

After drawmg a good bit near the bndge, got to Mr. 
Baudry’s house m Mahe at 10 30 The view from near the bndge is full 
of charms, but they are all too hke those of the other places hereabouts, 
and pall from repetition Gustave Baudry then took me, with much good 
nature and good manner, to a rumed fort of Tippoo Sahib’s (now called 
Fort St George) and certainly the view thence is a stunner As a river 
scene can any other equal it? The mountains, however, were not clear, 
though enough so to enable me to draw them correctly As I noted m 
makmg the drawing near TeUicherry, such a scene is wondrous and wholly 
unhke other landscapes if only from the mconceivably cunous and nch 
texture of the myriad multitude of coco-trees ftr and wide These deep 
gray-green with touches of hght, those m the nearer foreground bnght 
green, gold, and orange, melt away mto infimte spaces of lilac green coco- 
forests, beyond which suddenly rise beautiful smooth downs and detached 
bills , standing out, though remote, from the pale mist beyond, and below 
the frrthest range of mountains that stretch along the horizon m palhd, 
clouded pearhness Wasn’t it hot on that fort, and its red, iron sod? 
Perspiration prevailed predominantly, but soon we were down the hdl, 
and at Capt Baudry’s house agam, where a cold coUation was ready, 
which rather untowardly was all of salt articles save eggs, bread and 
Yet I enjoyed the breakfast extremely, and looked well that poor ol 
Giorgio was fed Took leave of young Baudry and called on the Resident 
Governor of Mahe, a joUy good, pleasant man, with a jovial httle wife- 
pretty once At noon, take leave and go on m the bandy, and at 124° 
are out of la beMe France and once more m British India Stopped y 
customs, immense row and not to be appeased or arranged, for ey 
insisted on the smallest thmgs bemg opened, drawmgs and all, whic 


210 



O:tohir — Novnithcr 27 

know iIk) InJ in’* rp’Jic to do Ntithtr would tlicy let me turn back to 
Tcllicbcrrv , nnimnu; th a luer w a"; French w me Eaentinll) the) tore out 
c%tr)lhnii:, whereon I left jiitient Giorpio m charge of all, and hastened 
back to the Chaaernor That funciionar) w is parlictikarly obliging, and 
not onl\ sent his Cl.if dr Prltci. and a peon, but wrote a certificate that I 
had nothing but personal goods, and was besides a “person of distinction” 
With these I hurried back to the mam scene of action and had no end of 
bother, but cacntualK got the better of the eiieiin and W'crc allowed to 
proceed Vera CNCitmg ]>articularla in such heat ' So aac jolted onavard, 
ba the characteristic Malabar bana'an-edged road, or by nee fields shut 
m ba' high aaalls of coco, or biLs of road through dcLachcd coco aa'oods 
aa’hcrc aou saaa* re alia load) and aatll-madc aa'omcn on each side At 
4 p aac reached Badagara, and aaerc “just as aa'C averc” on Wednesday 
night last, not before 7 30 could ave get a tin soup aa'armcd, and some a'cry 
queer) chops, md a quite uneatable curr) Small amount of sleep is to be 
got at this ba no means nice or pleasant Badagara bungaloaa' Jackals aa'ould 
be no great anno)ancc, could one but get rid cf hoaahng dogs, and chat- 
tering naiiacs beloaa the rooms O green and leafy Malic ' 

Kcvciuhcr 3 

Beautiful clear sunrise mountains like purple crystal, and 
the feathermess of coconutism exquisite against the bright pure sky The 
sinful old butler confessed to not having deducted the rupee I had adaxanced 
avhen last here, so I did it noaa% and thus had only three aimas to pay 
besides m) taao rupees bungaloaa' fee Reached the backavatcr ferry and 
had to aaait a long time for prea lously -arrived carts to be crossed over, 
and it avas S 40 before I avas on the opposite shore The boat loads ferried 
over aa’crc axastly picturesque All tlirough the morning (liot sun but 
pleasant breeze) I cnjo)cd the exquisite foliage on each side of tins lovely 
road, caTry^ part of aadiich is full of interest Many of tlic women here are 
truly lovely, like beautiful statues The last tavo miles ave came over very 
rapidly and reached the dak bungaloav at Quilandi Then as soon as 
possible, breakfast, consisting of a tin of avhat aaaas named roast beef, but 
was far more like boded, bread, and tavo bottles of soda aa'^atcr aaath a 
famt dash of cognac At present, I have written tlius far, and am wislniig 
I w^ere asleep, as a dull, deadening melancholy overpow'^ers me, owmg to 
my inabihty, I don’t know why, to resist memories of die past, and diose 
sad ones , a diousand pamful gleams of days when dicre were transient or 
lastmg lights of liappmcss, now all darkened To beheve diat none of those 
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we loved are to be met uatb agamis too homble, and I vail not tlunb so 
Wrote half a letter to Northbrook but grew sleepy Whether these fits 
prevent other ills, I cannot tell, but they are sadly worrying. Am now 
gomg to draw agam, walked out m search of those tree-ferns or palms, 
which are like odd-lookmg dwarf date trees on very date-pahn-hke stems, 
only these divide mto tv^o or even three trunks, and have as many heads 
Several beggars about, dressed m the holy safion colour, butnotverj’dnt)' 
These Malabar road scenes, both equally as to vegetation and as to 
picturesque people, beat all I have ever seen even m India The gold 
colour of the sunshine on the umbrellas and their dark spots of shade, 
when reversed, against the lummous orange or white lights, ever changmg, 
as the people pass through the deep gloom of the tree shadows, or come 
out mto die sun-set light Came to the bungalow, whatever its 6 ulcs it 
has, anyhow, the great merit of being qmte quiet; the cooking bouse is 
opposite, and a huge peepul tree stands near, where our patient bullocks 
graze, and no other animals mtrude, nor men. So I could very well work 
out my Pre-Raphaehte ideas of the tree fern, a branch of which I had 
brought back. This occupied me all 6, or dark. Dinner by no means a 
success, but as it was not expected to be so, there was no disappomtment 
Alas ! a most unpleasant madent ' My bed, after I had been m it two or 
three mmutes, suddenly collapsed and broke down, and I was shunted 
unpleasandy. Pass the rest of the mght half sitting up. 

November 4 

The bullocks w^ent on well, 3^ miles an hour and the 
greenness and fireshness of morning were dehghtful Left the bandy to 
draw’' two outhnes of those very Claude-hke views and at ii 40 reached 
the domestic-crow-be-bothered club at Caheut. Three letters After 
breakfast, read Enghsh papers, and by mquines of other men who came 
m, resolve to give up the “backwater” route to Cochm, and go thither 
by next steamer, expected tomorrow Meanwhile,at5 p m comes anothcx 
letter from Evel^m Baring, Mrs Henry Baring died on October 21st 
This IS very distressmg I think now'’ I wiU go on at once to Ceylon 

November 5 

Worked hard tdl 10 at repacking, having deaded to go 
Ceylon by today’s boat After breakftst, sent a telegram to poor Eve }'n 
Banng, and posted letters Then wmnt to the Bnosh Indian 
(BIS) Agenc)'-, and found to my disgust that the steamboat papers 12 
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late oil deck to draw it, and besides, tlicy arc always making a fuss and 
changing things here 

November 8 

Readied roadstead of Tutikonn and taking in cargo of 
cotton, broiiglit off m big sailing boats Reading Bunsen’s Memoirs 
Long lines of Cape Comorin, but partially blotted by cloud, Dinner ow' 
how nasty and cold ’ 


November 9 

Nothing clearly visible ahead, only dim line of distant 
misty hills, but at 6 30 the engine having stopped I thoughtsometlungwas 
wrong, whereas we had arrived at Colombo ’ It seems a pretty place, but 
no more. The Captain offered to take me ashore, so perforce I said Yes, 
though he IS fir from pleasant After breakfast, gave six rupees m tips and 
was ready to go, but no boat was there to bring Giorgio and the luggage 
So Capt Peterson proposed tliat Giorgio should go on the loaded boat 
witli die luggage the boat bemg just ready This I agreed to and saw all 
my fifteen objects m the barge and Giorgio on the top of all, when lo * it 
was sliuntcd, and as I set off \vidi Captain Peterson I could see that the 
steam-tug was never the nearer to movmg, and poor Giorgio alone on 
the lull of coco-bags below a bummg sun So, after I had overcome the 
sharpness of disgust and roUmg, for there was a horrid swell, I said to the 
Captam, “I don’t see the steam-tug movmg ” “Ow, but she am’t hkely 
to go yet ” “Well,” said I, “I don’t like my man to be sitting m this sun 
for an mdefimte number of hours ” So, on landmg I wrote a paper to the 
the first officer, but some eight or ten men seized it, and m the struggle 
destroyed it quite So we wrote it agam, Captam Peterson meanwhile 
knockmg down tsvo men who attempted to get it, and finally sent it off 
with a boat Then I contmued to W'^alk up and down rabidly m the midst of 
a rabble (and I must say this first encounter with Serendibbians by no 
means prepossessed me m their fevour), the heat bemg fearfully great, tm 
Giorgio and baggage amved Then to the custom house, and then wim 
one of the sailors to the customs-collector, where I had to wait for the 
signature to the declaration of the collector, and until I made a great row 
and showed my letters to the Governor, and threatened to go to him at 
once, could not get it at all At length, we got back to the customs, where 
nothmg was opened, but then no carnage could be got, so I and Giorgio 
had to go behmd the cart to the GaJleface Hotel, apparently a very nasty, 
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second-rate place Obtained t\vo do\^^lstal^s rooms and was busy in 
looking out washmg, wlien to my dismay, I found Giorgio laying down 
and complanmg of his head, and I thought suddenly coup de soleil"^ But 
happily, he is prett}' nearly hunsclf again Walked along the beach, not 
ver}' unhke that of Nice, and almost mmicdiatcly met Governor Gregorj'^’s 
secretary', who (liow had they heard of my amvaP) had called on me at 
die hotel So I went to the Queen’s House, where Governor Gregory 
was thoroughly good natured and pleasant, but does not press me to 
come and stay with lum, doubtless bemg aware that it would not suit me 
to do so The Queen’s House seems to me a very queer place, galleries 
endless, but one may remark on die lovely matting Came back slowly by 
the seaside, vast piles of cloud (monsoon^ says Giorgio) and the Ava ]ust 
coming out of the port Light and prett}’- vclticles of die Ceylon swelh 
Passed an hour or two rather wcardy, before dinner winch, at a long cable 
d’hote, was numerous Dinner not so ultra abominable as mwht have been 
expected of this place, but fearfully worr)’Tng from noise and number of 
slaves From 6 to 9 ram of the most absolute sort fell, frightfril ' O 'sea ! 
what a noise ' 

November 10 

Bought Giorgio a dozen pairs of sox for ten rupees caps 
not to be had, boots to be made by Chinamen Litdc enough of interest 
seems there about tins place Tired and font heat mimcnsc, no sun. sk\ 
cloudy over 

November ii 

Completed maps and notes from Sir E Tennant's Ctylcu, 
lent me by Governor Gregor)'’ Breakfasted at Queen’s House .md later 
was driven by him all about die place, but saw htde enough topo- 
graphically worthy or prett)'- Cinnamon groves are bosh 

November 12 

Resolve to go to Galle tomght, and set to work to pack. 
No places m tomght’s coach, so must go tomorrow After breakfast, 
ADC sent to know about die coach, and whenever I appeared resdess, 
said, "O ' the answer is conung directly '^^car)'ing for tavo whole hours 
m the A D C and Secretary’s room, I grew aa'ild and rushed out, finding 
at the coach office that die ongmal order a\ais before the “Manager” who 
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said mildly “Answering coming by-by ” But I made a row, and got two 
places for tomorrow, by jingo, be they what they may, Govt House 
atmospheres are ever too detestable f When I came back at tiffin tinie, the 
spectacle of some fifty or sixty people just arrived by the Wilson boat 
Eldorado, amazed this child but for dinner only forty-four covers were 
laid, many parties havmg already started for their highland homes (Alas, 
alas, alas ’ my dear sister Sarah ' Her song of ‘They are gone all gone to 
their mountam- homes, where the wild bird smgs and the vuld deer 
roams’, now my ears seem to hear clearly.) At dinner, young Hams, who 
drinks more than is good for him” (as dear Sarah said to mecsclf years 
ago) was next to me, and the queer-ugly-hvely table d’hote was an odd 
contrast to the sad quiet hfe of these latter days This Ceylon part of the 
Indian journey goes on weanly * wearily ! 


November 13 

Little sleep, waves outside, tipsy gentlemen inside The drive 
from Colombo to Bentota was generally uninteresting, the coco-trees not 
particularly fine, and only a considerable amount of breadfruit trees were 
a novelty Nearer towards Bentota were beautiful shore-bits, so character- 
istic of this island that I should well like to glean some of them The 
Resthouse there is certainly a dehaous spot, whether as to the sea outward 
or as to mward Palmensm At Galle the coach stopped at the Oriental 
Hotel, mside the old Dutch fort Here I find the ADC has ordered rooms, 
but though mme was tolerable, the other downstaus was damp and bad, 
and I wouldn’t have it for Giorgio So I had to go to another hotel, where 
I took a room for him for the mght, hopmg that the crowd of people who 
wdl go hence tomorrow, will leave room for Giorgio to come here 


November 14 

AU mght long, hideous torrents of ram, and holes in the 
roof bemg numerous, discomfort therefrom, and when mommg cainc, 
mjury to books and letters discenublc Took a carnage to go to the 
cemetenes, but botli though but a few mmutes walk from the hotel, were 
closed Disgust and agam ditto at findmg there is no road round the Port- 
The coco-palms here are, I frncy, the loftiest I ever saw, and the roads arc 
mtensely picturesque So are the people, but also odious, and bul y on- 
out of all patience After trymg in vam to draw several times, I g^vc it 
up m a rage. 
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November 15 

Went Giorgio to the Port, and waited till 8, when 
the Viceregal part)' landed Miss Baring looks well and good and A i 
ala\’a)^ Frank thin ^ They have had a ver}>- uncomfortable passage, in 
many wa^-s Talk and breakfast, Giorgio with his acquamtance. Miss 
Baring’s maid Came back to a noisy and disagreeably tiffiu, and soon we 
arc all going to some place There were so many adieux to make to the 
“outv.-ard bound” that it was with difficulty I could get the party to start 
Road full of beautiful vegetation, exquisite, people and dogs odiously 
tiresome Five rmlcs out of Galle, walk up a hiU ^ of an hour, though now 
getting dark, the wew is beautiful, but not nearly so fine as those near 
Telhchcrr)', though of the same coconutt)'- character But the mountains 
are all hidden, and thev arc but comparatively low Got the party away 
fiissily, and drove back to Galle Dmner- champagne, etc , for which 
I am none the better. 

Ncvemhcr 16 

Great fuss to get the Viceregals to move, the harbour master 
wanting their luggage, but none bemg ready Whereon I wished them 
good-bye, and set out iwth Giorgio up to Wakw^alla Extraordinarily 
lovely Mcw! Drew three times, what profound depths of green fohage 
The vast amount of vaned and defimte vegetation here is simply amazing, 
beyond all or any mutation The brown people of this island seem to me 
odiously mquismve and bothcrj-idiotic. Heat alwa-j's immense Flowers, 
trees, colours, indescribable Later, read Home News and Saturday Review 
of October i , no nev.'s at aU. 

November 17 

Off m a one-horse trap with Giorgio and a driver. Endless 
beauty of coconut roads, soil water and seashore; some scattered roadside 
villages, and even- now and then long, pale blue waves, foam and silver}^ 
sand Reached Belhgam, a clean Rethouse m a compound where vast 
breadfime trees congregate, one of which I drew. Breakfast was highly 
decent, mulhga tawny soup, fish and nee, chicken and cudets, fish and 
banana carry and bananas, cum four glasses of feeble brandy and soda 
water The great charm of these places is their calm and quiet, for here 
one only is consaous of the blue sea, and the wonderful shore vegetadon 
But the'heat ! The dnve from Belhgam ro Matara was very unenhvened 

^Fr rr'V Birag, Lord Nordibrook’s S3=- 
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by any variety, coconuts ever And if there were ever-so-httle a break m 
the road-bordered wall of coco and bread fruit, all beyond was nondwietio^ 
coconuts It IS well, however, to have seen tins coast, even if the utmost 
that comes of it is to say that it am t much worth seemg Adatara seems a 
place full of bazaars, and swarmmg with children to a strange degree 
Surely these women (who, by the by, are particularly modest and mce 
lookmg, wearmg short white caheo spencers) must have “htters” of 
children. Tlie multitude of mfants caimot otherwise be accounted for 
The men are by no means mtercstmg as to costume, and when they wear 
their hair long behmd, have a very womanly look 

November i8 

The drive to Dondra, 4^ miles, was, as all hereabouts, 
beautiful from its vegetation, but otherwise too monotonous Lakes, or 
rather marshes, "with palms reflected m them — but no distance, long roads 
between lofty coco-trees with breadfruit and plantains, over and over and 
over agam and everlastmgly contmual. The only exception to this was 
once or twice near the sea, when the road led close to the shore, and there 
were clear long rollers and surf, more Jike those of Cornwall on a fine day, 
though the coco-trees were not Cornish Close to the sea are very old 
remains of temples, but only the bases of columns are left At certam times, 
and under certam effects, this same scene would be impressive, but as it 
now was, and widi 60 or 80 people about me, I could barely finish one 
sketch, tho’ the gramte rocks nught guarantee a charm to any drawing 
A peon kept some of the starmg people at bay, but not many, “too glad 
he be see English gentleman, so come aU him roundmg ” The deep greens 
and blues are wondrous Datura shrubs abound, aU m flower, also hermit 
crabs. 


November 19 

Extreme beauty and richness of green fohage after the ram 
at this early hour * Golden lights on stems of cocos or on houses m the 
wood. Levels of rice, widi innumerable paddy buds Effects of misty 
light among distant trees precisely similar to English summer mommg 
hghts and shadows What large iguanas ' Nice, neat, white-dressed women 
with gold chains The mommg drive was dehghtful, for before 10 e 
excessive heat is not much felt Certainly the lofty, lofty coco-lmed roa s 
of South Ceylon are wonderful and so, on all sides is the cramme 
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luxunance of a tliousand sorts of bcautifiil vegetation, but beyond these, 
and now and then a brilhant space of shore and sea, ml. No varied rocks, 
or shore undulating lines, or coves, no buildmgs except shed-hke native 
houses, and here and diere a mean vulgarly-shaped Buddhist temple, no 
distance whatever, assuredly I am greatly disappomtcd by this coast 
scenery and its rich monotony of greenery We reached GaUe, the paltry 
and ugly, and got the same rooms as before Walk around the ramparts, 
or partly, a ludeously mean set-out of fortifications m low walls, and out- 
side, surf and rocks, vnth a harbour cum ships, and low Imes of hill 
beyond, altogether zitzo Came back m a muck sweat, the heat here 
being absolutely mconceivable, yet I can’t say tliat it annoys me, otherwise 
than by wetting me througli and through Worked at d^a^v^ngs, tried to 
sleep, sherr)' and water, thmider and hghtnuig 


November 20 

Not over well, as is natural Mommg fine, though it rained 
nearly all mght Morning dnve from 5 50 to 10 10, when we reached 
Bentota, dchghtfully firesh and pleasant Breakfast ditto and most excel- 
lent 35 each for MulhgatavTiy soup, two sorts of first-rate fish, roast 
fowl, dc%’illcd and stewed and fined, ^vlth two capital curries and cheese 
A bottle of good claret brought die bill up los and they seemed dehghted 
vnth 6 d baksheesh ' Finally we reached the broad sea ground of Colombo 
at 4.45 and set down Giorgio at the Goldfish Hotel with orders to get 
what rooms he could while I went on to the post, seven letters, but not 
one firom Europe, disgusted. 


Novmber 21 

Talk widi the fooly new manager, who lamented that 
Giorgio may not dme m or near the salle-h-manger I reply, “I don’t care 
where he dmes, so long as he gets his dinner, good and plenty ” Fooly 
mana ger was in the pohee at Madura Dmner more than usually odious; 
first, all the places taken by tum-dowm chairs were taken by “ladies” so 
we had to go to the other side, second, the waiting was simply insufferable; 
eight tunes potatoes were brought to me, six tunes coffee, and hardly 
anything else, and so on m all cases Lastly, the slawcs snatch away every- 
thing firom you, and you have to hold your plate, kmfe, and fork tight, 
and all the while the “savages” go on grinning, .lud cliattcriug to e.ith 
other in a howly keg Verdy • Ceylon the long-lookcd-foi is .1 bore of the 
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first quality and as disgusting a place, at least m the phase I see of it, as I 
have known in any part of my travels 

November 23 

Distant view of Adam’s Peak at sunrise Crowded and verv 
uncomfortably small coach, racmg, nearly upset Bad horses at one or 
two changes, and at third change, nearly upset agam Tlicii a cart ran into 
us, and the boy had to stop to take die erroneous cove to a police station 
At 34th mile, partially upset, but just saved by milestone, and once more 
this occurred later. Heavens • what beastly vcluclcs, also drivers, also 
horses ' Far more beautiful vegetation, and views, though mostly hidden 
of the Adam’s Peak range Tlircatemng storm of ram, though a cry little 
fell At 56th nule, Ratnapura Hugh NeviU’s house, and Hugh Ncvill 
commg to meet me Nice large hvmg rooms, but bedrooms fearfully ultra- 
uncomfortable, doorless, etc Sherry and qumme My visit here is a diit) 
to the memory of dear Wilham and Mary Nevill, but I fear it will not he 
a pleasure Animals, apes, porcupme, hombill, squirrel, pigeons, etc , ami 
figurative dirt' Washed, and had to go for a bath half a mile of!', but 
couldn’t face the steep marble shppy steps Long and tiresome waiting for 
dinner Some talk with Hugh but, naturally, all Jus interests arc here and 
not there. William and Mary Ncvill arc gone, and “none remember thcc— 
none remember thcc — wecpmg bitterly, as I”, as dear Margaret, Duchess 
Scrmoncta used to smg m Frascati days long ago, Dmncr good, insofar as 
no hght on table bother me, beer plentiful I do not hkc tlic dampness of 
the place at all. 

November 24 

Mish-mash nature of thmgs in general here; nastiness and 
lazmess of servants, awful scattcraciousncss ' After tea, walk out but a 
thick imst covers cverythmg beyond what is close to the eye Drew on tlit 
banks of die Kalaganga, beautiful bamboo and palmy sccncr}' but no more 
Then went to the fort, w'hcrc a good scene may be made with care Nov. , 

10 30, when one rcall) w.ants breakfast, Hugh has had some ten biks of 
all sorts of goods opened in die verandah, no sort of arrangement ps to 
time and punctuahty seems possible here 

November 26 

Could only by patience .and liard labour m ikc any a i' a'* 
towards fimshmg the drawing I had begun All or any ehlcts ofnn m i; 
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October 31 — November 27 

be used m drawing these places, and possibly tlicy may make a lot of 
effectively good subjects after all Read Rcmarhoblc Trials and Emerson 
Tennant at times, and between rams tried to draw a young areka palm m 
the muddy-miserable back garden. The gloom, and the contmual damp 
here are too metched ' Towards evemng what torrents of ram fell ' 

November 27 

Adam’s Peak range quite clear, but we had to go as far as 
SIX nnles when I got an outhne. Yet it is all but impossible to make true 
and characteristic sketches hereabouts, because the only peeps whereby 
you obtain outhne, are accidental breaks and nowise natural to tlie 
scenery, which is all and absolutely chokafiiU of vegetation, and stuffy 
beyond behef The smi was blazmg hot, but ram kept off Breakfast 
welcome at 12, haddock, mutton, etc , with five sorts of curnes — ^all good 
Afterwards, overhauled sketches and slept hard, for ram prevented all 
gomg out Hugh IS always and altogether very mce, though I dishke lus 
house, and loathe the chmate generally and Ratnapura especially. 
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CHAPTER FIFTEEN 


December i — December 


December i 

Noise ciiid bother all mght, hardly any sleep, it seems to 
me that Ceylon planters arc a rowdy lot, more or less Rose, tired out 
by being constantly disturbed This Colombo-Kandy Railway is a singularly 
comfortable one, and the carnages clean and good Coolies took luggage 
to tlic Oriental, instead of the Queen’s Hotel, as it promised more quiet 
Four Parsces, however, came there also, but we got two very tolerable 
and clean rooms At 12, breakfast, but Giorgio ate nothmg, complaining 
of dohre di panzad he had not been well smcc staymg at that homble 
dump-hole Ratnapura Afterwards, walked out but the scenery dis- 
appomts me, petite and pretty, but not at all remarkable The streets are 
wide and clean, and the population less odious than those of Galle or 
Colombo The Govermnent House gardens arc tlic most exquisitely 
beautiful as to foliage of any gardens I ever saw, but they command no 
distant view Sat a long while witli Frank Barmg and his sister They go, 
alas ’ tomorrow, and leave Colombo on Thursday I wish I could go with 
them and see Northbrook agam ^ Walked round the lake with Giorgio, 
but It came on to rain hard, so we had to get back and change thoroughly 
Took, and gave Giorgio, some quinmc and strict orders to keep warm 
A really good dinner, and it is great fun to be m this quiet and pleasant 
house, after the disgustmg hotel of Colombo BUT — the damp • 

^Indigestion 

December 2 

Somewhat alarmed by Giorgio, who is still suftenng ftom 
p ain m the abdomen; this looks like dysentry. I gave him an anti-diarrhoea 
pill, and he seemed better, and would go out with me to the lake, where 
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I drew vanous tunes Then we walked up Lady Horton s Walk, when 
I sent hun back to the hotel nnth strict orders about his breakfast Then to 
Government House and talked a good deal with the two Barmgs Saw 
them all off at i, and could but just, and only just, keep from crymg. 
Bought photographs Then wrote a note to Dr. Rudd, and walked to his 
house He is a most kindly and dehghtfril man, and at once volunteered 
to come down to Giorgio It ts dysentry, and baddish, brought on by 
damp and cold taken at Ratnapura, as was my bad throat Difficulty m 
getting broth and rice from tliese people, one, a Madras boy, is a jewel, 
the rest fools. 

December 3 

Drew on Lady Horton’s Walk, but could not do much, 
along of mosquitoes , and when I got back my fixst leech was visible on 
my middle fing er Salt disposed of him, but no end of blood flowed 
Then came Dr Rudd, who says Giorgio is not worse, but orders mustard 
and linseed plaster, and more powders, witli ipecacuanha tvme and 
hquonce for my throat, which is bad enough, only one can’t think about 
It I had but httle wdl for dinner, and soon came back At 8 they brought 
some arrowroot, but he would not touch it I tried to re-hash the former 
mustard-plaster, not understandmg these thmgs 

December 4 

Dr. Rudd called, and was not at all pleased with the 
appearance of poor Giorgio People who have arrived by the railway are 
passmg, all holding umbrellas, for torrents of ram arc faUmg Yet against 
this homble chmate I have to weight the certamty of discomfort m tlie 
Colombo hotel, and the uncertamty of findmg a doctor there as good as 
Dr Rudd; so, sad as it is, I must remam here Mooned about miserably 
enough, and finally read papers at the Librarj'', and returned to find 
Giorgio sleeping I pray to God he may recover, for his family’s sake I 
mj'self am extremely f^ from well Throat bad, and generally depressed 

by the climate, and by the damp situation of this house, but I must not 
think of this 

December 5 

Dr Rudd s kmdness carmot be sufficiently recorded 
lorgio IS better for the present, yet Dr Rudd tells me frankly that there 

223 



Edward Lears Indian Journal 

are still very ugly symptoms not yet got under He advises removal to 
Colombo by 7 tomorrow if Giorgio is not worse, since, in cases of 
dysentry, change firom mland to sea air is very frequently beneficial 

December 6 

Of course I feel all the danger of this, yet beheve I am nglt 
to risk the movmg, for the sake of what the change of air and position 
may do. Pray God he may amend Giorgio very calm and vithout pain 
My throat stdl very unwell I had no end of fuss to get tea, and the thing s 
to the rad, besides lots of httle packmgs, etc Giorgio was quiet enough 
poor fellow, but it afterwards proved to have been a mistake that he sate 
up, mstead of lymg dovm for so many hours No one else being in the 
carnage, I was able to study the beautiful scenery below the railway, 
though much of the distance was Br too misty to be drawn Certainly, 
the vegetation of Ceylon is wonderful ! At Colombo by ii, and got the 
same large room as once before Giorgio, naturally tired out, lay down 
(though he would sew on a brace-button first, which he perceived my 
trousers wanted). Then to the Queen’s House where Governor Gregory 
and the rest were all very kmd Wrote a long note to Dr. White, des- 
scnbing all symptoms, and asking advice 

December 7 

Waiting for Dr White, a kmdly good rough sort of 
fellow, but not like Dr Rudd for interest and mquiry about details, 
attention, etc , says, “Not impossible that Giorgio may be got away on 
the I2th,” but for my own part I Bil to think so. 

December 8 

The night is passed; its noisy sea, and noisier soda-botue- 
poppmg planter, and the early dawn wnth crows and cocks Thank^cb 
Giorgio has slept pretty vi’’ell, and seems rather better. Met Dr W te 
who, m has mdifferent manner, sayrs, “Giorgio is going on as well 
be expected ” On reaching hotel, found a note firom him to the same ^ ect, 
which proves that it is only his manner that is “mdifferent . 

December 9 j n 1 6 

Rose m tune to get Giorgio some tea at 5.45 ^ ^ 

Thank God he really seems better. Drew at the palms on the beac 1 

and then wrote journal; Dr. WTute came at Pi he says Giorgio unpro 
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CntlioJics, Sea like a blue niirroi ; the last boatload of cotton comes off, 
no wind, and thus late Giorgio keeps improvmg. 

December 14 

Travancore mountains all over cloud, and cloudier and 
cloudier still as we go onward, till gusty squalls and ram ensue I do 
confess surjirise at this 120th monsoon, as poor Giorgio calls it, sky and 
sea all leaden, with cool, not to say cold, wmds and showers of ram' 
Somehow I think I shall give up my Travancore and Madura plans, for 
such weather as this would make the tour useless, if not odious 

December 15 

Slept pretty well ; and after midnight we were anchored off 
Aleppce Rose at 5, and at 6 saw Giorgio, who always says “MegUo" ^ 
Morning beautiful, calm and bright; long hat shores of Travancore and 
low flat hills Reading Bombay papers also Margaret and her Bridesmaids. 

December 16 

Now we are about to anchor opposite the ancient home of 
Calicut Got off with Giorgio, and ui less that three quarters of an hour 
reached the beach, and found die Club butler there Before ii, was fixed 
in the same two rooms as of old Giorgio is stronger and altogether better, 
but I am anxious as to what I must do now How pretty and orderly all 
this part of Calicut looks ' Palms, certainly not so fine as those m Ceylon, 
yet Malabar road and lane sccncr)'- is exquisite ' Bought some envelopes, 
and looked at some flannels, etc , for clodies Gray tweed 6 R3/12 a 
yard — four yards for me, 4 Rs /8 makmg up, Inung and buttons 2 Rs , 
three days Blue flamiel, 2 Rs /12, requires eight yards for me Gray 
cashmere, i R/14 a yard, five yards required Plum-coloured flannel 
3 Rs./8 per yard, requires five. Later, got my 1,000 Rs order changed 
Mr Cole, die collector, however, fnghtened me horribly by saying that 
this coast IS the very worst possible place for dysentry, and that whoever 
had had it once was nearly sure to get it agam here Thunderbolts' 
What can I do ^ So I came back and wrote to Evelyn Barmg and, gomg out 
to post the letter, fell m avith Dr Roberts, who laughs at Cole’s croakm^ 
and, seeing Giorgio, says “Strong soups, puddmgs and some port wine, 
whereat I became somewhat consoled How beautiful are the plantams 
here Surely no leaf is loveher ' 

metier 
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I — DttiinJnr 

Dual, her 17 

Dul not vltcji well, '.inl.tk-cocl roicliiniKlwlrciin-dozily 

Went wntli Ciiornio t<i the Ik'.lc Ivln^.ioo bonelu n book ibout Coorg, 

niul ordered mo vints of clothe; Giorgio bore the wilk well, wilking 

do\\l\ 1 wrote .tiuI lenl ■’lul cnio\cd the bright sun nnd brmd shadows 

Tiid h'\el\ air 1 rcineinb..i I dwhked nnin thinn'; 111 Malabar on iny first 

MMtl’t.c but now . after ('i \ Ion. Maldnr seems eh sunn Dinner Mr 

/ 

Nichol ,s a pkasnu and gentUinanh ctiinpnnon, but aerges ahvajs on 
spintuahstiealoMties. so that I eaan’t talk long with him on an) subject, as 
e‘on\ersc is sme to creeja nauiul to Swedenborg or Mr Home 

Duaiil cr zo 

Morning, perfeeth haacK Arranged clothes and papers for 
a moa c 'c'lnt aa heie imu h dia uled as to aa h it tia do nc\t The croaa^s here 
i.fc a bore' WGlked aaith Giorgio along the shore, great fishing anllages 
and 1 o eiui of haaela nets, anti-sjairroaa a Beautiful colour, calm sea and 
bright sunset, all more or less cjualified ba the odour of stinking fish 

Dcuu I cr Zl 

I he tailor. I ra.icis Ikreira, brings raao suits of clothes nrdc 
up, the cost of heath ',s l\s Ctiorgua brought ma folio hciseaidcnth much 
better ts'daa . act 1 am not clc ar if I ought not to put aside all my oaam plans 
for the greater chance or cert uina of benefiting his health b) going aavay 
north The Beapore road is undenibtedla one of the model aa’’ondcrs of 
beaut) in tins aa <arld , in 'thing enn be loa eher than that river scene aanth the 
far lulls 

Dccauhtr 22 

Went out and bought taa'cla'c tins of soup and meat at 
Hirjec’s Then to Mission Shop aa here I bought taa'eh’C more tins, and four 
bad Ikaiuiel shirts, about aadneh had a roaa aanth the people because mostly 
the shirts aa’cre moth-eaten and aa'orthless, )ct they aanshed to prca'cnt ni)’^ 
openuig them before purchasing Then set off .alone to try to get some more 
ideas of that most aa^onderful Beypore road, and aa’^alked nearly to the 
third mile, sketching frequently, yet I fear gauung httle by my trouble 

December 23 

Packed and arranged, and then had to go through a severe 
unpacking and repacking to prevent beetles and motlis by camphor The 
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days of Malabar Club life go by liappily, the quiet, bar the crows, is 
delightful and the bright calm sea Tliere are worse places than the 
Malabar Club I have at length decided on adopting a medium course* 
to go by steamer to Cochm, and by boat to Alcppec and Qudon; always 
by tlic sea so that if Giorgio were agam unfit to travel, there is always one 
(at least) steamer a week to fall back on If, on the contrary, we get on well, 
Travancorc may be reached, and we may get by Madura to Trichmopoly, 
whence rail is easy. 


December 24 

111 the Arcoi, smaller steamer than any of the B LS N. I 
have been m yet I trust I am domg right m settmg out on this new tour, 
thmlmig over and over agam all the pros and cons, I think it the best plan 
for both me and Giorgio. The afternoon passed slowdy by, the low shores 
of Malabar a mile and a half aw^ay, wth the Westm Ghats more or less 
clear beyond, splash, splash, popple-popple, very sleepy worL Dinner 
ver)' ill-cookcd, soup ftightftilly peppered, or pepper water; vegetables, 
spmach, etc., sunply abommablc, but the stew^ards m this boat are very 
asmme. Wound up the day by a glass of sherr)’’ and soda water The heat 
m these cabins is simply ovcn-like, fearful 


December 25 

The steamer is close and stufty’', and not as mce m some other 
respects as the two others I liave been m Hustle and bother to get a boat, 
but got off •with Giorgio and the roba m a canoe, a long pull but the water 
•was calm and it was Sam before we landed at Cochin. The row ashore 
v'as tolerably smooth, but the row made by the men, horrid Many very 
pretty bits about the place, -n^hich is flat as 50,000 pancakes I and Giorgio 
walked out, and were surprised at the clean streets and neat houses of 
Cochin, nearly all exceedingly white, "with thatched roofi, but some ■with 
an abundance of glazed verandah From the hghthouse there was merely 
a "Wide sea •view, so •u’^e walked back by the other roads, and saw many 
well dressed mezzi-mezzid' and a general sentiment of qmet and order, 
but the :ftct bemg that Xmas Day caused all shops, Cathohe and Protes- 
tant, to be closed, and Friday all ditto Moslem, I suppose I saw Cochin in 
an exceptional form We returned to the bungalow and awaited dinner 

iHalf-csstes 
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con pazienza} came the tin beef tea soup, and that, thank goodness was 
good, though there had been a frightful dispute between the butler and 
cook as to die mode of making it After that, came a leg of mutton, but 
absolutely ram whereon a burst of horror from butler against “bad cook” 
Mutton sent away, and I and Giorgio sate calmly, taUang of nineteen 
Xmas Days he had been with me Then came the mutton back, but wholly 
uneatable, as bemg utterly smoked Potatoes, brought an hour ago, cold 
and hard Lasdy, a baked rice pudding, of which we both could eat some- 
what My wonder at Giorgio’s perpetual patience, where so many 
convalescents would be fretful, is ever great FmaUy, the buder rushed 
wnldly m, declarmg ‘hvicked him cook he dnnksy drunksy, and go off 
^vlth keys of cook)’’ rook and forky room Go tell prmapahty, but now 
too late ” It appears to me that the butler may be right, but I can’t under- 
stand lum Certamly the queerest Xmas Day I have passed m years 

December 26 

Giorgio snored amain but I hadn’t the heart to wake him. As 
I he awake, depression seizes me, and I think I ■wdl turn back from 
Aleppce, for last evening it ramed hard At 6 30 we went mto the boat, a 
large affair ^■vlth twelve rowers and a markan, or chief The Cochm shores, 
which stretch a long way, do not present much interest roofy ware- 
houses, piles of wood, boats, sheds, fishing-spidery-bamboos and nets, 
with the usual profuse palmery of coco-trees The chief pecuhanty lay 
in the many bnght, white Roman Cathohc churches We go ashore close 
to a bamy-looking place, the Rajah of Cochm’s palace, and are at once mto 
the Jew’s to^vn, where the white Jews hve, the black Jews, it seems, are a 
cross, or lower caste, and only act as servants to the others, who are white and 
fine men, and some oftheir women are perfecdy lovely The service at the 
synagogue or tabernacle was a most beautiful sight, and I sate out the whole 
function, all were attentive, even the htde children, some of whom were 
beauties The blaze of coloured silks of every hue, and of the gold orna- 
ments, was splendid, and the closmg ceremony of paradmg and kissmg 
the Book of the Law most mterestmg Then I proceed to hire a new boy, 
one Samuel Christian, with a good character and apparently mteUigent, 
he IS to have 10 rupees a month, as he cooks well Certainly his breakfrst 
of fish, fowl, and poached eggs was excellent For the first tune I gave old 
Giorgio some Beaujolais wme, he seems stronger and better daily, thank 
God We, I and Man Fnday, are glad to get to our beds, short as are the 

iWith padence 
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chances of sleep. Does anyone know or anyone care how vast a quantity 
of heer, sherry, and soda water this child dnnketh? 

December 2rj 

Giorgio called me at 2 20 and wisely set about making tea 
The new boy got things off, and the boatmen ditto. Moonhglit, beds not 
opened out, so bed and board Now the shores are golden, and we go 
along quickly, as m happy Nile days Stop for breakfast; hot sandy place 
but with trees We sit on a topsy-turvy canoe m the shade of a mango 
tree Men ask for toddy — refused The backwater banks here are a thick 
jungle to the water’s edge, the lowest part screwpmes, then above them 
dense yellow or deep green foliage some twenty feet high, then a belt of 
young coconuts, with tall cocos above all Just here it is not so much like 
a lake as a very broad nver and, barring that the palms are taller, it is 
Ceylon scenery over agam. All at once we turned mto a very narrow 
canal overhung with palms, full of boats, movmg and stationary, and more 
exquisitely and beautifully picturesque than any canal I ever saw. The coco- 
palms and other fohage hang quite over it m places At 5 we stopped, after 
an mcrease of boats and canal-side bungalows had for some time shewn 
that Aleppee is a populous place, if nothmg else The travellers’ bungalow 
was close to the landmg, but seem nothmg else than a set of bare, bam- 
hke rooms, and the butler a most extreme owl (O, blessed dak bungalow 
of Bengal *) After this, semi-settlmg though by no means well, am dread- 
fully tired, havmg stramed my back and side m gettmg mto the boat 
A “peg” saved my hfe, and afterwards I walked to the seaside Doubtless, 
Aleppee is a place full of picturesque bits, but there is nothmg m it equal 
to those visions m the narrow canal, the like of which I have really never 
seen The great heat here is certainly very hard to bear and, for a recovermg 
invahd, weakenmg I should think Would I knew what to do > Mean- 
while, It IS hard that there seems no chance of drawmg these beautiful 
canals and boats Yet the voyage of today has left its impressions, though 
perhaps not matenal for practicable drawmgs and pictures 


December 28 

I have quite decided to go away tomorrow by the B I S N 
steamer, the heat here bemg sunply difficult to bear, and four or five dajs 
further south would be so much the worse Nmc days in a bullock c.irt 
would not pay, cither for Giorgio or myself, and besides I have liurt nn 
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Inck 'ind culc IndK , and nko lia\c a boil “Upon vour honour?” “No, 

Uj'on in\ ' . So 1 slnll po Spent «;onic time m drawing boats on the 

canal thc\ arc \ ondcrfulK picturesque and brilliant The heat is fright- 
ful— shocking ' Cline \(Uing Morrison, the BISN agent, a good 
spi.ciincii ot an knchshnian 111 so out of the wa\ a place and drove me 
along the canal banks, and walked also at times, asaiting while I drew, 
ccrtainK no loschcr c^’inls than these can be imagined Later, W'c drove 
be the beach, but tliat v, is net beautiful Then he ga\e me rwo free tickets 
to Cahait and cashed a zo Rs note, which was good-natured and satis- 
Cctors. tor one c n’t get snnll tin cisiK here in these heathen Chinee 
luids It IS now 7 }s p 111 and I write this, greatb suflering from strain 
in back and s'dc, winch the shaking in good-natured Morrison’s one-horse 
sha\ du’ .'l, and the hard bed of tonieht uvn’f, benefit 


D:r >'rzo 

Heat inimcnsc and perspiration prcterpluproflisc On board 
the water br.ght and s.imotii The breakfast was but middling 

’ti.t the capiain o - chc.n fllow Wonderful how differently one feels 
.n tins trcsli <e- air ’ 

D a*’ l:r 30 

No* oacr well, sleep bumpilv screw-broken Sea hkc glass; 
po'poisses galore The okl pleasant shores of fnendh C'>Iicut spread out 
all along the co-st fu high niountams beyond mostlv hidden, whereby 
the clouds portend the usiul c\cmng storm Morning passed quiedv if 
slowlv Read Ja: L)i<. and Old MortrIitj\ and dawdled. Heat still great, 
but not so distressing 


Dear Icr 3 1 

Slept pretu* well bat hurt ma back and side again badly, 
b\ some strain m or out of the upper berth Bv 6 a.m drawing the Coorg 
Aloumauis aboac the low hills and pretty coast mndents of Telhcheny. 
At 7, in •’dm 1.115 term a to the wants of Peter, thennvape burr mv back soil 
more scvcrclv, and now don’t know what to do Soil getting our cargo 
at Caiaiamorc big barreb, still the clamour ofsavagera*, the poppling of 
the sea, die sruidine of the machincn.-, and the rising and fallin g of the 
cargo bo^ts A strance, foolish calmnCiS of beautiful colour and su n s hin e 
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over all Thoiwands of seagulls sit on the waves, scores of bright red- 
brown falcons with white heads soar aloft At 4,45 we go off, and the 
land of Coorg fades into pale Mac distance. My back is so bad I am hardly 
able to go downstairs. I am by no means well, and have caught cold and 
lumbago by the land wmd last mght, towards which my cabin -window 
was open Nevertheless, I must needs be thankful, and greatly so, that 1S74 
ends as it does, and that I have had such a year of active, constant pleasure, 
with so httle suffermg. 



CHAPTER SIXTEEN 


Jnmim) /, iSj^y — J mmmy iSjj 


.f -rj’ t 

Sjir.iin of I'-'cL ^oincv. Int better, but not much it i<: evident 
1 could not in\c gone oa tn\clling Going on deck, sav/ tlic coast of 
coutli Canaan, and Mangalore, not at all as I liad expected to see it, a bay 
airoiig lofta rocU. but a broad endless line of lov ground, a long, flat, 
coa't Id c that of Makbar. though pretta owing to some marked heights, 
oehra colour;.dand park) — do,mhkc, nnngabosc the coco-nutted shore 
Rr I e\o ,d, there is a range of v.cil formed and ait mountains, perhaps 
so re 6,000 fect high, pale opal ni early monimg light, these sml: dovm 
gradualK to ml north and 'outh Tlics arc but a single range, far av/ay 
bac’-, and sen. pale All along the coast stretches a pallid line of sand, and 
on this re-perual surf beats, caervm.herc there is a very considerable 
ri’ c'l, tlioogh dm vnrd is tnfhng Nothing could be made of the coast 
'cc lera c'Cipt by n’c^ns of bo-its as foreground Tlic menagcnc here, a 
goat, rwo cats three apes "nd a parrot — tlinvc, and arc good company 


On deck by dav light and going mto Kanvar Bay But it 
conk seem to me worth much screaming about, and is not very' unlike a 
c t o:*Dc'. cnskirc coast, lo-’ , *’ codv, demched ImoUs or heights, v.nth a 
’ong Lne of broken mountains to-'-ards Goa. After well-cons’dcnng the 
merer, I deade aldeough I luid packed cversnhing in roacLness, on not 
sterrmg at Kamrar. If I could smy one, or two, or evsTn three cays ru 
c-'-i} cut eight I No I therefore gt\*c up the long toard-o!: Serwnr. cne 
m.'_co cra_ed; Loc manv other pLces in India, it is evidendy belovec. 
ctca_e edits 'un-Indnin qual.nes. One of our geese gets loose, ^nd dodges 
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all the boat s efiorts, also nfles, and finally lands m exulting tnumpli and 
makes for unknown rocks and wildernesses After breakftst, I sit wntmg 
this, rather disgusted at havmg to cut out and dismiss ten of my possible 
twenty-four undrawn subjects, but so it must be Now we arc near Goa, 
the inland line of heights or Ghats are incredibly lean and long, but pure 
and good m outhne Then came a gorgeously bedecked Portugal- 
pennanted boat, and one or two more Certainly nothuig that is out- 
wardly visible of Goa leads me to regret not having landed there, yet one 
knows that the chief mterest is ftr avray m the dead aty, which I am never 
likely to see My back still very painful at times, and I am glad I deaded 
not to undertake what must be a rather trymg journey 

January 4 

When I came on deck, we were near Bombay and its 
islands, but it was nearly 8 before we could get off m a boat To be again, 
for the third time, at Watson’s was a pleasure, and a stiU greater was to 
find Henry P. Le Mesuner there and m wonderfully better health than 
when m Hyderabad A windy world ! Posted letters, then went to Shep- 
herd & Bourne’s and looked over dieir book of photographs and bought 
embrocation for my back Later walked about vwth Giorgio but I grew 
tired. 

January 5 

Back somewhat better, but pam from lotion mtolerable 
Ahserably cold, the draughts m this hotel are too temble Life generally 
a bore Havmg bought some oxgall, tried to pen out a httle, but found no 
worthy pens. 

January 7 

Drew variously, but not too well; the sun bhndmg me 
Walked out alone, ill at ease. Afterwards, pulled all the big tm box to bits 
and re-arranged every thin g. Nevertheless it seems to me very doubtful if 
I go ftrther or not Two letters were brought me and the second was a 
dreadful one, I liad to send on Giorgio m order to read it alone Nikola^ 
has gone all to the bad, and Tatiane’s illness is owmg to her bad conduct 
It IS a wordy letter, yet not without certam marks of smeenty and tmth 
The letter says, too, that Lambi has also gone wrong, and ditto poor httic 
Dirmtn It was a bitter hard Imes to tell my poor old Giorgio this, but 

^Giorgio’s son, and Lear’s servant at San Remo 
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lie licirvl ill. except \\ Int I ciine to the last the Greek Consul at Alexandria 
had written lo si\ jinni is deul As )ct I have only told Giorgio that 
Janin is \cr\ ill 

Jrnur.r)’ 9 

Wrote to k\tl\n Bariinx, telling him 1 had drawai on the 
ViceroN for / eoo md w h\ also to the Viceroy telling him of my decision 
to go h'.ck, which I know 1 ln\c been in the right to make Got my 120 
photognj'hs from Shepherd A* Bourne, and paid ^2 [ Got my eighth 
hundred ca<;hed at the Treasure and ha\c taken me tw'O places to Brindisi 
So much, therefore is decided I go 


THE END 
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